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RTHODOO A. as l,..,- „.,„„ ;,„,,„,.,_ ,, „„
l-nglisl, g„.l. No fo,„l T,-an«vtIantic i,a,,.„tever tl.ougl.t of call!,,. a„.v of ,„ O.tl.oclocia.
it would bo i,„p„.ssiblo to li„cl a go.I,nothor totako the responsiWIity. ,s|,., ,vonld l.ave to bom> Enghsl, j,.,xb„„tlu.,-, <.a„j-],t touring, au.l anEng .si, godinotbor „oul,l k„o,v better. 8|,e
Moukl focus her eye-glass with a little shudder
upon the small pink bundle of undeveloped u„-

'"'•'«t lletrodoo,-..
;°';^'";"''""''f'«P'-<^^<-tecl to hor, and sweetly

paradox. Nobody would look at her
"^ "

c..nch shells all slany al M>b 1 li '7'
'''• P'°''"'= "•' "'"''''/

-.p..on with then.;:::;,,:;;::;,:
'''^i ::::zrv:u': n^-ot get the adnn-ration, but a seoidin. 'Lo7^'n°\

"" '''" ''"'

•;ook at your front breadth 1
' Ortliodoeia^t's X ttt^Z

.0 looked at her front breadth, and went away ^ !; o« ,' Zl
>imd, and sat down remotely on the Peninsula of V ,
..ade a dreadful n.ess of her baek one. "his lin"

"•','""'

f tl.ink, that drew me to Orthodocia.
''"'' """'""'

o
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It does not in tlic, le;ist inattoi* what liad happened in the four

years between Yucatan and the port of Montreal last September,

where I met Orthodocia agiiin. You will believe that a good deal had

happened when you understand tliat she was quite by herself, and

prepared for a trip round the world witli a person lier relatives liad

been in the ha})it of mentioning as ' tliat American young lady,'

which was me. Naturally you will think of matrimony lirst, which

casualty would h;ivc enabled Orthodocia to go to the planet ]\Iars

alone, I Ix'lieve, with the full approval

r)f all her friends and acquaintances.

]»ut matrimony

lad not be-

fallen her : she

was still Ortho-

docia ]\lay

Ruth Isa-

bel Love,

of Love

Lodge,

near St.

Eve's-in-

the-Car-

den, ^^'ig-

ginton, Devon. Neither had

she become an heiress, with

nobody to thwart her vagrant

fancies. Neither had the

chaperon of Yucatan been

gathered to her foremothers, leaving sad associations of grey curls

and pince-nez clustering about a place which none could fill.

Orthodocia had simply prevailed ; but as she told me in confidence

there on the Montreal wharf just how difficult she found it, and

what an extraordinary amount of trouble she had with the second

wife of a cousin by marriage about it, I have no intention of lettiui;

you know how she did it. I feel that a certain amount of reticence <

on this subject is due to INIr. and Mrs. Love.

Orthodocia was surrounded by the captain and three quarter-

' SAT DOWN BK

MOTKLY ON Til]

PENINSULA

\UCATAN.'

1
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masters when I found her, wliile two stewardesses stood respectfully

u little way ofF, but evidently also on guard. They had all received

their instructions on the other side of the Atlantic, and were deter-

mined that she should not escape to the formless dangers of Mr.

and Mrs. Love's imagination, unless under circumstances that would

acquit them. The situation would have worried mo. I should ha\n

taken a few of the quarterniastors and stewardesses apart, and with

silvery palms and accents entreated them to leave me. I>ut Ortho-

docia stood in their midst placid and comfortable. She was evidently

accustomed to it.

I have said that Orthodocia arrived in Montreal prepared for a

trip round the world. This, considering her baggage, is an inade-

quate statement. It would have taken her comfortably through the

universe with much apparel to spare, I should say, in a rough esti-

mate. xVll the quartermasters who were not watching over iier

person were engaged in superintending the removal of her eflects,

relieved at intervals by the ship's otlicers. There were two long

attenuated V>oxes, and two short apoplectic ones. There was a su.all

l)r()wn hair trunk, and a large black tin case. There was a collection

of portmanteaux, and a thing she called a despatch-box, that properly

belonged to her papa. There were two tin cylinders containin;,^

laillinery, I beli(!ve. And there was a sitz bath tub—a beautiful

round, shining, symmetrical sitz bath tub. I cannot conscientiously

say that Orthodocia's full name was painted on that object. In the

brief instant I gave to its contemplation, I certainly saw .a legend

of some sort in white letters, but it may have been only the Devon-

sliire address from which it had innocently wandered, in which case

it may have been restored by this time to its native AVigginton.

Per there is no use in concealing the fact that in the course of my
long, serious, private conversation with the drayman otrering the

lowest contract for removing Orthodocia's luggage, I enjoined hiin

curefully to lose that sitz bath, and he did.

When I came back to Orthodocia, after instructing the drayman,

I found her kneeling in a secluded corner before her open boxes,

surrounded by a sea of fine linen, and wearing a small triumphant

expression about the corners of her mouth. A man in brass buttons

hovered as near as he dared, looking troubled and unhappy. 'I

n 2
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suppose,' she said, as I approacliod, 'you thought I didn't know

about Customs surveillance in America. Well, you see I did. T

have shown this person the inside of my handkerchief boxes, and

taken out all these white skirts and dressing jackets, and collars

and cuffs, and things, but he doesn't seem to want to look at them.

He said a few minutes ago that I might "leave it to him !
" and I

told him that I would do

nothing of the kind. As
if one would let a man go

through all this !
' And

Orthodocia waved her

arm to include a quantity

of the nearest embroid-

eries. At the same

moment she shook

out a flannel petti-

coat at the ni'^n in

buttons, austerely

remarking, ' You
see there's nothing

dutiable in that !

'

The man fled.

* See here,

Orthodocia,'

I said with

severity, 'you

f^.r^

are doinij

'you see there's nothing dutiable in that.'

something

punishable

over here

—

intiniidatinij

the officers of the Crown in the pei'formance of their duty. That
man has probably gone for assistance, perhaps for a policeman.

Now, if when ho returns he flnds every one of these things packed

up again, and you willing to deliver your keys to him, he may let

you off. Otherwise '—but Orthodocia did not wait for the alterna-

tive. In three minutes there wasn't an inch of lace to be seen
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anywhere, the boxes were locked tight, and my sophisticated friend,

with very round eyes, was sitting on tlieni. The otlicer returned

with a superior, and they gently but firmly took the keys from

Orthodocia's unresisting hand, opened the boxes, stared fixedly at

a point in the horizon while tlioy thrust an a m into two of the

four corners of each box, locked them up again, and said solemnly

and simultaneously, 'That is all, Madam.' ' lleally,' said (h-tlio-

docia, sweetly; 'how nice!' Then she held out her hand to the

superior officer, who took it, rcganled it attentively for a minute,

turned a deep terra-cotta colour, and dropped it very hastily.

'Thank you so very much !' he said, lifting his cap to her, and

Ijowing in an angle of forty-five degrees, with his feet very close

together, like an A.D.C. He was a young Customs otlicer and

ecjual to the occasion. Moreover, as his salary did not, in all pro-

bability, exceed fifteen hundred dollars a year, he may have been

glad of the shilling Orthodocia bestowed upon him. At all events,

when he was introduced to her at Lady C. P. Iv. .Magnum's dance

an evening or two later, and begged the pleasure of the fifth waltz,

it hung round and resplendent from the guard that crossed his

waistcoat. ' I was not sure of h'lni,^ said poor Orthodocia to mo
afterwards, 'but I knew the shilling !

'

I regret to say that tiie bath was the only reduction I was able

to make in Orthodocia's baggage. She has been sorry for it since,

but at the time it was quite impossible to convince her that a'sthetic

tea-gowns, and trained dinner dresses, and tulle ball dresses, and

tennis costumes in variety, to say nothing of walking and visiting

toilettes, with everything to match, w^ere not indispensable to her

lia})piness in going round the world. This was surprising, because I

had always been told that English girls travelled in an assortment of

old clothes, a blue veil, and a pair of copjjer-toed leather Ijoots with-

out heels, and didn't care ; while American ones followed the

example of their illustrious predecessor, the Queen of Sheba, and

cared a great deal. Orthodocia called them all 'frocks,' declared

that circumstances and climates might arise which would demand

them, and would be separated from none of them, so I sadly re-

duced my impedimenta still further toward my ideal minimum of an

umbrella and a waterproof, and felt very superior indeed. Herein I
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also errod, and must say seriously that nobody should start upon the

circumnavigation of the planet with an ideal of this sort. If I were

going again—time-honoured preface of experience !—I should avoid

it, and construct a bigger one, in which necessity and convenience

and a regard for the beautiful should be skilfully l)lended. But I

should avoid Orthodocia's theory, that in a journoy round the world

one should be prepared for every emergency that has presented

itself to the human race since the flood. Her dearest friend, for

instance, fresh from a course of ambulance lectures, had given her a

large quantity of bandages and splints, and one

of her aunts had sup-

plied her with several

pounds of linseed for

poultices ; she had also

a variety of ' gargles
'

all labelled Poison—

-

the Wigginton apothe-

cary and Mrs. Love

only know why—several

mustard plasters, and a

l>uudle of catnip which

smelled to heaven.

A.i we never dis-

covered any special

utdity in these

things I wouldn't

advise prospective

travellers to take

them, unless fired by a desire to establish medical missions anion f'

the heathen here and there as they go along. A spirit lamp and a
small tin saucepan are admirable things in their way, but we didn't

at all know M'hat to do with Orthodocia's oil stove, with the grid-

iron and other necessaries kindly provided by Mrs. Love for our

use in Japan, where she understood the people would not cook
beefsteak for foreigners on account of the original cow, beino-

Buddhists. Liebig is useful and comforting, but one can get him
anywhere, and it did seem unnecessary for Orthodocia to have

'l WAS NOT SUllE OF HIM, HUT I KNKW Tlli; f:;ili!.I.I>.C.'
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brought a dozen cans of British Cohimbia sahnon for our sus-

tenance in Japan, back again over the weary thousands of miles they

liad travelled to Wigginton.

"While we feel deeply the responsibility resting upon everybody

who writes experiences of travel, to inform people who are thinking

of it as to what to take with them, Orthodocia and I have agreed to

ofler no advice upon this point. For we do not now believe that the

host regulated wardrobe and the best informed mind would be equal

to complete preparation for a trip round the world beforehand. There

must be additions and subtractions, things one would have 'given

anything ' to have had, and things one would have given anything to

have left behind. One wants old clothes and new clothes, and a little

of everything in the way of garments the thermometer can possibly

demand. There is the widest possible margin for the luxuries and

vanities of individual requirement; for instance, there were moments

in Japan when Orthodocia yearned for a piano and I for a spring

bed, but we would have felt the inconvenience of them afterward.

I had almost forgotten Orthodocia's letter of introduction to au

old college friend of her father's, a document the thought o£ which

comforted and supported Mr. and Mrs. Love considerably in the

hour of her departure. It was addressed to the Rev. Theophilus

Thring, Sesquepediac, New Brunswick, Canada East. We found

Sesquepediac on the map first—about a thousand miles out of m-r

route. Then we discovered, by telegraphing, that the Rev. Tli: m;;

had migrated, some ten years before, to the State of Illinois, which

did not lie in our way either. But Mr. and Mrs. Love were so

happy in the conviction that Mr. Thring would take an interest in

Orthodocia's movements, and give her valuable advice al)out any

parts of Canada that might still bo infested by wandering Iroquois,

that we had not the heart to disturb it.

grid-

f our

cook

leing
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II

OiiTiiODOCiA Mils a (lisapjioiiilnicnt to my family circle. It was

probably because I liad ahsays .s}iok(;u of her as '.Miss Love,' main-

tained a guarded silenc(> as to her a,i;e and persijiial appearance, and

discreetly allowed the fact to escape me that she had an and)ition

to become a Poor Law Cuardian, that she was expected to arrive a

mature person somewhat over thirty, with political opinions and

views upon dress reform, and the habit of wearing black alpaca and

unknown horrors which she would call ' goloshes.' Instead of which,

as you know, she was only twenty-two, with a pinkness and healthi-

ness which subtracted a year or two from that ; she hadn't a theory

about her except that one should say one's })rayers and look as well

as possible under all circumstances, and her inexperience in the

practical concerns of life seemed ai)palling. True, she could walk ten

miles in lier broad-toed boots, and slay any member of the family

with a tennis-ball at a hundred yards, but these qualifications,

original and valuable as they seemed, hardly gave my friends the

sense of security they expected to derive from Ortliodocia's cliaper-

onage. It is very 'American ' for young ladies to travel alone, but

not such a connnon thing in my part of the continent that it could

be acceded to without a certain amount of objection on the part of

their friends and relatives. All Ortliodocia's battles, therefore, in

which she had the advantage of picturing me to Mr. and Mrs. Love

svith grey side-curls, I have no doubt, had to be fought over again

for my benefit. It was Japan that gave rise to the most contumacy.

Go to Japan without any man whatever—absurd ! Answering

which we brought down statistics relating to the surplus female

population of the globe, which proved beyond doubt that to many
ladies resident in Chuguibamba, Bin-Thuang-Din, and Massaclm-
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I
setts, the object under discussiun wns ,i luxury, and no necessity in

any sense. But it was the height of impropriety. Wo argued that

propriety was entirely relative, iiiid that naturally impropriety in

—

—

-.^.^-j:,.
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'could slay any ME>mKR OF THE FA:\riI.Y WITH A TENKIS-EAM. AT A
UUNDKED YAKDS.'
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North America would bo ([uite tlie correct thing in the antipodes.

Who would k)ok after our luggage ? We suggested, with the gently

disciplinary air of two who have their quarrel just, that there was

only one change of cars, so to speak, between Montreal and Yoko-

hama, and that the C.P.R. porters were reliable. It was unheard

of that two young women should go wandering aindessly off to tho

other side of the globe ! Whereupon the intention of these present

articles was disclosed with dignity, and the momentous mission in-

volved in enlightening the hoiiu; public as to the amount of truth

in Cilbert and Sullivan's assertion that flirting is prohilnted by tho

Mikado. If we penetrated into the interior we would be chopped

up to give a secular flavour to missionary crocjuettes ; if we ventured

to stay in the capital it was quite likely that some fat Mandarin

would take the advantage of a wife, or wives, conversant with

European cookery, and entice us into his seraglio—those Japanese

were known to be adt)pting foreign ways. People who are not going

to Japan, and are unfamiliar Avith tho encyclopjcdia, can't be ex-

pected to know thut Mandarins grow in China and seraglios in

Turkey, so we foi-gave this, and many other things which tho

Britannica would have enabled us to set at naught. We exercised

forbearance, valour, and magnilicent perseverance, and we prevailed.

* Wliat,' said Orthodocia, in the days of discussion that followed,

' is the " Seepiar " ?

'

'The C.P.R.,' I answered her, 'is the most masterly stroke of

internal economy a Government ever had the courage to carry out,

and the most lunatic enterprise a Government was ever foolhardy

enough to hazard. It was made for the good of Canada, it was

made for the greed of contractors. It has insured our financial

future, it has bankrupted us for ever. It is our boon and our bane.

It is an iron bond of union between our East and our West— if you

will look on the map you will discover that we are chiefly east and

west—and it is an impotent strand connecting a lot of disaffected

provinces. This is a coalition Liberal-Conservative definition of the

C.P.R., which is the slang or household expression for Canadian

Pacific Railway. In the language of the vulgar—"you pays your

money and you takes your choice."

'

* I'm sure it doesn't matter,' said Orthodocia, in a manner that
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oniisrd ni(>. to give up Ikt cducatiou in Caiiadiau ecoiioiiiics on tho

•sjiot.

Wo were hoth quite aware, however, when we made our last

f.irewolls out of tho car window in the noisy hunp-lit (hirkness of

^Montreal station, the September nij,'ht that saw us off, that tho

C.P.ll. would take us over the prairies and across tho Kockios, and

iiiially to a point along the shore of the Pacific Ocean, somewhere in

Ih-itish Columbia, we believed, where in the course of time w(! should

liiul a ship. It was our intention to commit ourselves to the ship,

Ijut there speculation ceased and purpose vanished away, for who
hath foreknowledge of the Pacific, or can prophesy beyond the rim

of it ? AVe had been so grievously embarr;issed by kind-hearted

people who wanted to know our plans in detail, with dates attached,

that we refused at last to entertain a single plan or date or detail

—

we would send them, we said, when they had been carried out,

which would be much more satisf ictory. In the six days' journey

across the continent we would get out occasionally and wait for the

next train where the landscape looked inviting ; but whenever we
paused this way we would let them know. And thus we sped

away.

It was Orthodocia's first oxptM'ienco of a Pullman sleeper, and I

dare say she found it exciting. I know I did. For economy's sake

we had taken a lower bcMth to-xether instead of luxuriating in a

whole section ; and as we sat in a vacant place across the car sho

watched the transformation of our own seat into a bed with dis-

favour from tho beginning. ' Extremely stuffy !
' she said, ' ex-

tremely stuffy !
' When the upper berth was shut down and tho

curtains drawn she thought it time to interfere. ' Please put the

top bed up,' she said to the negro porter \
' we can't possibly sleep

that V ay !

'

' Sawry not tub be a])lc tub 'commodate yuh, Miss ; but dab

berth's took l)y a gen'leman in do smokin' car at present, Miss.'

' I suppose there is some mistake,' said Orthodocia to me, where-

upon I was obliged to tell her that the proceeding was perfectly

regular, and that f;he gentleman in the smoking car would probably

be a large oleomarginous person who would snore hideously, diffuse

an odour of stale tobacco, and drop his boots at intervals during the
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iii<,'ht into our ])orth. Orthodocia tluMi statod hor iiitontioii of sitting

up all ni^'lit, a course from whicli sIh; was dissuaded by tlio appoar-

anco of claimants for tho only two scats that were loft. Then tlio

gontloman came in from tho smoking car, and turned out to ho a

pcM'fet'tly inoHensivc little English

curate, as new to tho customs of

tho ahoi'igines as Orthodocia, and

(juito as deeply distressed. ' Per-

liaps— perhaps you would prefer

my sitting up 1 'he said unhai)pily.

M)h no,' said Orthodocia, ' I'll sit

up.' * J5ut I'eally '—protested tho

curate. * It's not of the slight(!st

consGciucnco,' Orthodocia inter-

rupted frigidly, and sat down on

tho edge of our berth, whihi tho

frightened little man scrambh'd

up to his with the aid of a step-

ladder. Orthodocia told me next

morning that she sat there a long

time waiting for the boots, but as

nothing appeared she concluded

that he must have slept in them.

The curtains that screen the berths

are button(.'d loosely together, and

the usual method of reconnoitring

before making a sortie in the direc-

tion of the toilet-room is to thrust

one's head out between the but-

tons. It was very early in tho

morning when Orthodocia did

this : no sound was to be heard but

the rattling of the train ; and she

did it very deliberately and very

stealthily. She looked carefully in all directions, and was just about

to depart, when an upward glance made her withdraw precipitately.

For there above her was the anxious countenance and dishevelled

'a pkrfectly inoj'fensivi; mjtlk
english curate.'

i
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locks of the curate, also scanning' the situation and lookim,' for tho

st(>p-ladiler. 1 suppose, if T had not been williiii,', after performing

my own toilet, to hold the top curtains toijetiier while Orthodocia

made her exit, both she; and tlu; curat(! might have been there still.

We entered after that, tho little curate and Orthodocia and I,

into tho most amicable relations, for it took us two days to get to

"Winnipeg, which was our iirst stopping-])lace, and nobody can sit

within three feet of a small thin paU; JJitualist, an alien in th(^ Cana-

dian Noi'th-Wcst, for two days, without feeling sorry for him and

wishing to mitigate liis lot in every possil)le way. So we fed him

with chickcMi sandwiches from our l;amper and made him cups of tea

with our spirit lamp, and ho in retui'u gave us each three throat

lozenges and some excellent spiritual nourishment in the form of

tracts. lie was going, he said, to lal)our in Assiniboia among the

Indians, and hoped it would not be long before lu; could expostulate

with them in their own tongue. In fact, lie had ([uite expected to

have picked up something of the language by this time. Possibly I

could speak a little Cree ? lie was disappointed, I think, to tind

that the aboriginal dialects did not survive more widely.

Tho country for the first day was very grim and barren and

dreary. AVe rushed along through a wilderness of rocks and stunted

shrubs, juniper chi(!fly. The gr(>at boulders thrust themselves

tlu'ough tho scanty grasses like gaunt shoulders through a ragged

gown. Now and then a spray of yellowing niaple or of reddening

oak broke the grey monotony, or the rocks Ijlossoined into lichens,

l)ut this oidy gave an accent to the general d(\solation. And steadily

travelling with us all along tho sky-line went a fringe; of blackened

lirs, martyred memoi'ials of forest tires. That alliterative expression

belongs properly to the curate, whose depression was frightful about

this time, and whom I saw wi-ite it down in his note-book. I hope

that any of the curate's English relations who may read this chapter

and bo able to identify the phrase l)y one of his letters, will charit-

ably refrain from connnunicatingthe plagiarism to the public. It is

a very little one.

But next day we hurried along the north shore of Lake Superior,

and the country grew in colour and boldness and significance. Wo
could almost touch the great wet masses of stone the railway
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pierced, and there were tangled forest depths to look into, and always

some glimpse of the majesty of the lake. It had many moods,

sometimes blue and still and tender over headlands far away, some-

times deep and darkling in great inlets that gave back the tamarack

and the pine clinging to their sheer rocky sides, sometimes sending

long white waves dashing among 1,'roken boulders within a few feet

of the road. I think when the world grew orthodox, they exiled

Pan to the north shore of Lake Superior, its beauty is so conscious,

so strong, so eternal.

On the morning of the third day we began to see fences and an

occasional cow, and then we rejoiced, for we kiK^w we were nearing

Winnipeg and the Manitoban appi'oach to civilisation. At about

ten o'clock we arrived. I don't think the emigration agents have

left much to say seriously about AVinnipeg, which they probably

call the ' Piuirie City,' and chromolithograph in other ways w ith

their usual skill, so I will treat it from Orthodocia's point of view,

which cannot be called serious. Her first surprise was a cab—

a

four-wheeler, with two horses. Her next was the popular style of

architecture. ' Queen Anne !
' she said under her breath. ' I dis-

tinctly understood that the settlers lived in log-huts !
' She asked

to be driven at once to the Iludson Bay trading post, to see tlio

Indians bringing in their peltries and exchanging them for guns and

knives—a scene which she said she had always imagined with plea-

sure. I took her to the Hudson Bay trading post because I wanted

to gratify her and to buy a pair of six-button Jouvin's at the same

time ; and, of course, there wasn't an Indian anywhere in the

vicinity of that extremely fashionable establi.'^hment, oi a peltry

either. Our Winnipeg hostess lived in one of the Queen Ainio

houses, and I could perceive Orthodocia's astonishment rising within

her as she observed the ordinal y interior garnishings of Turkish

rugs and Japanese vases and Spode teacups. ' I rather expected,'

she said to me privately, ' cleers' horns and things.' And when I

sarcastically suggested wampum and war hatchets, she answered

with humble sincerity, ' Yes.' Ortho locia's wonder culminated at an

afternoon 'At home' at Government House, where, as the local

paper put it next day, 'the wealth and fashion' of Winnipeg

gathered together to drink claret-cup and amuse itself. There wero
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the Governor and his A.D.C.'s, there was a Bisliop, there were the
matrimonial adjuncts of the Governor and tlie Bishop, equally im-
pressive

;
there was a Canadian Knight and his dame, there wero

judges and barristers, and othcers and visiting celebrities, and a
rumour of a real lord in one end of what the local paper called the
* spacious apartments.' I was rather glad Orthodocia didn't iind any
Indian chiefs thei-e, as she expected, though perhaps she would havo
preferred that sensation; and I was distinctly gratified when I
passed her in conversation \\\i\\ a younger son in corduroys at the
reception, looking glum, who had just come out to waste his sub-
stance in Manitoba, and heard him inform her that ' AVeally, vou
know, for natives— it's weally wathali wuni.'

The reason he found it 'wathah wum,' was because he had a
shooting jacket on and people were looking at him. They all wear
corduroys at first -to dances and the opera indiscriminately, byway
of helping the 'natives 'to feel on an equality with them. J5ut
in the course of time they connnoniy go back to the usages of
civilisation.
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III

Our noxt travelling acqnniiitanco was a lady. We were spooding

out from Winnipeg—out and ;t\vay into the prairie world—and we

stood on the rear platform of the car, watching the city sink like a

licet of many-masted ships on the rim of the horizon. She stood

with us looking back too ; holding up a thin, bony, nmch-veined

hand to keep the sun out of licr eyes. She did not try to keep the

regret out of them, not thinking, perhaps, that anybody noticed her.

We didn't notice her much either, the prairie world was so new to

us. It was a wide wide world of heaving brown grasses, dotted

everywhere with tiny yellow dark-centred sunflowers, and bearing

as its outposts now and then, distinct against the horizon, the low-

set shanties of the first comers. Miles on miles to the right, to the

left, before, behind, the yellow brown country rolled away, the blue

dome of the sky sjjringing from all its outskirts, the fibrous grasses

paling in the swathe of the strong wind. Here and there a reedy

little pond lay on it like a pocket looking-glass, with a score or so of

wild duck swimming over it ; or a slight round hollow where a pond

used to be with the wild duck flying high. The railway with its

two lessening parallel straight lines seemed to le^ad from infinity to i

infinity. Straight into the west we went, chasing the sun, who ^

laughed gloriously at us and mocked us with a lengthening shadow,

fleet as we were. The sand and cinders that rose in the wake of

the flying train began to accumulate in our eyes and to obscure the

view, however, and we went in after a while. So did the other re-

trospective lady a little later, and came and sat opposite us. Ortho-

docia looked at me, and hunted for a minute in her hand-bag.

Orthodocia is a little short-sighted.

' If you have a cinder in your eye, here is an eye-stone,' said
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Oitliodocia sweetly. ' It is quite? certain to remove anything of the

kind i£ it is inserted under the lower lid.'

The lady thaidced her, and said that it wasn't a cinder, and then'

Orthodocia was sorry she had not looked nioi 3 carefully, for there

was only one other explanation of things. So she oilered a railway

novel by way of reparation, and subsidml into one herself, but that

was the begiiniing of their acquaintance. I looked up and observed

that our companion was an Englishwoman, but evidently accustomed

to the country. One k;iew the lirst from her speech, and the S(>cond

from an indescribable something in the way she wore her clothes.

She had lost most of her English colour, though a little of it lingered

yet, darkened into lines and patches, and her face had grown tense

instead of soft as it was intended to be. She did not look uidiealthy,

hut there was something in her alert Americanised air that suggested

heavy drafts on her reserve fund of vitality. She was not pathetit--

ally shabby—people seldom are in America—but there was a veiy

much ' made over ' look about her, and a quarter of an inch of

useless kid flapped at each linger-end of her two-button black gloves.

I suppose she might have been lifty.

The first time I came out of my pirated edition of ' itoix'rt Els-

111ere ' they were finding out people they both knew in England.

The next time the other lady had disclosed the fact that sin? was a

niece of Orthodocia's dear bishop. The next time Orthodocia was

being enlightened as to the expei'iences of English ladies who emi-

grate with their husbands to farm the Canadian Xortli-"\Vest, and I

listened.

It transpired that the lady's husband was a banker—a banker

up to forty-five—but that this had never been of choice, and that

the desire to go away somewhere and dig had burned within him
* for years, my dear,' before he made up his mind to thi-ow up his

Ti0nd)ard Street connections and all his wife's relations and ijo to

Canada. There were a good many reasons why he shouldn't have

gone—a steady and comfortable income where he was, a cosy home
in Kensington, and a picturesque little country place—the most

devoted family physician ' who understood all our constitutions

thoroughly, my dear'—the boys' education coming on, and a hundred

other things, but the gentleman knew 1h> had capital, and the end-
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graiioii a^ciit iissui'cd liiiii lie liad ln'ains, aiul 'of course, when ho

liarl iii.'uh' u]) liis iiiiiul, / coukliro .say anytliing, Miss Lo\(',' 'No,'

said Oi'th<jdoeia, with singular sympathy. ' Dear mc !
' .said I in my

American mind, rcilecting on the conduct-limitation.s of the British

matron, ' Dear me !

*

Well, (here was an interval during wliich they were all up to

their eyes in sawdust and shavings, and nothing was heard from

morning till night but the sound of the hammer as the packing went

on, and e\<ry tiling was very dismal except the children and iMr.

(Ji-owthem, who were in the most aggravating .spirits. They didn't

know what they might need and what they might not need on the

prairies — j\Ir. CJrowthem had ))een told that he would have a very fair

chance of becoming Governor of the Territory—so they decided to

take everything, and Miss Love might imagine that t<:ns a business !

Then came the parting with the old servants and everybody, and

the sailing, which made Mr. Growthem so very ill that he wanted

to go back and begin life over again in Lombard Street the second

day out, and the arrival in Montreal, where jNIr. Growthem had

written a letter to the Times complaining that the Canadian police- \

men in Her JNEajesty's uniform could speak nothing but bad French.

' Did you have any trouble with the Customs ?
' interrupted

Orthodocia, anxious to sympathise. But Mrs. Growthem hadn't

h id any trouljle with the Customs, and was desirous to get on to

Assiniboia, so Orthodocia mentally reserved her adventures. The

railway didn't cross the continent then, she said, with a reasonably

aggrieved intlection, and they found themselves and their eti'ects

dumped in a tiny North-AVest prairie town with seventy miles to

make by ox-cart between them and the ' section ' ]Mr. Growthem had

got from the Government. Here Orthodocia said ' Really I ' You
must understand that all through the narrative Orthodocia said

' Really !
' in the proper places ; occasionally, when she was \Gvy

much astoni.shed, varying it to ' D'really !
' which was a AVigginton

shibboleth, I suppose. I can't go on interrupting Mrs. Growthem.

Yes. Fancy that ! And no regular carpenters to be had to

build the house within a hundred miles. Mr. Growthem managed

to get a labourer or two, however, and he and the big boys went on

ahead to build something that would shelter them—fortunately it

?
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v\';is .s[)n'ng time—and ]\lrs. (irowthein atul tlir girls aiul the baby

stayed behind in Q'asijuepekiabasi.s, at a littl(^ inn—Mrs. Growtheni

had not yet reached the American point of calling it an ' liotel '

—

where she always should remember getting her iirst tinned tomatoes,

until they were sent for. She expected to b(! kept waiting a month,

and was astonished beyond bounds when ITarry arrived in two weeks

with the information that the domicile was ready, and power of

attorney from his papa to bring her to it, and tua baby and the

girls and the household goods. Then cnme the three sunny days on

the prairie, the June ])rairie, covered with a myriad wild blooms,

piidv and red and yellow and white, when Mrs. CJrowthem tried to

share the joy of the children, but observed the sparseness of the

settlement, and thought long thoughts. lUit it wasn't until they

arrived that INIrs. Growthem broke down, and 'then, my dear, I did

break down.' The little lonely log house, with its fresh-cut tindjer

ends, different so widely from the imaginary residence of the future

Governor of Assiniboia ! Mrs. ^xrowthem said she simply sat down
on the nearest heap of chips and cried, and the children all stood

round in a circle and looked at her. It wouldn't have been so bad,

Mrs. Growthem said, if ]Mr. Growthem hadn't raked up the chips.

It was the raking up of the chips that finished lier. Could Ortho-

docia understand that 1 Orthodocia thought she could, but I didn't

believe her.

But Mrs. Growthem soon saw that she must dry her tears if they

were ever to take up housekeeping again, and, as a matter of fact,

she quite forgot them in her overwhelming anxiety about the family

china, of which only three pieces w^cre bjoken after all—simply won-

derful ! It was the busiest day the Growthems had ever known,

what with building a shed over the piano till the door could be en-

larged to let it in, and reducing the gilt cornice of the mirror by

eighteen inches, in order to stand it straight against the wall—the

unplastered, unpapered wall of the new ' drawing-room '—and solv-

ing the problem of sleeping accommodation for themselves, six

children, and the nurse, in four small rooms. Curiously enough, it

appeared that what Mrs. Growthem missed most was, not the apart-

ments of Kensington, but her linen closet, her store-room, her attic.

She felt that housekeeping was almost impossible to her without the

C2
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responsibility of keys, tli(; interest of the skilful managoinciit of re-

serve forces. I was not at all surprised to hear her say that ]\lr.

Growthem's very first buildinj^' extension took the form of a pantry.

'And how did you get on ?' asked Orthodocia with pitying in-

terest.

' My d-^.ir, we didn't get on. It was impossible to get servants,

and held labour was very scarce ; so that the first year Mr. Grow-

them and the boys managed all the work about the place, while the

girls and I did our own baking, and sweeping, and scrubbing. No,

the nurse wouldn't stay, the life Mas too lonely she said, and she

went off to Winnipeg, where she got a situation immediately, she

wrote me, at two pounds ten a month. I almost envied her !

Tor the life vxis lonely. Our nearest neighbour was a young

Englishman, who had a half-bred

squaw for a—wife, aiul he was

four miles away. Mr. Growthem
and he and the boys went shooting

together Sjinetimes, but I didn't

see much of him, and the woman,

poor thing, couldn't speak English.

He sent her over to help with the

heavy work once when I was laid

W^ y&KM \ I ^Vl^JHWk^ "^^' ^^^^ ^^^^ ^^'^^ ^'^^^ \dnc\ and

W JU IsBll \ ii MsH^ willing, poor creature- there was

no harm in her. Our first crop

was potatoes,' Mrs. Growthem
went on ii-relevantly. * Nothing
else came oft". And we didn't un-

derstand how to take care of the

potatoes in the winter, conse-

quently they were all frozen. But
misfortunes were not serious in

those early days, because it was
easy tlien to make a draft on a London bardc, and supplies of all sorts

were plentiful. It was harder when it began to be necessary to look
after the crops seriously for the sake of returns, when the stock liad

to be cared for with the thermometer thirty below zero, and two or

Tims. c]U)\vi hem's nearest
NKRiinjOUll.

\

^#
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lliio(> lal)()in'crs Ihcd i]i tlio house

for weeks at a time, which iiiatio

more cooking and washing.

' Indians 1 Oil, they never

gave us any trouh](\ We did nob

<!ai(' to refuse them food or tobacco,

and often wlien my liusband and

the Ijoys were away a Bkickfeet or

two would come and sit stolidly

down in the kitchen for hours at

a lime, smoke, cat, and go away,

making no sign either of gratitude

or discontent. It was a little

alarming at first, but we got used to it. They were almost our

only visitors for a couple of years, e.\ce2)t a young Presbyterian

student we used to like, from Toronto, who took us in occasionally in

his " Home jNIission " work, though we didn't belong to his particular

I ]\ fold. Yes, Mr. Growthem went on liking it ; it took a great deal to

discourage him. The first blow he really seemed to feel was the

failure of an experiment in young trees, which cost a thousand pounds

and declined to grow for reasons Ijest known to themselves. Two
years after not a twig could be seen of all tlu; thousand pounds'

worth. He took it bravely, but it told on him. He said somebody

had to find out that they wouldn't grow. By this time we were in

debt,and then—then the baby died.' . . .
' The Presbyterian student

helped us through that,' Mrs. Giowthem went on after a while.
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' She was just two years ok I—a (Icarlj.ihy the last I liad. Ami wo
buried her under a clump of trees in a corner of the ten-acre wheat

field—the only trees that grew in all our four hundred and eighty

acres. We could see the little grave from the kitchen window—for

a long time I used to leave a lam[) in ii, especially when the snow

came. After that nothing seemed to matter.'

The soft illimi(a1>le dusk was falling outside, and the portci" waM

lighting th«i lamps overhead, bcfor*; anyl)ody s[»oko again. Then it

was Orthodocia who .said some sweet genth' tiling that made melook

out of the window suddenly, feeling like an intruder. When I

listened again I heaixl that all this was ten years ago, that the

Growthems were picking up now, had mure neighl)Ours, and usually

a servant, that crops had l)een good lat<'ly, and splendid this year,

and that the second l)oy—Harry was irn'trievably a farmer—had

been left Ijy his mother at college in Winnipeg, where she liad

made her first brief return to ci\ilisation in ten years, 'and words

cannot express, my dear, how I enjoyed it.' .So I suppose the

Growthems have taken root at last in the land of their adoption,

though Mr. Growthem has never become Governor of Assini-

boia. I know they have, for, getting out at the same station as

Mrs. Growthem, we were in\ited to tea with her next day, and

drove ten miles behind a pair of lively little ' cayuse ' ponies, through

the waving prairie grasses that parted for the hoi'ses' feet and curled

and closed up after them like shallow beach waves, to see her again.

Wefound theGrowthems picturesque— somethingwe hardly expected.

Their original little log house had been added to, and boarded over,

and painted white. A rustic fence euelos(>d the garden in front,

where honeysuckles were climbing, still in blossom, up the verandah,

and sweet william was bloonung, and iiansies, and mignonette. The

land rolled a little about here, and over all its pheasant undulations

grain was stacked in long parallels as far as one could see. We met

Mr. Growthem, casually, in his shirt sleeves, driving a waggon-load

of wheat into the barn-yard. Ib^ was still a pleasant-looking man,

but there were lines on his face tliat would not have been there if

he had not been a banker in London hrst and a farmer in Assiniboia

afterwards. Mrs. Growthem looked gentler and sweeter than she

had in the train. She was glad, she said, to be at home.
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We took our tea in ]un- ,,„,.unt oM <.l.in. cups, .sittin.^ in Ium-cwc ed htl o dnnnng-roon, with a f.-Iin. (h.t thero n>u.st Ik-somu,

imstako. The solcher portnut.s on the wall, tlie inlaid tahh-s and
Chuu-se c.abnu>ts and old-fashioned littl. Parian vas.s, c-ould not
belongtotheintenoi.ofaXn..th-W...stfannhou... Then wo noticed

thattli(!<filttop

of tlu' uiin-ur's

'iviinc was cut

in (U(), and iv-

nicinliciT'd all

al'out i(.

As we clo.rd

Hi.' nat,. (|,;it

dt'lint'ij the j)i i-

\ilc,i,M'S of (he

I'uhlic, even

lhcr(; wlu'io

tlicro was no

public, W(> saw
a (luartci- of a

""le Hway two poo],lc coinin- towards
us. ()i,e was a girl, English, a lady, sten-

lung vigorously along, carrying a rillo ; theoth(>r
a stalwart young ofhcer of the * P'leece ' as the
tongue of the Priton hath it always,\vit]i a
couple of wild ducks hanging frnn, his hand
It was our host's daughter, and we lingered Ion-.
fM.ough t,) hear that she was a lirst-rate shot
.•tnd often hn>nght a hird down on the win-
The young fellow, a cousin of some sort, hadwalked over from the barracks to be her escort. «o that lif^ wereasoned driving back, is not de^oid of the interest that attad.-'s toyouth and propinquity, cN-en in Assinib..ia.

Mu. ^,^.o\v^ln•,^r.
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IV

W'l: wcro lan-yiiii^ in Ctn'ona—Avliich you will not find upon tl\o

iii.'i}).

OiK! has n<» sensation of tlii! al)solut(5 llatness (.»£ the prairii'3

until one rcaclirs Corona. lU^forc; that there seems always an un-

rest about it, a vaijue undulation of line along the sky, the con-

tour of the country never l)i'okon, but always j^fently changing with

the jioint of s-^''>w, lik(> the hounds of truth as wo know thoni. IJut

liei'e the country nn'ght ha\'e been ironed out ; it lies without a

wrinkle or a fold, ilat to its utmost verge. The town strays this

way and that, like a cobweb
;
you can see a))ove it, around it, through

it, across levels and levels beyond. The world looks very clean-

washed about Corona—to keep my metaphor in the laundry. The

tiny logdiouses one descries at great intervals in a prairie drive are

more specks on its wide surface. And the air linds the bottom of

one's lungs in such a searching tonic way, giving one such hopeful

notions of tilings in general, that one is disposed to think that even

noisome humanity, planted out here, has a chance of coming up with

fewer weeds in it than are connnon to the crop.

I have met very few people in England who did not know of some-

body in Canada. If it happened to be a relation, the knowledge

was defined, and consisted of the exile's post-ofiice address ; if not

he was usually ' somewhere in the Territories, I believe—Manitoba,

I tldnh. And now do please tell us, is it " IMani/oba," or "Mani-

toba '"' ?
' The exile was not always a jNIrs. Growtlioni—more often,

indeed, a youth who fared badly in examinations for Sandhurst or

the * Indian Civil,' and had been started, with a hundred pounds or so,

to farm in Canada on that large scale and under those indefinite

conditions that make farming in Canada a possible occupation for a

^'i.
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gontleman. 1 dare say, now, that a ijood many sucli youni; I'lnj^'lisli-

nicn might bo located, each under his own litth^ lonely roof, in

Assiniboia, that far-reach iiii,' brown r<><,don round about Corona, ful-

filling the law of destiny that draws the cities tothi- plains and brings

about the great British average.

( )rthodocia knew she had a second cousin in Canada. She thought

he was ranching in Winnipeg, until we got to AVimii[)eg and sIk; dis-

covered that peo])l(^ didn't ranch th(>re to ;iiiy extent, on account of

the price of city lots for pasture. Then Orthodocia gave him up.

I don't thiidv she was very anxious to see him. Sh(; Ix-lieved he had

been in the country three years, and didn't know ' what connections
'

lie might have made. And neither of us had the least idea, when a

n(H.-ktie-less, heavy-coated, high-booted young man, bronzed and deep-

chested and muscular, came and sat opposite us at th(> dinner-table

of Corona's pleasant little hotel, that it could be Orthodocia's second

cousin in tlu? tlesli. In fact, we thought very iitth* .about him, except

that he had a large quantity of nnid on his boots, i?nd nervously

oll'crcd us a great many unnecessaiy things. At last, however,

v.lien (Jrthodocia had declined the A\'orcestcrshii'(> sauce for thethinl

time, he put down his knife and fork with an air of d(>speration,

and said, ' I find among the new ai'i-ivals in tlu^ hotel register the

nanu' ]Miss Orthodocia Love, of iMigland, and as there are no other

ladies in the hotel, I think one of you must be my cousin. It is not

a—a connnon name.'

Now, I have no doul)t that you are inwardly beliexing this

cousin to be an invention, and my dignity as a self-respecting his-

torian will not permit mo to deny this. But you wt)uld not have

thought so if you could have seen the vehement manner in which

those two Loves shook hands with one another, and watched the

pathetic way in which the exiled Love's gravy chilled into greasiness,

while he absorbed Orthodocia's English colour instead of his proper

nutriment, and hung with many ' I says !
' and ' By Jovcs !

' upon the

tale of our joint expedition. 'To be sure, I haven't seen any of you

for years,' he marvelled, ' but how in the world you ever got round

Aunt Georgina ' And being a man grown and a relation, of course

he had to say that it was a ' rum go,' and to warn us against American

sharpers and confidence men. Whereupon we asked him if he thought
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wo were likely to lie drawn into a casual ;,'aiii»' of |)ok«'»' witli mi in-

sinuating stranger who wore a silk li^t on tlu; liack of liis head, and

talked through his nose; -hut we did not ask this indignantly ; our

indignation at such warnings had simniei'ed down into a cahn and

gentle l)ity. 1I(! had nothing wherewith to reply -we found that

they n(!ver had anything. Jle only laugluHl uneasily, and said that,

well, his advie(! to us was: to have nothing whatcuci' to «lo with any-

liody, advie(! which, I niiglit as well confess in the heginning, we

Ktrupulously disregarded.

'If you wouldn I mind a twent.y mill' driv«» eai-h way,' he said,

after a while, pondi ringly, '
I cnulij l.il.e you (Mit, to my place to-

night and get you liiiiU to morrow. I could Ijunow tjic aunt of a

fellow al)outfive miles oil' for the dr. ; is Ion, and I (Lire ^.ay he'd he glad

enough to come o^•er too. lie nescr sees anybody hesides the fellows

hut his aunt -nice old girl, hut. rat her de;if and not liscly. AVhat

do you think ? It would he roughing it, you know !

'

Orthodocia assented ^joyfully, and then added, in some trepi-

dation, ' You are .s/z/v of the aunt '{

'

'If she's alive,' res[)on(led Mr. Jack Lonc with enthusiasm. 'She

was lent once bet'ore not long ago, for a dance, and slu; rathci

liked it.'

So it happened that within an hour we were breasting the ^•igor-

ous North-West air as it came rolling in over the great stretches of

the j)rairie, billow after billow of it, behind Mr. Jack Love's 'team'

of little bronchos, Orthodocia, trying to hold them in, sitting u}) veiy

straight as she would in lu r own dogcart in tlu; Park, and making,

with her cheeks allam(> and her fur collar turniul up against them, as

pretty a picture as you could inuigine. Our vehicle was, in the lan-

guage of th(^ country, a ' demo(iat,'a high four-wheeled cart, painted

and varnished, with double seats, one behind the other. IMr. Jack

sat beside Orthodocia to supplemc^nt lier very limited acquaintance

with bronchos, and 1 shai'cd the seat behind the two Loves with a

large bundle of binding twine and certain sections of agricultural

implements brought in for repairs. The road lay across the prairie

like a great undulating, velvety-black snake—the original Indian

trail, Mr. Love told us, curving to avoid the swampy places. We
made an occasional dash away from it just for fun, through the crisp

\

%
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curling yellow prairi*^ grasses ami bark again, hut tlicn * Cousin .lack
'

took the reins liinisclf in nuistcrful fashion a)\d held the ponies' heads

well up to avoid a hroken knc(^ in a badger's hole. So wo wont

speeding over a world with nobody in it but ourselves for miles at a

time. In fact, we saw only three people all the way. One was a

jileasant-faeed Cerman di'i\ing a pair of o.xrn, who suggest«>d to Mr.

Love certain hearty words of aj)pr(!t'i ition, 'That fellow,' he said,

* and his family re})r<'s.'nt more success than anybody I couM show

you within llfty miles. l''.vei'ything <hcy « an't raise or niiike they

do without, as far as possible, spending le-s money in a year than

some of the rest of ns, who thiidc ourselves .some on economy, do in

a w(^ek. Their furiuture they make of wood from the blufls—even

the nails ar«- hardwood pins. They stull' their l>e(ls with wild dried

hay, W(>a\c) their blankets, spin their clothes, i)roduce their bread,

and imagine tlieii" luxuries !

' (.^)uaint, durable, poetic liome-making

this, we thought. No sainish, no \eiieer, all priniitiv(^ but con-

.scientious, good outward showing of the inward Teuton. Wo looked

back after the man with admiiation.

'Yes,' assented ]\Ir. dack, 'it's all true, but I can't help getting

into a wax with those Deutschers sometimes in my mind. They're

so—darned—contented !

'

Which showed two thin'^s— first, that ]\Ir. John Love's vocabu-

lary had not (piito escaped American contamination ; second, that

he had not been three years in Assiniboia without occasional lits of

home-sickness.

Our next encounter was a soHtaiy lilackfeet Indian. This Indian

is memorable for having inspired .Miss Love with a burning contempt

foi' ]\Ir. Fenimore Coopei-. ]I(^ lode a very small white pony of

depressed appearance, by whoso assistance his feet just managed to

clear the ground. These mend)ers wer(^ encased in ragged leather

shoes, between which and the* ends of an inadequate pair of light

checked trousers there glowed an e.\}>ans(! of red woolUni stocking.

He wore a dirty blanket across his shoulders in a iiaiUye manner,

the remains of a silk hat on his head, and a short clay pipe in his

mouth. His countenance was not noble, aquiline, or red, but basely

squat, with a complexion paralleled only by the copper kettles of a

kitchen-maid who is not a treasure. Tlis hawk-like eye was ex-
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lo.^.g black locks wore tightly

and greasily braided into

a couple of unspeakable
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c Prairie - Chicken,"
''

" Old -Man -with

-

) the - Green - Silk -

" " IIo-

Who-Stands- Up-

and - Eats-a - Raw -

j5, responded

^Tr. Love, with

a silentfarewell

to the brave of

the tomahawk

as he passed,

grunting

'How!' toiler

cousin's saluta-

tion.

'What's his

name ?
' she

asked.

' Mr. Jones

—popularly.'

' But his

baptismal—I me.in

his own name ?

'

'Oh, anything—
"Left-AViiig-of-a-

levity. ' Th(^y

excel in imagi-

native efloi'ts of

that sort, lllack-

fe(!t nomencla-

ture is one mass

of embroideiy.'

J ust then wo

overtook a slim

vouthclad lars-e-

Iv in Ijuckhkins,

' with a wide

felt hat pulled

well down over

his eyes, stepping

along beside a cart-

ii: rnuKHN.



lide

lied

:er

rt-

h
\

'

OUR jouRiyr.y ROUXD the uvrld 29

load of lumber, Avhistliiig * Queen of My llcai't ' Avitli great vigour

and precision. He turned out for us in sudden surprise, but his hat

came off in a way Ortiiodocia thought particularly graceful in re-

sponse to jNIr. Jack's exuberant ' H'lo old man ! Walkin' good V
'That's Brydington,' remarked !!\rr. IjOvo. ' Brydington's no end

of a swell. Keeps a chest full of b'ilcd shirts, and shaves on Sunday.

Got a toilet table ! Got a tennis racquet tied with a blue ribbon

hanging over it ! Got a door-mat ! Said to possess Early English

china. Said to have pillow-shams. Said to use a hot-water bottle

for cold feet. Reads IJuskin and '' Tlie Earthly Paradise."'

' Dear me !
' said Orthodocia. ' How very interesting !

'

* Is it ?
' said Mr. Love. ' We call Brydington " The Bride of

the West." His shanty is about ten miles beyond mine—he won't

get there before night walking. The Bride's going in for an ex-

tension, I guess, with that lumber—a conservatory, p'raps, or a

music-room !

'

'Dear me !
' said Orthodocia, thoughtfully ;

' dear me !

'

Whereupon I fancied .Mr. John Love w!ii[)pc(l up the bronchos

unnecessarily. Life on the prairies evidently did not tend toward

concealment of the emotions.

In due course we arrived at Mr. Love's establishment. I have

permitted us to arrive without describing any of the HvQnery en route,

but as no scenery whatever occui'red during the whole twenty miles

except one little wooded rising which Mr. Love pointed out as ' The

Bluti's,' and the bush-fringed borders of a stream which seemed to

wander out of nowhere into anywhere, this may perhaps be forgiven.

Anyway, I have observed that in rc^ading accounts of travels people

always skip the scenery.

Orthodocia's ' American cousin,' as she had begun to call him

—

not apparently to his great disj^leasui-e—opened his hospitable front

door to us and begged us to inake oui'selves entirely at home while

he went for the aunt. 'You may lind Jim about tiie premises,' he

said, 'but don't mind Jim. Jim's getting out the crop with me
this year on shares. I say, Jim!' he shouted, driving off", as a

lanky figure appeared in the distance
;
'lonk after the ladies, will

you ?

'

Jim came up to us with a long, astonished, and anxious counto-
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nanc(\ ,li!ii w.is no iiiii)f»i tat ion iVoiii gilded ludls licycjiul tin; seas.

I ill! was of the soil, lie liad an honest, sun-burned face, and great

knotty if'd hands, lie wore a grey flannel shii't, and his blue jean

trousers were hitched to his shoulders by one old white suspender

and a piece of rope. Jack Love had ' boarded ' with Jim on his

Ontario farm, and probaVily paid him ti\-e dollars a week for a year

to bo instructed in general agriculture. Then Jim had caught his

'scholar's'—by \vliich he meant his [)Upirs— 'shine; fer the West,'

liad sold out his bachelor estate in Ontario, and come thus far with

young Love to have a 'look round.' M<.'antime ho was 'getting out

the crops on shares.' But this we discovered afterwards.

Jim's const(!rjiation did not decrease wdien he found that we were

actually conn'ng in.

'1 never!' ho said profoundly ; then, with an awkward, doubtful

attempt at sportivenoss—'Ain't ben an' got mar'd, lies he? We
ain't tixed up fer a lady igsackly. He'd ought to have let me know !

'

When we had sulhciently explained ourselves Jim showed us into

one of the three rooms the establishment boasted, to take our ' things

off.' 'That ere's Mr. Love's room,' he remarked, awkwardly, 'but I

guess you'll hev' to hev' it fer t'night, an' he'll sleep in the settin'

room or alongside me in the kitchen.' Then Jim disappeared, con-

sidering his vicarious duties done.

Orthodocia and I inspected our apartment. It was about six

feet by ten, and had one small square window wearing a demoralised

muslin flounce. A little iron bed with se\eral blue blaidcets on it

filled up one end, and there was a table with a pitcher and basin, a

fragment of looking-glass, and a collection of old pipes on it, and a

chair. Two or three rifles stood in one corner. The outer walls

were roughly boarded over, and between the cracks of the partition

dividing this from tiie ' settin-room ' we could see the pattern of the

pink and green wall-paper with which INIr. John Love had made

that apartment cheerful. A few photographs, nnich fly-specked and

faded, were tacked against the boards, a white-whiskered otlicer in

uniform, a pleasant-faced lady in early middle age and the usual

black silk, a clustei* of girls in muslins—perhaps a dozen altogether.

Orthodocia went straight to the photographs and looked earnestly

at each of them.
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'No,' sin; said iiTcltx aiitly io my icinarks on the tide of imini-

^ratioii, 'shti's nut tlurc. It's oil", then! I'm vory glad. She

always "vvas a flirt, and that scimid curate ' Then Orthodocia

paused in twistinq up the left eoil of lier liair, looked round hfr, and

said, very softly, ' l*0(ir -lack !

'

It did not take loni,' to explon^ l\Ii'. Love's estaljlishment veiy

thorou^dily. There were three (unt'-hottoMied chairs in the mJon

with the pink and ijrcKMi wall-paper, and a tahle with a miscellaneous

literary eolleetion on it. A Christina Jlnssctti liirthday l5o(»k, from

' his loving sist(-r on the cac of his depart ui'e for Amci'ica,' Somehody

on Shorthorns, a well-tliumhcd set of Dickens, ' The (Jaiiie of Cricket,'

' Successful Men,' some old school books, and a lot of railway novels,

in which a certain prominence was given to the works of Miss Ann'lie

Rives. Decoration had stoi)pcd at tlie wall-paj)er, but a couple of

polished buffalo horns made pegs for rather ])ad hats. T' iloorwas

covered with a rag carpet, there were some skins alx)ut, and a gor-

geous nickel-plated cylindrical American coal stove upreared itself

in the middle of the room, and sent at least two yards of stove-pipe

straight through the roof. We followed our noses with great pre-

cision into the kitchen, where Jim was bending over a diminutive

cook-stove, his countenance warmed into a deep rose madder, cooking

what seemed to us a feast for the gods in a frying-pan. It was only

bacon, and I dare say the smell would not have Ijeen toh'rated for an

instant on Olympus, even about the back premises ; but we had

jichieved a pair of North-West appetites, and regarded Jim tenderly.

He Jmd set the table elaborately in one corner, covering it with a

faded piece of flowered chintz, that fell in voluminous folds to the

floor. With an eye to neatness as well as chigance, Jim had pinned

it up at the corners, so that it looked very like the garment of a

corpulent washerwoman. We speculated in vain, but feared to in-

quire what the original uses of that flowered chintz might have been.

Horn-handled kni\es and three-tined forks of \arifnis sizes were

artistically crossed for six people, and three 'indi\idual ' salt-cellars

were disposed with mathematical impartiality. A large glass jar of

pickles stood in the middle of the table, and a box of sardines, a

plate of soda biscuit, and a tin of blackberry jam occupied three

corners, the third being desperately made out with some fragments
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of maplo siif|;ar in a saurcr. There were two white cups and saucers

which matched, two tumblers, and one lar<,'e moustache cup, highly

ornate, with 'For James' on it in damaged gilt letters. T think

that was all, except some generous slices of bread and a blue wine-

glass, in which were arranged

with care six toothpicks. Our

seats were also placed, iive

wooden chairs and a turned-

up tub, but the tub concealed

itself modestly in an in-

side corner under the

chintz—Jim was evi-

dently a strategist.

In the ravenous in-

terval before wo heard

wheels, Orthodocia and

I took feminine note.j

ofMr. Love's

culinaiy es-

tablishment.

A shelf be-*

hind the

stove held

most of the

utensils that

were not on

the floor, and

among them

were several

remarkable patent contrivances which Jim scornfully refused to ex-

plain. 'He will buy 'em,' he said, ' an' they're all the same— sartin

t' bust on ycr hands. Ef aiiyljody showed him a machine t' lay an

egg, hatch it, an' bring it out spring chicken ready briled, you puttin'

in some feed an' turnin' a crank, he'd believe it an' bring the thing

liome. Won't take no advice about 'em. An' I've kep' house a sight

longer'n he lies !

'

We came u[)on one invention, however, which was quite clear to

'like a i)r,NrNci.vT(.]iv iKUSKiioi.n nonm:;
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us. Tt was a large woollen sock, half full of brown spongy stufT witli

an unmistakable snioll. Orthodocia held it up to Jim between her

linger and thumb, like a denunciatory liousehold goddess.

' Thet !' said he, making a lungo at it, 'thet's—Canader for the

Canadians !— theft's bran, strained for a poultice !

'

But Jim was a bachelor housekeeper, and the truth was not in

liim. It was cofl'ee !

Meantime the tea was boiling cheerfully on the back of the stove,

Jim had argued so scientifically in support of its boiling that Ortho-

docia withdrew her protest, and subsided into a pained melancholy

— and tlif bacon had been succeeded by pancakes, ' self- raisin' buck-

wheat' Jim remarked as lie mixed them ;
' nothin' like it in case of

compn'y onexpected.' So that when the aunt appeared, with her

nephew and a pair of roast wild ducks and a pound cake of her own
making, we felt that the situation was complete. The aunt was a

corpulent, comfortable, uncommunicative person who w;is ' very

happy to make your accjuaintance.' She immediately produced a

wonderful squcire of craTiy patchwork, into which she subsided when

the salutations were over, lea\ing the conversation to the rest of us,

' Weren't you very much surprised to be carried off in this way ?

'

Oi'thodocia said with h(>r usual blandishments.

The aunt looked up over lier spectacles, and said with decision

:

* I've been live years in this part of the country. Miss Love, and

now I can't say I'm surprised at rn///tliing !
' which only caused

Orthodocia to smile more sweetly and say that in any case it was

very good of her to come.

After supix'r, during which the young men chaded Jim, who sat

large and absorbent on the wash tub in the corner, about his prepa-

rations, and Orthodocia nearly went into a convulsion at the dis-

covery that as a mark of special consideration lie had given the

moustache-cup to the aunt, and everybody Avas very merry, we all

Avaudered out uiuler the stars to hear the crickets telling summer
stories with acute bronchitis in the September wheatfields. The

starlight was very clear ; we could see to pick the tall brown-centred

yellow daisy-like things that grew about our feet. A single Indian

tent broke the long, heaving line of the prairie against the sky, and

the crickets only seemed to make the great lonely stillness stiller.
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*I kinder tliiiik .sometimes,' .said Jim, * tliat tli' l.i.st trump '11

Bound out here— tlier'.s .so much extry room.'

Then Jim took tlic aunt round to sec how the calf had grown,

and Mr. John Love and Orthodoeia wandered oil' to confer on

cousinly matters, I suppose, and the nephew, who was a nondescript,

asked me what was ' going on ' in AVinnipeg when we were tliere.

And by-and-by wo all gathered in the kitchen again—somehow it

was a more attractive place than the front room with the pink and

green wall-paper—and Jim brought out liis fiddle and played upon

it in tlie most grievous manner ' Way down upon do Swanee llib-

ber,' ' Home, Sweet Home,' and ' Comin' thro' the Eye,' in the order

mentioned. Whereupon Orthodoeia came to her own relief, and

executed a brilliant little jig upon the instrument, to which Jim did

a hornpipe with great glory.

The aunt was very grateful to have the whole of the small iron

bed placed absolutely at her disposal, and slept therein all night

long the sleep of the just—and those who keep their mouths open.

Orthodoeia and I on the floor talked between our blankets and

buffiilo robes late, and I found that she had fully satisfied herself

about the conduct of tlie young lady who had been guilty of a ' second

curate.'
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' Did you know/ said jNTr. Jaclc Love to ]Miss Ortliodoei.i L')V(', as

wc drove past a cluster of lilackfcet topees on a prairie road skirt-

ing Corona, ' that Carysthwaite of Tenhanipton is in the P'leece ?

'

AVc were on our M^ay to spend an afternoon with the ' P"1p(>co,'

not in any connection of durance vile, but with the pc-aceful pros-

pect of tea and muffins and general information. It had been JNIr.

Jack Love's plan—he had thought of an officer's wife he could

utilise to further it—and Orthodocia had entered into it with en-

thusiasm. She had heard of the Canadian Mounted Police in Eng-

land, as most people have, and her ideas regai'ding them -were

wrapped in a gold-laced glory, as most people's are, and associated

with prancing chargers and the subdual of the French Canadian

population. It had been a disappointment to Orthodocia that no

Mounted Police were to be seen in INIontreal. She had supposed

we should have a large force in barracks there, to patrol the country

between that point and another, which she somewhat indefinitely

alluded to as * the Great Lakes.' She had found the Canadians thus

far monotonously civilian, an offence which the red coats of our

peaceful militia rather aggravated, in her scornful opinion. Here at

last was a body of ' regular's '

; hero was a band and barracks and a

properly-commissioned officer's wife ; here were the Mounted Police
;

here, according to j\Jr. John LoA't^, was Carysthwaite, the Honour-

able Carysthwaite, of Tenhanipton.

'No I ' said Orthodocia. ' I thought he had gone into mining

in Colorado.'

' So he did—and came out again.'

' Curious,' Miss Love remarked, tentatively, ' ho^y he managed to

drift into such an out-of-the-way place as this !

'

d2

it
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'Not so cniioiis.'

'No? A\'('ll, we all iold liim that sooner or lator ho would bo a

soldier again. I Ic hjokcd so awfully well in uniform, and wo couldn't

do anything—simply—in theatricals without liim. A soldier's life,'

Orthodocia went on pensively, 'aflbrds such unlimited opportunities

for theatricals. I suppose the otliccrs amuse themselves that way

occasionally, even out here.'

' The oiHcers—yes,' lier cousin answered, with unnccountahlo

amusement; 'but I haven't heard of Carrie's doing it. There are

the barracks.'

' Where ? ' said Orthodocia.

Jack pointed straight in front of him, and we saw something that

reminded us strongly of pioneer defence picturcMJ in the primary

readers of our schooldays—a hollow S([uare of low, long wooden

buildings growing out of the prairie, with about as much picturesque-

ness as a problem in Euclid. As we drew nearer the resendjlance

lessened. The houses were built of franu^ instead of logs, and had

brick chimneys, luxuries which mo are led to believe the early settlers

largely dispensed with. There Avere no palisades, nor was there so

much as a sapling in the neighbourhood behind which painted foes

might lurk in ambush. There was a band-stand in the middle, and

the officers' quarters had verandahs, and looked as if modern lares

and penates, even to irsthetic antimacassars and hand-painted man-

dolins, might be found inside. The general aspect of the place was

not wai'like.

I don't think I can go into particulars about the properly-com-

missioned oflicer's wife. So far as I remember, her muffins were not

surpassed by any that we came in contact with afterwards. She

had a large dog and a small pony, several medium-sized children, and

an apparent habit of enjoying herself. Her winter wardrobe inter-

ested Orthodocia, especially a buffalo coat for driving, in which our

hostess bore a comfortable resemblance to a cinnamon bear. My
friend was pleased also with a hole ur^der the kitchen floor, which

was the lady's only store-room. And with the fact that ladies

living in ' the country ' thought nothing of driving in fifteen or

twenty miles to a ball in the barracks, with the thermometer at

twenty below zero, and dressing after they arrived. The great difli-

I

I

f
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culty, it .scoincd, was tin- paucity of ladies upnu tlicsi! t"('.sti\(i oc-

casions, and our hostess added ilhistrations of the })r(>iiiuni upon

feniiniuity in the Xorth-AV'est, which nia(h) Orthodocia thoughtful.

I ohserved Orthodocia's education in IMounted Police matters to

be taken in hand with some thoroughness by a certain stalwart and

sunburned Major, who beguiled us all into his bachelor quarters for

another cup of tea. lie told her a great many things that sho

didn't know Ijefore, and though she tiicd to look appreciati\e and

admiring ovei' the })hotograph of Sitting JUdl in full war costunn^

and the elaborate chart of the patrol system and the last report in

the Parliamentary blue-books, I could see her opinion of Canada's

military resources gradually approaching zero. It was natui-ally

disenchanting to hear that the chi'.'f business of the Police was to

visit justice upon horse-stealing Crees and to catch whisky-smugglers

—that the force really exercised the functions of a magistracyamong

the Indians, who ha\e never known any other autlioiity than what

is vested in these red coats and white helmets, with tlu^ rille, the

rcvohcr, tlu; guard-room, and tlui potential bit of xq\)v behind. I

could see that these were not glorious duties to Orthodocia, though

slie did grow sympathetic over a stoiy or two that she coaxed

out of the Major— the arresting of an Indian nmrderer by two young

policemen alone in the face of a shanty bristling with the rilles of

the culprit's friends—the untraced Indian vengeance that shot

another gallant fellow in the back and left him to die alone upon

tlie prairie—the eighteen days' ride of lune hundred and ninety odd

miles after the perpetrators of a recent outrage, the men never under

cover during that time, but sleeping in their blankets on the ground,

and carrying their rations wdth them. Then we went forth in a

body to see what might be seen—the men's (piart(,'rs, with their long

rows of narrow grey-blanketed beds, the tiny theatre which was also

a chapel on occasion, the canteen where a fresh-coloured little

woman dispensed sardines and biscuits and ginger ale to all the

barracks, and the wooden-grated guard-room, where, for the moment,

there was nobody but the guard and a foolish old Indian who lay

like one dead in a lumpy heap under his blanket. Here we heard

of Riel—the patriot and the traitor, you remember, the man and tlie

mercenary, the murderer and the martyr, whom we hanged, w itli
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inuth agitation, a vciy few years .'igo for obstinately lieadini; (ho

second ljalf-l)reed rebellion in the North-West, lie Mas eelled hei'o,

this conspiratoi- whom Canada must always take account of, all tlio

long days whiles our ({overnment disputed with itself as to whether

it could hang him and continues its own existeniH; or not. and from

Halifax t(^ N'ancouver eNcryhody speculated upon his fativ They

told us of him again in a narrow and enclosed court at tin, hack of

the prison, where; wc; hxjked up, w ith a suddi'U chill, .it a certain

^vilulo\\ al)ove. ] [e stej>ped out to the hangman, who held a grudge

against him, from lliat window. And I remembered the sun light-

ing up some maiigolds on a (piiet grave in sleepy St. Boniface, across

the ii\('r from \\'inni[icg, within a stone's tlirow of a quaint old

C(»n\('n( where a thrifty Si.ster Adiposa was stooping over some ca'. >-

bages in thegai'den. It was not yet (juite time for High ]\[ass, ami a

few J^'rencli half-breeds, the men in mocassins, the women with the

ivto rouri'Tfc, loitei'cd al)Out the gate and the church-door. ThegraNe

liad been niad(! for their sakes, but none of them went n(\ar it -it

liad lost interest for them since the sod grew. On its i)lain, slim,

white wooden cross, in black letters, we read, Louis David liii;i..

And we thought of Heath and of the Law. * AVhom none couhl

ad\iscthou hast })ersua(led.'

You must excuse these colonial trivialities; Orthodocia did.

She e\('n went so far as to write down the name of our traitoi* in

full in her note-book, where it remains in jKnicil, inunediately unihi'

the f.'.ctthat there are thirty-four thousand Indians in the Cana<lian

North-A\'est to this dav.

"Walking back past the stabl(>s we met one of the men. \iv had

top-boots on, with his trousers thrust into them, and a grey tlannel

shirt ; and in each hand he carried a llowing pail of water. As wo

aitpi'oached he put down the buckets, one on each side of him, and

saluted the Major. Jack gave Orthodocia a cousinly nudge, and as

she looked again the man started, turned the colour of old red sand-

stone, then stood very erectly as before, and saluted again. Orthodocia

bowed and sn)iled with her sweetest self-possession. Then the two

Loves looked at one another, and said with one accord, ' Carrie !

The ofliccr's wift; came in volubly at this point, and made Jack's

explanation unnecessary. 'JMiss Love,' she said, 'I hope you noticed

,j

n
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tliat mull. J5y l)irth aiul ('(lucatinii In- i, (In- supnior of aliuost

every olliccr in ilic I'olice. In I'act, my di'.iiv' in an awcil \s Iiispt-i',

Mi(! is the third son of an 10iii,disli lord -and we cant in\it(' him to

clinner ! Its too trviii''! You sec we must treat tht'm all alike,

and poor .Mr. C'arysthwaitc has ^'ot to turn oat and ;;i'()om his horso

at li\-L' o'(.l(K-k on our Mttcrly cold w inter moi-nings, und ^'^ cNcry-

'
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thing else about the stables and quarters that lias to be done just

like the rest of them, lie ctDit let his people know or they myccr

would allow it 1

' Of course they think he's got a commission—they all think that

in England when their sons come out here, fail in farming or mining,

find Civil Service positions hard to get in Ottawa, and drift into the
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Police as a (ff I'll in' n'ssort. Iiistciul o[ \vlii(!i tlKysiiiijly join na

rooruits on ridiculously small pay and r()U,L:li it to—un— ex

—

inil !

We've had (juite a lot of tliciii at one tin.c ;iju'i another. Net every

man of that sort can stand th(^ life, the (h'ill and duty is so severe, so a

good many have (lrop{)i'(l out, especially if there is any inclination to

dissipation ; hut sometimes they stick to it in the n.ost wcndciful way.'

To Orthodocia's in(iuiry as to why commissions were s(! dillicult

to get, the ollu'ci-'s wife res])()nd('d with iKi'mli that she believed a

good (leal of it was politics and that al)(in:ina))le systim of pnjmotion

from the ranks in the order of seniority and on grounds of general

(lualification, a system which she would certainly abolish it she had

anything to do with (lovei'nnuMit.

This is only a faithful chronicle of the ordinary happenings of

an oi'dinary journey of two ordinary people, so I can't gratify you

with any romantic episode later connected with Orthodocia and

the INIounted Policeman so well qualified yet so ineligible to b(»

asked to dinner, though 1 should dearly like to. The fact is— and

I tremble to think what might become of Orthodocia if I })er-

mitted myself any departui'e from the facts—that we left Corona

and one very melancholy John JjOvc late that very night, and the

Honourable Carysthwaite did not occur again.

We had, as we thought, but one day to sjiare in order to reach

Vancouver in time to set our foot on the ship, and sail according to

the instructions on our tickets ; and while yet the lamps were lit

outside our swaying curtains, and a man from Little Kock, ' Arkan-

saw,' snored rhythmically in the upper berth across the aisle, wo

devoted half an hour to a \ igorous discussion as to whether wo

should get oil' at Banll" or The Glacier. When we awoke we were

forty miles beyond Bantl", so we concluded between the buttoning

of one boot and the discovery of the other that the phenomena at

The Glacier must naturally be much better worth a visit than

the fashionable and frivolous Tfe at Banll", and that there would

probably be just as good a hotel there, and just as many people

anyway. But these were the consolations of the crestfallen. As a

matter of fact, nobody ought to pass Banll'. If you do you lay

yourself open to the charge from e\erybody who has gone before of

having missed the very linest bit of scenery on the trip. You may

/ (

k
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cxpoct it, lujuldniiii^' as it is, from the most Jiini:il)l(* of your fi'icMuls

—not olio of tlu'in will bo iihlf (o refrain. Tlit^ natural attitudo

toward this statciucnt, and (Im ouo we jicrsistcntly assumed, is of

course ono of Hat lu'^ation, l)ut i)rivately T sliould advise you to

avoid it, and see llanll'.

Ortliodocia ajid 1 had our first Lflimpso of the lioekies from thoi

I

window of tlu^ 'ladies' toilet-room ' hetweeii the splashes of the very

/

I
imj)erf<>et abiutiftiis one makes in siuh a piai-e. It was just before

^unl•ise, and all wc! could soo was a dull red burniii,:; in the sky he-

hind the wanderinji; j;ii,'jj;ed ed<;e of what mii^dit have been the outer

wall of some Titanic prison. <)rtlio(locia raised hei' hands in admira-

tion, and began to (piote something;. I didn't, one of mino beini^full

of soap, and ransacked my mind in vain foi-any beautiful sentiment to

correspond with Orthodocia's. 1 touud the towel thou,i;h, which was

of more conseciuence at the time ; and then wo both hurried forth

upon the swayiiii;; rear platform of the car to join our (wclamations

with those of a fellow-passenifer, w liom we easily recognised to bo the

man from Little Rock, ' Arkansaw.'

As we stood there on the end of the car and looked out at the great

am])hitlieatre, with the mountains sitting solemnly around it, r(\gard-

ing our impudent noisy toy of steam ;ind wheels, we remembered that

we should see mountains with toweis and niinau^ts—mountains like

churches, like fortitications, lik(> cities, like cloiuls. And wc saw

tluMn all, picking out ono and then another in tli(> calm grandeur of

their lines far up along the sky. Ortliodocia ca\ illed a little at the

impertinence of .any com[)arison at all. She thought that a moun-

tain—at all events, one of thes(? great western mountains, down the

side of which her dear little England might rattle in a landslip—
could never really look like anything but a mountain. It might

have a sujiei'ficial suggestion of something else about its contour, but

this, Ortliodocia thought, ought to be wholly lost in the massive,

towering, eternal presence of the mountain itself.

' Let us go into abstractions for our similes,' said Ortliodocia
;

'let us compare it to a thought, to a deed, that men have thrust high

above the generations that follow and s-'harp against the; ages that

pass over, and made to stay for ever tlie!(% and not to some poor

fabrication of stone and mortar that duics but for a century or so,
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and whose builder's proudest boast luiglit well be that he had mado

somethini,' like a niountaiii !

'

f

'That's so !
' said the man from Littlt^ Hock, ' Arkansaw.'

Orthoiiocia shuddered, and consulted Iku" muse further in silence,

while the dull red along the frontier <'ast burned higher, Hinging a

tinge of itself on the foam of the narrow pale-green river that went

tearing past, and outlining pur})le bulks among the mountains that

lay between. There was something theatrical about the masses of

uidiarmonised colour, the broad effects of light and shadow, the silent

pose of everything. It seemed a great drop-curtain that Nature

would presently roll up to show us something else. And in a mo-

ment it did roll up or roll aw.iy, and was forgotten in one tall peak

that lifted its snow-girt head in s-i''V>ni(\st joy for the lirst baptism

of the sun. It was impossible to see anything but the Hush t)f light

creei)infMlown and over th.at far sol(>nui height, tracing its abutments

and revealing its deep places. It seemed so very near to God that

1 a wordless song came from it, set in chords we did not know. But

jj

all the air was sentient with the song. . . .

}:

' How many feet, naow, do you sui)})ose thi^y give that mountin %

'

said the man from Little Rock, ' Arkansaw.'

\ Orthodociaand I stood not upon the order of our going, but went

,j

at once, vowing that it would be necessary to live to be very old in

I

order to forgive that man.

I

Field is a little, new place on the line, chiefly hotel, where I re-

ji
member a small boy who seemed to run from the foot of one uioun-

I
tain to the foot of another to unlock a sharity and sell us some a})ples

at tw^nty-fi\'e cents a i)ound. But Field is chiefly memorable to us

as being the place where the engine-driver accepted our invitation '

to ride with him. He was an amiable enyine-driver, but he re- A

t quired a great deal of persuasion into the belief that the inlaid box

upholstered in silk plush and provided with plate-glass windows that

rolled along behind, was not indisputal)ly the best place from which

to observe the scenery. ' You see, if you was on the ingin' an'

anythin' 'appened you'd come to smash certain,' he obsers'ed cheer-

fully but implacably. ' Besides, it's ag'inst the rules.'

AVhereupon we invoked the aid of a certain Superintendent

of Mechanics, who was an obliging })erson and interceded for us.
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•tou fi.el with wonder that you are not doing anything veky

extbaordinaky after all.'
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'Lady Macdonald did it,' lie said, instancing the wife of our Premier,

' and if these young hidies can liold on '—he looked at us doubtfully,

and Orthodocia iinniediatcly gave him several e\ann)les of her extra-

ordinary nerve. AVe coveted a trij) on the pilot—in vulgar idiom

the cow-catcher—a heavy iron pi'ojection in front of the engines in

America, used to persuade wandering cattle of the company's right

of w.iy. y[\ argument was that in case of danger ahead we could

ol)vi(nisly jump. The engineer ap[)reiiated it very reluctantly, and

begged lis on no account to jump, obviously or any way. And we said

we wouldn't, with such private reservations as we thought the situa-

tion warranted. Finally w(^ were })rovided with a cushion apiece

and lifted on. To be a faithful historian I must say that it was

an uncomfortable moment. We fancier". ..e felt the angry palpita-

tions of the monster we sat on, and we couldn't help wondering

whether he might not resent the liljerty. It was very like a personal

experiment with the horns of a dragon, and Orthodocia and I found

distinct qualms in each oijier's faces. But there was no time for

repentance ; our monster gave a terrible indignant snort, and slowly,

then ([uicldy, then with furious speed, sent us forth into space.

Now, I have no doubt you expect nu^ to tell you what it feels

like to sit on a piece of black iron, holding on by the llagstaff, with

your feet han^iini'- down in front of a train descendinij the llockies

on a grade that drops four and a half feet in every hundred. I

ha\-en't the vocabulary—I don't believe the English language has it.

There is no terror, as you might imngine, the hideous thing that in-

s})ii'es it is behind you. There is no heat, no dust, no cinder. Tlio

cool, delicious mountain aii- flows over you in torrents. You are

projected swiftly into tiie illimitable, stupendous space ahead, but on

a steady solid basis that makes you feel with some wonder that you

are not doing anything Acry extraordinary after all, though the

Chinese navvies along the road looked at Orthodocia and me as if

we were. That, however, v/as because Orthodocia's hair had come

down and I had lost my hat, which naturally would not tend to im-

press the Celestial mind with the propriety of our mode of progres-

sion. We were intensely exhilarated, very comfortable and happy,

and felt like singing something to tlie rhythmic roar of the train's

accompaniment. We did sing and we couldn't hear ourselves. The
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On the other side tlie range of the stately Selkirks rose, each shc(>r

and snowy against tlie sky. ^Vri\"er foamed along lieside us, beneath

us, beyond us. AV(! were ahead of everything, speeding on into tlu;

heart of the mountains, on into a wi(k; st'a of shining mist witli

white peaks rising out of it on all si<les, and black lii's pointing

raggedly up along the nearer slopes. A small cave in a projecting

spur, dark as Erebus ; the track went through it, and in an instant

so did we, riding furiously into the echoing blackness with a wild

thought of the possible mass of fallen in (h'hrlx which was not there.

Orthodocia and I wondered simultan(>ouslv, as we found out after-

wards, what we should do if the rightful occupant of the cow-catcher

—namely, the cow should appear to claim it. It was inipossi'jh;

to guess. I concluded that it would depend upon how nuieh room

the cow insisted upon taking up. If we could come to terms with

hei', and she didn't mind going ' lieads and tails,' she would find a

few inches available between us \ otherwise—but it would be un-

pleasant in any event to be mixed up in an

ad'air of the sort. Cows suggested bears,

not from any analogy known
natural history, but because

a bear on that

road was a good

deal more pro-

bable an episode

than a cow.

*^- ^"^ i^ -—^^Ei3^:s^-

!-^\^:

•a beau was a good DE.VL more rUODABLE EPISODE IIIAN A CUW.*
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' Tin: RIGHTFUIi OCCUPANT OF THE COW-CATCIIEIl.'

worked upon my mind that T actually expected the bear. In imagin-

ation T saw him tramping through the undergrowth to meet the great

surprise of his life and of mine, and my sympathy was divided

between us. I dwelt with fascination ujion certain words of an

American author— ' And the bear was coming on,' and I thought of

the foolhai'diness of travelling on a cow-catcher without a gun. "With

an imaginnry rifle I despatched the gross receipts of the cow-catcher

for a week with great glory. I wondered what would be said in

our respective home circles if the bear really came on. And as we
alighted at The Glacier I confided to Orthodocia my bitter regret that

he did not come.

J

lil ...
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VI

It was a slraiigo tiling to find there in the .sil(Mit solonu heart of

tlic Rockies, under the great brow of one mountain and among the

torrent-washed feet of its fellows, an elaborate little hostelry which

pretended to be a Swiss chdht to match the scenery. One admires the

chdlet idea exceedingly from the outside, but with an entire and

thorough appreciation of the inconsistencies of the inside, which in-

clude various attractions and conveniences unknown to the usual

Swiss chdlet—from electric l)ells and hot-water baths to asperges

fjlacces and pretty American waitresses with small waists and high

heels to bring it to one. The conception cai.not be defended on

artistic grounds perhaps, but one must l)e far gone in a^stheticism

not to approve it on general principles. I must be pardoned for in-

troducing the hotel at this point, for there was really nothing else

to introduce, except the ' Loop ' and the Great Glacier itself, which

is its own post-othce address. The Loop occurs a mile or two fur-

ther on, and is as wonderful a convolution in engineering as any

successful candidate could make in politics immediately after an

election. "We walked down to inspect this railway marvel the even-

ing we arrived, while yet the thought of the bear that we might

have met on the cow-catcher dwelt in our imaginations. Twilight

was coming down among the mountains that went straight and sheer

up into the evening sky at our very feet, and the tall pines and

shaggy juniper bushes behaved in an extraordinary manner. In

consequence of these things, Orthodocia and I saw five bears apiece

and ran all the way back with the ten in hot pursuit : which is

one reason why I can't adorn this page with an exact description of

the remarkable engineering feat we went to see. But the bears are

worth something. There was one more, by-the-way, a baby-bcur
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cliaincd up in thn hotel grounds, avIio Avould tear ono's clothes in the

cunningcst Avay, in as many places as ono would permit, for an

apple. In Orthodocia's iiot(!-boolv he figures as the eleventh bear wo
experienced in the l^ockies : but this being a sober chronicle I

pr(!t'er to gives its readers what nu'ght be calletl the benefit of tiie

doubt.

Next morning we sallied forth to clindj the Glacier. We took a

small boy as a mere formality on account of the bear.s, but we found

him useful before long on other accounts. For, while iiorses and

mules are promised to convey the tourist of next year to the base of

the phenomenon aforesaid, the tourists of last year had to walk
;

and the walk is a two-mile climb, more properly, over rocks, across

(by stepping-stones) the torrent that the sun sends do\vn from the

Glacier every day, and under Douglas firs that tower seventy feet

above you, with the suidight filtering down through tliem upon

mosses that are more vividly, vitally green than anything I ever saw

out of British Columbia. The grimy small boy's grimy small hand

as he skipped fiom rock to rock over the clear green water that

swirled past them, was an invaluable member. A small dog was

attached, necessarily, I suppose, to the small boy—an alarmist small

dog, who persisted in making wild excursions into the forest, bark-

ing volubly in the distance, and adding potential bears to Ortho-

docia's note-book. This is the way siie put them down :

Benril)

But she used a lead pencil, and I dare say the interrogation point

became obliterated in the course of time.

We maintained our purpose of climbing the Glacier with the

utmost steadfastness the whole way. In fact, we took it for granted

that we should get to the top in the course of the morning—that

everybody did—so confidcnitly that we didn't think it necessary to

mention the matter to the small boy until w^e were almost there.

The manner in which he received our intention was not encourag-

ing. He whistled. It was a loud long contemptuous whistle, with

a great deal of boy in it : and we resented it, naturally.

* What do you mean ?
' said Ortiiodocia. ' Don't people usually

go up ?

'

' Naw !

'
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' J las nobody ever got to the top ? That's just like you Ameri-

cans ! '—to mo—^' What do you think ProvidiMico gave you moun-

tains for, if he didn't intend you to cllnd) them? I suppose'—
scornfully—'you're waiting for somebody to put up "elevators"

for you %

'

*Yc-p—Xo-p !
' answered the sni:ill boy, a trillc confused.

'Three or four J']nglish blokes went up oxploiiu' this summer, l)ut

not this way. Tiicy went round somehow '—describing an indefi-

nite arc with his arm— ' an' it took 'cm ten days. Found a bed of

ice up there seven mile wide, an' mountin sheep that jest stood still

an' got shot, lookin' at em. Ladies,' continued th(* small boy, with

mighty sarcasm, ' ginerally git s'fur's this. Then they say, '• How
porfeckly lovely !

" an' go Ijack to th' 'tel. Ladies ain't meant fi r

explorin'. I ain't ben up there myself yet, though.'

Thus consoled, we decided that life might be worth living even

without including the conquest of the CJreat Glacier of the Ilockies.

It looked rather a big phenomenon to take liberties with when we
arrived at its base, though Orthodocia ascended it U) a height of at

least live feet and was brought down again in safety by the small boy.

Its wavelike little hollows were slippery and ankle-breaking, and

great cracks yawned through it suggestively. On close inspection

it was a very dirty Glacier indeed, to look so vast and white and

awful a little way off, though the torrent that rushed from its feet

down through the valley to the canyon of the Fraser was clear as

crystal. Being athirst, we wanted to drink the glacier watei', but

tlie small boy, for whom we were beginning to acquire a prodigious

respect, would not permit this. 'Snow-water,' he said, would gi\e

us fever—we nuist tind a spring. Then we entered, and sat down
in a beautiful blue ice-cave under the Glacier, fell int(j the usual

raptures an ice-cave inspires, and took two bad colds which lasted

longer.

The windows of our special corner of the chalet were low and

broad, and the mountains that were gathered about brought night

down soon. We leaned out, and looked and listened, after the last

tourist soul besides oui-selves had closed his door on his dusty boots

and sought repose. The moonlight gleamed broadly on the still

gray sea in the gap ; a shining ^hite lino chased itself, murmuring,

E

^
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'l.UJIES ain't JTKANT FEB EXPLOEIN'.'
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1

\ ,1

hor ' >tc-book—bridges, roads, now industries, commercial l)locl<3

and all. Whonc'or wo took our walks abroad, Ortliodocia had a

new point of interest to direct them to ; but

wliat charmed her most were the unbuilt city

sijuares, still dott^^d ^''itii the stumps

and green with the ferns of

the forest wliich was

two years ago. She

stood and

K

watched the blue smoke curl-

ing up out of the hearts of

those trunks in a manner

which, conjoined with her

frequent expressions of con-

fidence in the future of Van-

couver, gave me profound

misgivings.

we were

riding in the Park—
which is really a //

British Colum '''^

bian forest with

a seven-mile

.A!W'
'any iKQumixa spirit could iiaudly fail to i-ixn most of the leading

FACTS IN UEll NOTE-LU.'K.'

II
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drive round it, wliere tlioy sliow y( u (riMs lifty and sixty feet in girth,

and the pale green moss liangs its banners everywhere between you

and the far blue sky, and the grouser rises and the squirrels skip,

and on the broad waters l)eside you whole Ikn^t.s of wild duck sail

within gun-shot—my misgivings were justified.

'I nm going,' said Orthodocia, with a littler air of decision,

'to invest,'

' You are not,' I rejjlied, with (.ahnness. ' I do not propose to

bring the gray hairs of Mr. and Airs. Love down in poverty as well

as sorrow to the grave by countenancing muv such mad proceeding.

You are not.'

AVhereupon Orthodocia began to discuss the scenery. I don't

know a more aggravating thing than to lia\e the person to whoso

views on any given subject you have just cxi)ressed the most deter-

mined opi^osition, abruptly turn the conversation into the channel

of the scenery. I returned several times to the charge. I asked

Orthodocia if she didn't know that people who invested always lost

their money. I spoke of taxes and repairs, and drew a feeling pic-

ture of Mr. and Mrs. Love in connection with the Wigginton work-

house. I begged her to remember the South Sea Bubble, which was

the only disastrous commercial enterprise that occurred to me at the

time. Responsive to which, Orthodocia believed we should have rain !

Next morning Orthodocia introduced to me in the hotel corri-

dor a pei-son whom I knew at a glance to be a real estate agent.

He was regarding Orthodocia in an interested way, and she was

putting down figures in her note-book. He had gray hair, and he

looked like a gentleman, but I was certain that this was superficial

and that Orthodocia was being roljbed. Ilcmonstrances were useless

at that point, however, so I retired with the air of a person who
washes her hands of it. Later, when I had brought myself to the

point of referring to the sul)ject again, I said to Orthodocia : 'My
dear lunatic, how much has that sharjicr induced you to throw

away in town lots V or words to that effect.

* Oh, I haven't bought yet,' she said airily ; 'I was only making
inquiries.'

I think five real estate agents sent up their cards to Orthodocia

m the course of the next morning, and she saw them all politely and
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smilingly, Avitli constant roforonces to her noto-book, coming up

after each interview with a small cxcitod spot of colour on each

'isn't it delightful to hi: sitting on an American stump of one's

VERY 0\YN ?
'

i

4

cheek, and much amusement in her eyes. But it was two days

before she bought. ' I'll show you my lot,' she said, in a stroll be-
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fore dinnci"—whidi wus the lirst \ li;ul licaid of it -and stj'urk oil

into the cleared wilderness which then represent(>d most of hotlisides

of Granville Street. 'As far as I can tell it's somewhere about

jiere,' and Orthodocia sat down on one of the neater stumps and

made a compn'hensivo curve with her [)arasol. * Isn't it delightful

to bo sitting on an Anu?rican stump of one's very own ?

'

'I don't know,' I answered grimly. 'Hut you hid better

arrange to spend the rest of your tinu^ in Vancouver in tlu^ *'iij'>y-

ment of that jx'culiar satisfaction, for it is probably the only ono

you'll ever get out of your bargain.'

'I'm afraid I can't,' regretfully. 'You see it won't be mine.

I'm going to sell it.'

'Are you?' dei-isively. 'When? To whom? For how

much?'
' You'll see,' answered Orthodocia cheerfully, gathering a scrap

of flowering weed from her own property, and pi'essing it between

the memoranda in hei" note-book.

Next day my practical young li^nglish friend from St. Evo's-in-

the-Ciarden, Wigginton, Devon, whom T was to pioti'et from extor-

tionate cabmen and foolish bargains in curios, made a little addi-

tion to these memoranda. Then she explained them to me, very

neatly and carefully, showing a net profit in the purchase and sale

of her small stumpy lot of forty pound fj.

Don't incjuire of me how she did it. I didn't ask her. I only

know that she bought of ono real estate agent and sold to another, and

that she was an object of interest to the guild from that time until

we sailed. For me, I retired into nothingness, only meekly remark-

ing that I supposed she would inv(>st again, of course.

'No,' said Orthodocia thoughtfully. 'I believe not. You see

I'll want such a quantity of tea-cups in Japan.'

Ine's

\o days

[•oil be-
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VII

I'm iifrjiid I must sldp tlic trip fi'oiii V.-incomcr to Yokoliuina. In

the jouriioy to Jnp;iii ;i disproportioiiuto uniouiit of tiiiu! socius to be;

spent upon tlio Piiciiio Oco;in. It is an outlay upon wliicli there is

no return, an inroad u})on one's capital of days and Aveeks wliicli

does not justify itself in any way excei)t in its unavoidableness. It

makes a period of tossing eliaos in one's life that nnist always stand

for an indeiinitc number of missed experiences, and the only thing

I have to say in favour of it is that the period is a week shorter

from YancouNX'r than from Han Francisco. There are some people

^vho like sea voyages, long sea voyages. I do not, and I decline to

write pleasantly of the Pacilic Ocean. AVhat I would like to do is

to nothing extenuate, and to set down a great deal in malice. That

I refrain is due not to any blandishments of an occasional day of

hue weather on that misnamed botly oi water, but to the admonitions

of a conscience born and brought up several thousand miles east of it.

Moreover, there is nothing to tell of this time during whicli

nature is re\ealed to you all in tossing gray and white, framed in a

l)orthole, and you note resentfully how perfunctory is the almond-eyed

sympathy of the Chinaman who comes inconse(iuently into your

cabin and goes illogically out and remarks between times, ' Welly

sea-chick welly long time ! Iss shi}) welly lole !
' Xothing, that is,

that would interest anybody. Assuredly one does not sail across

the Pacitlc to write accounts of the diversity of tlie scenery. I might

tell you about ourselves, meaning the passenger lisi, but thei'e were

so few of us that we grew to criticise one another cordially before we

sighted land, and I can't trust my impressions as being unprejudiced.

I might talk of the books we had with us, but they were chiefly

jjiratcd editions of ' Robert Elsmero,' and I do not propose to add
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anything from what I heard about it to the aceunniLition of critical

matter that already surrounds that remarkal)le work. I would sug-

gest to intending travellers, however, that

it is not quite the kind of liction for a sea-

voyage. It precipitates polemics, and ^'lere

grows up a coolness between you and the

person whose steamer-chair you lind most

comfortable. For the first four or live days

I remcnd)er the atmosphere was l)lu(^ with

dogma of one sort or another, and there

was a suijccestiou of a^Lrrieved Cah inism in

the way our only missionary threw the

A'olumc overl)oard. The mere possession (jf

the l)Ook was enough to entitle pe(tj)lo to

vi'hement opinions of it, and this is fortu-

nate, since for an ocean novel it is lather

still" reading. The critic amongst us most

(lisputative of its positions was content to l^ave it at the bottom of

liis ^alise.

For incidents, there was the day the steward made almond-tafry,

or ' tolTce,' as Orthodocia had been brought up to pronounce it— tho

clay we hemmed the captain's handkerchiefs—the day the Chinaman

died and went to Nirvana, and was embalmerl and put in the hold

—

the last day, when wc learned the delicious, ])al})itating excitement

of being twenty-four hours from the Land of the Rising Sun—the

last day and the last night, w hen the moon danced in the rigging,

and we sat in the very point of the bows together, Ortiiodocia and

I, and wondered how w(; should ever get to sleep, and watched tho

grayer line against the sky where slept that strange Japan.

* •* -::: * *- «

* Perhaps,' said I, ' it is tlu; liill !

'

'This is a European hotel,' remarked Orthodocia, scornfully.

S'.iO stood in an apartment of the ' (h'and ' of Yokohama half an hour

after we had landed. 'They wouldn't send their bills in Japanese.

IJesides, it's a little ^jremature, \ thiidc. Wo haven't been in the

country twenty minutes yet. lUit it may possibly l)C a form of

extortion practised by that bobbing person with a full moon on his
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head that pulled us from the wharf in his perambulator. So far as

I am concerned'—emphatically

—

'ho shall Jiot ha\c another penny.

I am under the impression now that r/o-jiu-sfln-ffo-rin was altogether

too much to give him. It sounds like tlic price of land in Lombard

Street. You can do as you lilce.'

Thus privileged, I turned the bit of ^^"asteboard over and read on

the other cido a legend in iMiglish to the efTect that the gentleman

downstairs repres(>nted a certain sinmhnn in Tokio. 1:^ow ttliimfniu

being interpreted means newspaper.

' Orthodocia,' said I, solemnly, 'tliis is no overcharge. It's some-

tliingmuch worse. It's a reporter. AVe are about to be intervi(>\vcd

—in Japanese. If he succeeds in getting anything out of us, how-

ever, it will be extortion indeed.'

Orthodocia turned pale. ' lie will demand impressions,' she

Tin; iir.i'i'KTKn s caud.

said. 'Tluy always do. Have you got any c()nv(Mii;'nt ? Could

yiai lend me one 1
'

AN'o do not know to this day to what circumstance we owed the

liouour of appearing in print in Japan whether we W(!rc mistakcMi

fur individujils of distinction, or whether we Avere considered re-

markable on our own merits on account of being by ourselves ; but

we went downstairs fully believing it to be a custom of ^'o countiy,

a rather flattering custom, to which we were much pleased to con-

form ; and this is a true chronicle of what happened.

It was a slender, round-faced youth who made his deprecating

bow to us in the drawing-room. J lis shoulders sloped, his gray-blue

kimona lay in narrow folds across his chest like what the old-

fashioned people at home used to call a sontag. American boots

were visible under the skirt of the garment, and an American stiff

felt hat reposed on the sofa beside him. His thick short black hair

stood crisply on end, and out of his dark eyes slanted a look of

I
Jut

'

,-.;«i
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modest inquiry. He was tlic most unaggressive reporter I have

ever seen. His boots and his liat were the only things about him

that I could connect with journalism, as I had previously been ac-

quainted with it.

' How do you do ?
' I said, seeing that the silence must be broken

and the preliminaries gone through with by somebody.

' Yes !' he responded, with an amiability that induced Orthodocia

to get up hurriedly and look out of the window. ' Did the radies

arrive to the Duke of WeduiiusterV looking fiom one to the other

of us.

* We believe they did !
' gasped Orthodocia, and innnediately

looked out of the window again. I edged my chair toward the other

window. Then the cloven foot appeared in the shape of a note-book.

He produced it with gentle ostentation, as one would a trump card.

The simile is complete when I add that he took it fi-oni his sleeve.

'How old is rady ?
' calmly, delib(>rately.

'I—I forget,' falsified this historian ; 'forty- live, I believe.'

The reporter put it down.

' Other rady, your friend—not so old ? Older ? More old 1
'

' I am twenty two years of age,' said Orthodocia, gravely, with a

reproachful glance at me, ' and I weigh ten stone. Height, five feet

eight inches. In shoes I am in the habit of wearing lives j in gloves,

six and a half.'

The reporter scribbled convulsively.

' Radies will study Japanese porryticks—please say.'

' I beg pardon ?

'

' Yes,' Fills another page.

Orthodocia, suavely :
' Are they produced here to any extent ?

'

'We have heremany porryticks—ribarer, conservative, monarchist.'

' Oh !
' more recourse to the window.

' Orthodocia,' I said, severely, ' you may not be aware of it, but

your conduct is throwing discredit upon a person liitherto fairly

entitled to the world's good opinion—which is me. Continue to 1)0

absorbingly interested in that brick wall, and allow me to talk to

the gentleman.'

'AVc have come,' I said, distinctly—Orthodocia bears testimony

to the fact that I said it distinctly— ' to see Japan as far as Japan
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will permit. Ilcr politics, system of education, customs, and arts

will be of—nhem—interest to us. We cannot truthfully say that

wc expect to penetrate more deeply into the national life than other

travellers have done. In repressing this expectation we claim to bo

original. Wo confess that our impressions will naturally be super-

' 1I)\V OLD IS ll^VDY?'

ficial, but we hope to reprivsent the crust so charmingly that nobody

will ask for any of the—interior—of the—well, of the pie.'

' That's eipiivocal,' said Orthodocia, * and ridiculous.'

'Notwithstanding the well-known reticence of the Japanese,' I

continued, ' we hope to meet some of them who will show us some-

thing more of their domesticity than we can see through the win-

dows.'
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•You will ncquiro riiiigUMf^r of Japan V
'Not all of it, I think. It scmmiis a littl(» difficult, l»ut nuisical—

much more musical than our u,^ly l'inu;lish,' intci'posod Ortliodoi-ia.

' Yes. Will you the story of youu journey please say V
'Certainly. We came from .Montreal to Vancouv(>r by thn

C.r.R.—that is the lu'st Western railmad on the continent Ix'causo

it is built with I'^n^lish ca[)ital,' bond)astically. ' Some people say that

you never would have heard of Canada in .Japan but for the C.lMl.,

hut I am told that they arc mostly Jealous Kepublican Americans.'

The reporter l)Owed.

' Wc travelled throe thousand nine h;!ndrcd miles by this route

across the Nortli-West and through ^
,

th(^ Rocky Mountains.' Here i. ^
Orthodocia dwelt upon the nMiiark- h\ p/v

able snow-sheds for protection ^f^^
^^

m.

m
against avalanches. She went on

with vague confidence to speak of

the opening up of trade l)et\veen

Canada and Japan by the new rail-

way and steamship line, and I added

a few remarks about the intei-est

in Japanese art that existed in

]\lontreal,an(l the advisability of the

Japanese establishing lirms of their

own there ; while the reportcT

llattered our eloquence by taking

down notes enough to till a (piarto

volume. We had ncncr been in-

terviewed before—we might never

1)0 again—and we were determined
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to mak(^ the occasion an illustrious

one. We were quite pleased with &
ourselves as the nice little crea-

ture bowed himselt out, promising

to send us the fortunate t,7a'/»/^?ni which would j)ublish the interview,

with a translation of the same, a day or two later.

I sujipose it was Orthodocia's ctlect upon him—the eflect I had
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l)0<^un to find usual—but lio didn't scud the sli'uuhun ; lui lorouglit

it next moruin'^' witli mueli apology and many bows. I ha\o before

nio a pencilled document in the handwriting of three persons. The
document contains the interview as it was set down in the lant'ua<'c

of the translator, who sat with an expression of unrulllcd repose,

and spake aloud from the s/iunhitu which he held in his hand.

Som(!times Orthodocia took it dtjwn, sometimes he took it down
himself, sometimes I took it down while Orthodocia left the room.

The reason for this will perhaps be self-evident. Orthodocia and 1

possess the document in turns, to ward ofT low spirits. "NVc have

only to look at it to bring on an attack of the wildest hilarity.

The repoi'ter came entirely in Japanese costume the second time,

and left his wooden sandals outside on the stairs, lie left most of

liis English there, too, a})parently, but he bowed all the way from

the door to the middle of the a})artnient in a manner that stood for

a great deal of jjolite conversation. Then he sat down and we sat

down, and Orthodocia prepar(>d to transcribe tlie inters iew wluch

liad introduced us to the Japanese nation from his lips. It was a

proud, happy moment.

The reporter took the journal with which he wan connected out

of one of the long, graceful, ilowing sleeves which make life worth

living for masculine Japan. Ho told us that it was the Ilochi-JIocId-

SJt'uitbiDi, and he carefully pointed out the title, date, beginning and

end of the article, whicli we marked, intending to buy several copies

of ^^ paper and send them liomc. We were anxious that tlu;

peoi)le there should be kept fully enlightened as to our movements,

and there seemed to be a great deal of detail in the article. Its

appearance was a little sensational, Orthodocia thought, l)at she

silently concluded, with her usual charity, not to blame the reporter

for that, since he couldn't possibly bo considered responsible for the

exaggerations of the Chinese ali)habet.

'Yesterday,' translated the reporter sokninly—I must copy th<i

document, which does not give his indescribable pronunciation— ' by

Canada steamer radies arrived. Tiic correspondent, who is me, went

to Grand Hotel, which the radies is. Radies is of Canada and iu-

the-time-before of Engrand. Tlu^y have a beautiful countenance.'

Here the reporter bowed, and Orthodocia loft the room for the
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first time. I think she said she nuist go and get her pencil sharpened,

yiie left it with iiic, however, and I took up the thread of the inter-

view.

'Object of r.ulic.s' i-ucomotion, to make beautiful their minds.'

Miss Elder-liady un.^wcred, " Our object is to observe hal)its, makings,

and beings of the .Japanese

nation, and to examine how
(i\ irisation of Engrand and

America prevails among the

nation. And other objects is

to examine the art and dran-

<f v.-
. ....

:^-V./-^^i^

' IIF. DOWED \hh THF.

WAY rilUM TUU DOOU

TO THK HUDDLE Of

THE ArAJiTJUINX.'
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ing and education from the exterior of the confectionery. In order

to observe customs of Japan avo intend to ream a private liouse.'"

AVe were getting on swimmingly wlien Ortliodocia reappeared,

liaving recovered in the interval, and told the re2)orter that he must

think foreigners -vciy abrupt and rude, and that he really spoke

lOnglish extremely well. To both of which reniarks he responded,

with a polit(; suavity that induced me to turn my back upon her in

an agony of suppressed feeling, ' Yes.'

'jMissYounger-llady-measuring-tcn-stone-and-wearing-six-shoes-

and-a-half, continue, ''The rai-road between the INIontreal and

Canada is passing " '

' I beg pardon,' said the unhappy Ortliodocia, with an awful gal-

vanism about the corners of her mouth, * I didn't cpiite catch what

you said—I mean what I said.'

The r sorter translated it over again.

* Perha|»s,' said I, nervously, ' it's a misprint.'

' No,' the reportcn- i-eplied gravcdy, ' ^liss Younger-Rady.'
' Gracious !

' said Ortliodocia.

* And if by the rai-road we emproy the steamer, the commerce of

Montreal and Japan will prevail. Correspondent asked to Miss

Younger-llady may I heard the story of your caravansery %

'

Ortliodocia again retired. It was a little trying for me, but when
he continued, 'She arir'vered, "From Montreal to Canada the dis-

tance is three tliousand mires," ' I was glad she had gone. I am
afraid I choked a little at this point, for just here he decided to

wrestle with the pencil himself. When lie handed the paper back

again I read :
' While we are passing the distance between Mount

liocky I had a great danger, for the snow over the mountain is fall-

ing down, and the railroad shall be cutoff. Therefore, by the snow-

sliade, which is made by the tree, its falling was defend. Speaking

tinish. The ladies is to took their caravansery attending among a

few days. Ladies has the liability of many news.'

* That last item,' said Ortliodocia, who had come in with the ex-

cuse of some tea, ' is frightfully correct.'

Having despatched the business of the hour and a lialf, the

reporter began to enjoy himself, while Ortliodocia and I tried to seat

ourselves where we couldn't see each other's faces in the mirror over
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the mantelpiece. lie drank his tea witli liis head on a IcncI with

tlie table, and if suction can express approval it was (•xi)resse(l. He
said that there were fourteen editorial writers on his xhiitthnu, and

tliat its circulation was one million. Which shows that for the soul

of a newspaper man Shintoisni lias no obvious advantafjes. He
dwelt upon the weather for quarters of an liour at a lime. The

Japanese are such a leisurely people. He took more tea, by this

time stone cold. He said he would brin<^ a Japanese '^'entleman

and rady ' to see us, and in response to our iiujuiry as to wh(>ther the

lady was the wife or the sister of th(^ gentleman, ho said with gravity,

' I do not know the rady's wife.' He asked us for our photographs,

and when Orthodocia retired at this for the lifth (inic lie thought she

had gone to get them, and stayed until I was compelled to go and

pray her to return. It was the ••inging of the two o'clock lunch bell

that suggested to him that the day was waning, and that perhaps ho

had Ijetter wane too.

I liave told you about the reporter first, because in all the wonder

of this quaint Japan, where one laughs more than anywhere else in the

world, he was our earliest definite impression. We afterwards agreo<l

that the next reporter who was to be taken in instalments should be

regularly apportioned beforehand, to prevent mutual recriminations.

We also decided never again to receive a native gentleman whose

politeness would not permit him to go home within half a day with-

out a Japanese phrase within easy reach which would put an end to

his sufferings.

r
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VIII

It was fivo o'clock of that November afternoon tliat found us mourn-
ing the progress of jouriiulisni in Japan, and the dusk was creeping

out among the quaint-curving tiled roofs and sago pahns that I was

trying to sketch from the upper verandah of the drand Hotel,

Yokohama.
* Hurry !

' said Orthodocia, ' or it will be pitch dark when we get

there, and our Japanese is not fluent.'

We were going to Tokio. Now it docs not particularly matter

•when one goes to Tokio from Yokohama. If it is advisable to go at

one, and lunch is late, why, s;-y two ; if at two one's gloves are

missing, three will do ; if somebody calls at al)out that time there is

no reason why one should not got at four. We had begun to go to

Tokio, for example, when I became pencil-smitten of those clustering

caves two hours before, and our various portmanteaux were still lying

restfully on the verandah beside us.

* What if it is !' I responded, indicating a chinniey, 'you forget

that they all speak English !

'

It was our second day in Japan, and as we had been advised not

to spoil the freshness of our impressions by seeing Europeanised

Yokohama, we had not seen it, but had devoted our entire attention

to recovering from the Pacific—and the reporter. Our acquaint-

ance with the natives of that remarkable and interesting country

liad been limited, therefore, to the opportunities of the very European
hostelry I have mentioned.

*I don't know,' said Orthodocia, thoughtfully, 'you can't believe

everything you read. For instance, we haven't met a single Japanese

carrying a fan yet, and I was under the impression that they never

went out without them. I remember, however,' with a relieved ex-
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proi^Aion, ' the jinrikislia man certainly swore in Kiiglish with nu

ndiiiirahlc accent and idiom, and if the lower classes have acMjuiredit

so thoroughly, we may expect it as a matter of course among police-

men and railway ollicials. A most extraordinary people !

'

Tlie manager of the hotel, the sole individual with whom we had

a bowitig acfpiaintance in the country, except our fellow passengers,

who all with one accord sought opposite ends t)f it at once, had

advised us strongly to secure immediately the services of a guide,

which ho said was the * usual' thing to do. At these words I saw

a peculiar expression attach itself to Orthodocia s under lip. It was

a certain indrawing with which I had grown familiar, and it bo-

tokened decision.

* Tiie "usual'' thing being precisely the thing which we wisji to

avoid,' slie said to me, ' I thiid-c we won't take the guide. JJesides,

we shall enter much more intimately into tiie national life, as yoii,

told tiie reporter we were going to do, if we come into personal con-

tact with the people. Everyljody knows, moreover, how thoroughly

easy it is for English people to get on in foi-eign countries. " Soap "

and '* beefsteak " liave been incorpoi-ated into every language on

earth, and with soap and beefsteak you can't be vt'nj uncomfortable.'

So we provided ourselves on tiie spot with a small paper-covered

book containing, we understood, a compendium of all that is useful

and elegant in the Japanese language. From what we had read of

the proticiency of the natives in our mother tongue, we v.ould havo

expected rather to find it a ' Handbook of Popular Inaccuracies in

English,' compiled by some one of them, which might have been of

material use in the construction of this present history. But such

as it was, we trusted it, and 1 sketched on.

Notwithstanding Orthodocia's professed faith in the ease and

comfort of our trip to tlie Japanese capital, she required a great

many assurances from me to the eti'ect that the railway otlicials would

be certain to speak English to be induced to let me linish my sketch.

Finally, however, it was tinished, and we rode with much joy to the

station, had beautiful little Japanese labels whicli meant 'Tokio'put

on each of Orthodocia's multitudinous boxes, and were seated in the

train just as the last gleam of daylight departed, congratulating our-

selves mightily upon our masterly management of our own affairs.

f2
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It was a good deal likn travelling; in a matih-l)Ox, this first

Japanese journey of onrs. W(! were in a narro\v-gau<^o little car,

sittin;^ on a narrow-gauge little scat running lengthwise, opposite a

very small Japanc sc gentleman, whose nativ(? costume was crowned

by a nol»lc Oxford Street ' topper.' lie held a Japanese newspaper

in one hand and a cigarette in the other, and looked at us as if ho

had extracted quite all there was worth having in our civilisation.

Wo wondered trendjlingly if that was the paper containing tho

announcement that Orthodocia measured ten stone and wore six

shoes and a half, and when he laid it down we tried to identify it

;

but that was im})ossible, since whichever way we looked at it it

seemed to be upside down. Presently the engine gave a narrow-

gauge little shi'ick, and we rattled olK It was dark, very dark

indeed. Outside we could sec only an occasional gl(>am of the water

that covered the rice-iields, agricultural divisions about the shape

and size of a schoolboy's slate. Occasionally we reached a group of

bulbous yellow lanterns that swayed and danced and ran madly

about at the will of shadows with flowing sleeves, and there we

stopped for a moment, but never long enough to convince ourselves

that this was Tokio and get out. When we did arrive at Tokio there

was no mistaking it.

You will remendjcr the individual pieces and the aggregate of

Orthodocia's luggage. It is necessary that you should remember

them, for I can't possibly take up my valuable space to the extent

that would be necessary in order to enumerate them again. I merely

wish to state that we had them all with us as the train arrived in

Tokio, as well as my own modest impedimenta, to which a lady had

added a small green trunk to be delivered to a missionary friend in

Japan. It was a gi'eat pleasure to undertake the commission ; I set

down the incidents and accidents of that small green trunk in no

spirit of reproach, but because they seemed at the time, and seem

still, to have the importance of episodes to us. That small green

trunk had been missing at the station in Montreal, had been left

behind in Winnipeg, had caught up with us at Corona, been identi-

fied with ditliculty at Vancouver, and had required the services of

four abl;^-bo(lied jtersons—the steward, the under-steward, the first

mute, and a Cliinamau—to track it to its lair in the hold when we

f!
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arrived in Yokohama. As T said before, it was a phvxsure toun<h'r-

take that small green trunk, but by tliis time it had become a littlo

wearing to the mind— anybody wouhl iiavc fouiul it so. Our lir.st

anxiety, therefore, as we ste|>ited out upon the broad, l)right platform

full of short gentlemen in long gowns, was as to the whereahouts of

that erratic piece of luggage;—whether it liad finally come with us,

or followe«l tlie natural bent of its vicious inclinations, and stepped

oirto spend the night at a tca-houso somewhere on the way.

I will say of the several people whom wo asked to show us tho

baggage-room that they all bowed, and some of them smiled, while

one or two even looked concerned, but none of them apjieired to

have the slightest conception of what we wanted. One only re-

garded us uni)leasantly. This was a fierce-looking little Jap, with a

great many gold buttons exuberating over his person, to whom wo

confidently presented our luggage checks, lie was an olliccr of tho

Imperial Household, and he did not take the checks, lie did not

even bow.

We began to find ourselves objects of incr(>asing interest to the.sn

])lue-petticoated travellers with nothing on their heads, who lllledtho

station with the gentle, uneven, deprecating click of their multitu-

dinous wooden sandals. Having come to see curios, not to represent

them, we found the situation unaccountably reversed. It is a wise

provision of nature that disposes the average young woman, by way

of relieving her overstrained nerves, under circumstances particularly

novel, to giggle. We giggled, and felt our circumstances less ov( 1-

powering, whereupon tlie onlookers began to giggle too. AV"(; laughed

outright—they laughed outright ; and presently we stood in convul-

sions of mirth in the midst of a small nmltitudo similarly convulsed.

Then we remembered what wo had been told of tho extremely

sympathetic nature of the Japanese. Just as Orthodocia was

threatening hysterics and I was considering their probable efiect

upon the nation at large, I caught the gleam, under a lamp-jmst afar

off, of a familiar object. It was the green trunk, and I do not

over-express our activity when I say that we made for it. Of course

the multitude made for it too, but we were oblivious to the multi-

tude. It was not only the little trunk, but the big trunks and all

the portmanteaux and bundles, and they were going on a succession
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of trucks we knew not whither. We iicconip.iiih'd them, liowever,

and when they were inially (U^posited within a certain railing

Orthodocia sternly sat down on as many of them as she convenient^

could, while I looked further for the En-^dish-spcaking populatio..

of Japan. I took my little book, and walked into a room witli a

very large weighing-machine and several very small gentlemen in it.

They were all in native costume, and one of them, an ancient person

with many wrinkles, sat at a desk with a box of India ink and a

brush before him, and a beaded frame like those the children learn

the multiplication table on at home, which is the lightning calcu-

lator of Japan. They all bowed in an abj(!ct manner, and drew

their breath in rapidly between their teeth—a Japanese politeness,

I learned afterwards. If you try it you will see that it suggests

physical distress, danger, at all events something wrong. I didn't

know exactly what I had done that was incorrect, and as nobody

seemed disposed to do me any bodily injury on the score of it,

I selected the least decorated of the bowing uniforms this time, and

presented our checks. Might we leave all our baggage there until

to-morrow, but one portmanteau and a ' roll-up '
1—pointing to it

outside. The old gentleman got up and rustled out, inspected the

pyramid, came l)ack in perturbation of mind, made a wild demon-

stration on his frame and a pictur; of a rookery on a strip of paper

with his brush, pushed his spectacles up on his foi-ehead and looked

at me. I repeated my request. Then the gent'emen all with one

accord bowed, smiled, and said ' Ifni/' resuming the perpendicular

and regarding me with curiosity while I looked in my little book

and found ' Ilai ! ' to be an expression of ass(Mit. Tliis was encou-

raging, so I went on. INIight tin; small green trunk be sent imme-
diately to the lady whose address I would gi\ e ? ' J/<ii

.'

' Sweo~,nes3

and light. Might I take the portmanteau in one jinrikisha, an<i my
friend the shawl-strap in the other, to save jinrikisha fares 1 ^llai !

*

Beaming satisfaction at the arrangement.

* Then,' said I, with triumphant urbanity, ' will you send porters

out there to bring in the luggage, and wo will take wL..t we want
and leave the rest till to-morrow, when we shall have secured a per-

manent address ?

'

They all bowed an ; omiled again, and again they all said 'Ilai/*
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1 ;i

i

but not one of lliom stirred. I began to lose faith in the monosyllable,

picked out the .smallest of the porters, turned hiui carefully round

by liis sleeve, and

. ,-i*w^ pointed outside.

\\,r ,.^aai»%i
jj^^ departed in-

stantly, and pre-

sently he reap-

peared with live

of his brethren

trundling a truck.

The baggage was

on the truck, and

Orthodocia was on

the baggage. ' I

would not desert

t,' she said, with

pride. 'I thought

tliey were emis-

saries of sou\e

lotel
!

'

Behold all the

various pieces

leatly and con-

clusively piled in

a corner, the small

green trunk

and special

portmanteau

at the very

bottom.

•You try

him !
' to Or-

tliodocia.

Ortiiodo-

cia tries him— in Japanese, the authorised and corrected Japanese

issued .'it Yokohama.

•These two'—Orthodocia, impressively— 'we'll keep ! Let nie

\

' TIUNKD HIM CAHEFII.I.Y HOVND UY HIS SLEEVE ,AND

I'lJlNTEI) OUTSIDE.'
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see'—with a wild excursion into the little handbook—'what's to

"keep," to "want," to " possess " ?— " Ar'uiKis " !—there now ! These

two, nrimas ! That small green trunk
'

'"Small" is ^' skoshy," ' I interrupt, 'and it is getting on towards

midnight.'

' That skosliy green trunk you send hy jinr'ikisha '—going to the

window and pointing out several rows of tliese vehicles to explain to

the Japanese what a, jinrikisha is

—

'to ^Miss Robinson, Jo Gakko

—savey ? At once. Miss Robinson will pay jinrikisha !

'

' There now !

'—turning to me— ' I Hatter myself the matter is

settled. But you see you were q^dte wrong in thinking we could

approach these people in English !

'

'Jo—Gak-ko !
' repeats the old gentleman slowly and thought-

fully, stroking his chin ; 'Jo—Gak-ko !

'

E':ter an intellectual-looking little Japanese in trousers, about

whose English there could be, therefore, no doubt. A conference

between him and his fellow-otlicials, who are beiiinninir to lo<jk

burdened with the cai'es of this world.

'Please write your speakings,' he says to me, and with a dawning

hope I write my speakings, underlining the final destination of that

skosliy green trunk, and the fact that Miss Robinson would be liable

for all further charges thereupon. He looks at the speakings in an

interested way, and there is a pause, during which the porters re-

spectfully take each piece of luggage and weigh it, apparently for

their own private satisfaction, for nothing else comes of it. Tiie

youtii in trousers says something confidentially to the porters, and

presently wishes to bow us to the platform where the jinrikishas are

waiting. ' But the bag and shawl-strap !' we exclaim. ' Alright 1'

he answers suavely, ' I have give your informations.'

We suffer ourselves to be seated in two little hansoms leaning on

their shafts at an angle of forty-five degrees with the pavement,

which are the jinrikishas.

^Sayonara/' bows the gentleman in trousers, which means
'farewell.' ^ Sayonara I ^ exclaim all the rest, bowing in a last

agony of amiability. ' Sayonaro. ! ' says tlu; old gentleman with the

voluminous skirts and the spectacles, waving his calculator. And
'Sayonara / ' we politely reply.
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IX

"We would kcop lionsp.

It arose in us siuldonly and siuiultanoously, tliis fcniinino in«

stinct, as we rode tln'oiii^h a sunny street in Tokio next morning,

and would not down. The e\])erienee would Ix^ valu;d)le to us, wo

agreed. We niiglit ('^en make it \aluable to other pe()])le by start-

ing a domestic reform movement, when we went home, based on the

Japanese idea. Life amounts to very little in this age if one cannot

institute a reform of some sort, and we were f;lad of the opportunity

to identify ourselves with the spirit of the times. "We were thank-

ful, too, that we liad thought of a reform before they M-ere all used

up by more enterprising persons, wliicli seems to be a contingency

not very remote.

Moreover, though of course this was ;i secondary consideration,

"vve could not help thinking that it would 1k> something of a joke.

Naturally not a \eiy great Joke, since it must oecur in a Japanese

house, but a piece of pleasantry that would m>t take up too much

room, and be wari'.anted to go off without annoying the neighboiu's.

We liad kept a dolls' establishment Ix'fore, and it would Ije intei'est-

ing to renew our extrtUK* youth by doing it again, this time in tJio

capacity of the dolls. l\'rhajis, too, we could get a more satisfactoi'y

idea of the national life if we sat on the lloor for our point of view.

And straightway we went to look at ihree modest domiciles from

which the householders had gathered up their cushions and do-

parted.

Wo rode several miles to the tirst, thi'oiigh endless wandeiing

narrow streets of little constructions so like the one we went to see

that Orthodocia declared it would be fully ayear before we could avoid

the most shocking intrusions by mistake. It looked in its unpainted

grayish-brown wooden personality like something between a small
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North American harn and a lai;i,'»' South American hird's-nest. It was

agood deal overcome hy its heavy tih'd roof, wiiich it wore helplessly

crowded down over its eyes like an old hat much too hii^. It was

one of a series that clind)ed at intervals up the side of a dinunutivo

mountain, and a <,'ood deal of the mountain was attached to t' >

premises. Wc could go out excry morning and watt-li the sun riso

from an altitude eonsiderahlv hi'dier than

our own roof by sim})ly ascending our

back yard. I use that term with a senso

of its vul«,'arity

in the Japanese

connection.

The hack yard

in tho Ameri-

can sense is

as comjiletely

unknown to

Japan as tho

empty lobster-can that

usually decorates it.

A serious di-awback

to the eligibility of this

liouse was the fact that

the cook would run the risk of

inundating a landscape garden,

which had a beautiful lake in it

as large round as a wash-tub,

every time she threw out a pail

of watei'. We could not live

in constant dread of being

swept intoone of the neighbour-

ing moats V)y such a casualty, which might occur any day. True,

there Avas a bamboo bridge ovei- the lake, but we could not count

with any certainty on escaping that way. There was a gray and

mossy stone watch-tow(M' also where we might have hoped to take

refuge, if either <»f us had been able to gel into it. It commanded a

beautiful view of all the scenery that went with the house. There

'as we RdDK Tiniorcir a scnny

STIiEKT IN TdKlii.'
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were avenues of tea plants and forests of rose bushes, while here and

there a solitary camellia lifted its proud and lonely head in the midst

of a rocky waste at least two feet square. We never could sit under

our vine and fig-tree ; we would Ix; altogether fortunate if we avoided

stepping on them. The vine was a wisteria trained gracefully over

an arbour almost as large as a wood-box, and the lig-tree was an

ancient pine, the topmost boughs of which waved quite three feet

above their native Japan. We felt that to rent that garden would

be to live out * Alice in Wonderland ' daily. Nevertheless, we did

not take it. It seemed too much occupied when we were in it.

The next house had no garden but three chrysanthemums and

a well curb. These, however, were so disposed as to give quite an

arboreal effect to the front door and dispel the commercial air of the

neighbourhood, which was redolent of many things. The red and

green and blue scales of a fish-shop glinted on one side of us, on the

other little yellow piles of oranges and persimmons, opposite, the

limp contents of a poulterer's establishment. A yard or two of

octopus, a pink-billed heron, a monkey cutlet would be within our

reach for breakfast any morning we chose to put our heads out of

the window and order them. The house was wedged in between

two 'godowns,' fireproof storehouses, black, heavy-walled, many-

shuttered, not unpicturesque, which the average newcomer to Japan

takes at once to be temples. This minimised its chance of sharing the

fate 0* the generality of Tokio houses—cremation every seven years.

It maximised the rent, however, and did not induce us to take the

house. As Orthodocia said, the provision would be of no benefit

to us, since we had not the slightest intention of staying seven

years.

I am afraid you must allow me the present tense again for our

housekeeping in Japan. To li\e a week in Tokio is to forget entirely

how one got there, and to write about it is to disbelieve that ono

has ever come away. The great purple stretches of the prairies are

blurred like a badly-washed water-colour in my recollection now,

our gallant mounted policemen are uniformed in flowingHmonos with

hieroglyphics on their backs, the Blackfeet carry on fan flirtations,

the Rockies form a dissolving chain of Fusi-Yamas, and even the

Great Glacier, as I try to think about it, folds itself up and retires
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seven
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lat ono

fies are
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\os with
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retires

behind a lacquered sei-een in my iin.i^inntion. 'I'liere iimy he sueh

a continent as Aniei-ica, where the inlial»itants huild foi" theniselvcs

hideous construetions of red hriek juhI stone, sit down in them on

four stifVh'gs instead of two llexihie ones, ;ind have never hvirnodto

put a flower in a vase—one may even lia\ (^ sp(>nt sonu? part of a

previous existence tlieic, hut one is quite willint,' to accept proofs to

tho contrary. There is a jiossihiHly of reaUty too in your hi<^ Lon-

don with its shulllin;,' inuhitud«'s. Ihit there is nothing certain any

more in the woi-ld except those pah> half h'l^hts tliat fall on the

hlackened tik'S of the cur\in<4 roofs of 'I'okio, creeping' up to the

faint yehow sky of a >«'oveml)er cNcniui,'', nothing,' hut the swaying

drops of hght that hi'gin to reel across the moats, where the dark

water under the arched l)i'idges catches and liolds them unchssolvcd

for a fleet moment, nothing hut a (|uccr whil(> casth> in a gnarled

tangle of fantastic pine trees, a })air of illogical H(piid l)i'o\vn eyes, a

"rcat Jirav stone imatje seated silent in a silent <'ro\e.

Our Tokio address is Fcji-.Mi-Cho, Xi-Cho-Mi, San-.Iiu Hanchi,

Kudan, Kojimachi, Tokio— a great deal of locdity for the size nf the

house. AVhen we have time and t'ccl stati^ti(•al, w(> intend to com-

pute how often our address, if written out in full on strips of paper

lidf an inch wide, would go round our residence. It is a dei-idcdly

aristocratic locality. A moat runs ojiposile, h(>yond a wide smooth

street, a moat with cui-ving hridg(>s and walls of huge stone hlocka

fitted together without mortar, and gi'cen emhankments where the

Japanese pine trees strctcli their low Hat dragon-liUe hranches in

marvellous dark greens. And hi^yoiul tlu* moat rise the heavy

curved roof and dead white Malls of the ^Jikado's new palace, all

gorgeous and Eurojn an within, which J lis Imperial Majesty can-

not yet be induced to enter, doubtless preferring still the mats and

fire-pots of his infancy. I'la-a two-storey l)arracks with His

]\Iajesty's gold chrysanthemum hiazing on them stretch in several

directions, and all day long companies <jf small soldiers march past,

wearing their Europ(>an jack(^ts still a little slouchily, hut stepping

forth with the most approved martial ferocity. Now and then a

Japanese oflicer trots by on horseback, erect, .stern, .sitting .S})len(lidly

in a magnificent uniform, and morning and evening the oddly fami-

liar notes of the bugle float over the dark water and across the
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imiltitucliiious little slwirp roofs

of Iho city, wliich stretches

.seven s(|uare miles about our

feet. When tiie tide is in the

moat is a joy for ever. Faint

jLjray mists tremble over it in

the niornin*,', each mist a sepa-

ratephaiitasm,an(l through them

the dusky wide-roofed temples

rise, and the sliaggy arms

of tlie pine suggest themselves,

and the water, full of beautiful

pale half lights Ix'low, gives

back among its deepest shadows

a gleam of the gold that is

broadening in the sky behind.

In the evening the sky is red

and the tangle of pines is black

against it. A great ragged

crow flaps lazily past the low

white Imperial walls, which

cluster thick in the darkness

of tlic water. And presently

the paper lanterns begin

to come out, pendulous

drops of light, mysterious

swaying globes

of black and

rose and gold,

and the Japa-

nese night is

alive, en-

chanting us

to forget for

the moment
that we
came from

ss. iB^ --^
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a land whores ilhnninaliori is measured by thousand (•.iimIIc powt r

and • turned on.'

Our hous(! has a wooden fence around it which reaches to tho

second stoi-ey. Then; is a swinging gate in tin* fence, which will admit

us if we take our hats oir. Fiom tlu; outsitle our habitation cainiot Ijt^

descrihed as attractive. It is much too retiring. AN'ithin the fence?

the house proper disappears again l)ehind a sort of shuttered shell,

which is closed up at night, making our domicih; blaid<ly uni'espon-

sive to the publit* eye. Orthodocia declares that domesticity in a

house like this ought to l)e warranted to keep in any climate. .\iid

yet divorce is very common in .Japan.

Come inside. The vestihule, you see, is about tho size of apack-

ing-ljox ; we ar(^ careful nev<'r to turn round in il. A pair of

ladder-like little stairs go straight up in front of you. The slide to

the right leads tp the kitchen— ah, tlu; kitchen !—the slide to tho

left into th(^ drawing-room. This apartment is neatly furnished

with a picture;. TIk? picture n^presents a hermit in a seven; spasu),

blowing a little imp out of him. Orthodocia says that in the same

room with that hermit you really do not feel the need of ordinary

drawing-room garnishings. He is so tremendously ell'ective. I'ut I

would like another picture showing him in a state of convalescence.

Part of tlu; walls are plastered and part of heavy paper panels.

The j)lastered part runs two feet aiul a half I'ound the room at tho

top and all the way down one side, and is coloured a soft dull brown.

The panels I'each from the plaster to the floor, and are in delicate

shades of biscuit-colour, decorated in silver. One of the most

graceful has rice .straw waving over it in little bunches. The plas-

tered side has two recesses divided by a bit of partition finished with

the natural trunk of a (luince tre3 polished a deep reddish Ijrown.

The recesses are the same height as the panels, and along tho inside

of one of them, at the top, runs a dainty cabinet with sliding doors

of pale blue, also decorated in silver. On the cedar floor below it

Orthodocia has placed a single vase with two or three camellias in it.

This is very Japanese. The other recess we have desecrated with a

small American stove—profane but comfortable. The ceiling is in

strips of natural wood delicately marked, of a lighter colour ; the

floor is covered with thick, soft yellowish straw mats, bound with

«4
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blue cloth and joined together so as to make an artistic design, and

the windows are simply panels divided into little panes and covered

witli the thinnest, most porous white paper. A very pleasant sub-

dued light comes through them. The window panels slide in grooves

like the others, and the whole house is intercoinmunicative ; that is

to say, if Orthodocia stands in the vestibule and strikes a match, I

can tell in the seclusion of our remotest apartment on the next flat

_ whether it lights or not. If

}ou come upstairs you mvist

wait until I get to the top

to be out of danger of my
heels. The steps are smooth

and polished, and very pretty

to look at, no doubt, but it is

a little trying to be

obliged to take off

one's slippers every

morning and throw

them to the bottom

to avoid descend-

nig a la toboggan.

Our two small bed-

rooms are slightly

less ornate repeti-

tions of the salon

below, only that

the sliding panels

in various places

disclose cupboards.

In one you see, neatly rolled away, the Japanese quilted futons
of our nightly repose, in another the requisites of the toilet, in

another a wardrobe, which represents Orthodocia reduced to her
lowest denomination. AVo do not yet know our resources in cup-

boards, or the precise walls to take down to go into any special

apartment, and are constantly discovering new ones by getting

into them by mistake. Yes, we have our domestic difticulties

—no household howe\er humble is without them—but those

'JAPANESE MAn)EN WHO MVES BEYOND THE
CAMELLIA HElKiE.'
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you must hear another timo Shall T f,.-> f i

Japanese? ' ^ *'> *° ^''^ H^te to you in

deed and grecii vet def.n, f . ? "' ^^'^ '' ^^^^t'dess in-

timid minor notes come o^l.T'
"'° '"™' •^'^ t°» f'iok, l-ut tl,o

fonta^tic sadness ™ °'' *'"™ '^' ''^ *""«> ^"'l '';%' "^ -

sayonara /
'^' ^^'/.a / hmjonara ! then—

' Is it so hiaecd ?

aa
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:.,
I A ORKAT boom tliroiii;li (l,o (larknoss about our little house on the

lull of Kudan. Soft uikI slow it swept around us and past us and
out over the sleeping city--the niuflled hell of the lUiddhist temple.
I heard it in the Nir\a)ia of my dreams, and woke to the agreeable
discovery that I %vas still human and sinful. Neither iKufortho-
docia, peaeeful on the iloor beside me, degenerated into the cater-
pillar which I had found so appropriate as her final state because

she was always behindhand. Then I
slept again, and walked with Buddha
in a sacred grove and oriced ricebowls
under a 1)amboo tree. . . . And this

was he who stood in dai-k flowing
robes beside our very lowly couch, M'ith

on(! haixl outstretched and something
luminous in the other.

'Ti',ja)iu!' said the figure, ' Tccj-

(I in I I
'

I closed my eyes and then I rubbed
them, for instead of fading away after

*^if'"'^^'"ierofpeople in dreams, Buddha
stiiJ stood with a halo round him saying persistently ' Te,jami '

'

* It's the cook,' remarked Orthodocia, suddenly ; 'and he's got a
letter. °

It was four o'clock in the morning, and the first mail for the day
had just been delivered by a postman running at the top of his speed
lor a nation disinclined to exert itself, this seeuK.l enterprising'We discovered after^vards that the telegraph system was one of ex-
treme leisure.

AN i:i.i)i;i;i.v pakty.

'
I

I
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* Tlic (lawn scrnis to l)o (delayed,' icmaikcd ( htlioildria after

Fcveial naps ai.d further coiivorsation ;
' 1 Moiidir wliat has oc-

curred !

'

Hours had elapsed and th(> faint .uray h",i,'ht (hat luini,' ahout ono

coiner of the room still sulliced only to niaki' (larknc^s vi: iMc ' Let

TiCOV-

jot a

day

fceed.

isuig.

ex-

/V •^•a.^

'TKGAMI.

US inquire !
' I said, and clapped my hands. It is ono of the advan-

tages of a Japanese house that your commands reverberate in every

quarter of it. Presently the wall opened, and a glossy l)lack head

appeared in the light it let in. The head was arrayed in a pattern

very like the trefoil conventionalised, with an admixture of pink

;; ii

' h

^' ^!

i
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beads and a ratlier ^vallikc array of liairi)ins. It surmounted a

shrinking little plump ligurc tliat stole across the lloor, let itself

out througli the ^vindo^v wall, did a little mysterious pushing

and sliding in the passage out- side, and in

a moment our small apartment MB^^ ^^^^ flooded

by the yellow sunliglit of ten JU^^^^u ^ ^''^^^^•

A\'e were

thus intro-

duced to tlie

second of our

domestics,

"o did not know how
any tlicre were. Our

d, who was an obliging

ad engaged them for us.

ame was Kiku, which

nterpreted is *Chrysan-

1 dressed, assisted pro-

by Kiku, who surveyed

of our garments as she

it out of the wall with an

'ssion of awed humi'ity.

toilet requisites were also

very interesting to

her, and she brought

Orthodocia a spoon

to take her tooth-

_ powder in. We
stepped out of the

window for a mo-

ment to admire tho

view, and when we stepped in again, bed and bedclothes, pitcher

and basin, everything had vanished into the all-capacious walls, and

Kiku stood smiling in the middle surveying the work of her hands.

We began to understand the time-hallowed emotions of Old Mother

Hubbard.

KIKU.

•i\

1

1
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We doscen<lofl to tlio next floor, going downstairs backward with

care, as we had fortunat(.'ly boon educated to do on hoard tlio steamer

coming over ; and Orthodocia decided to explore the kitchen, Avhilo

I took a mat where my foreign personality would best l>alance that

of the American stove, and gave up my soul to the cont('m[)lation of

the essence of things as expressed in the family porcelain. She re-

joined me almost immediately with a blanched countenance.

' I can't get in,' she said. ' In fact I don't in the least sec how
they got it.'

Cockroaches instantly Hashed upon me, and I gathered up my
skirts as I went to the scene of her retreat. IjuI cockroaches would

have been uncomfortable in that apartment, it w.is so full of our

domestics. They arranged themselves in a semicircle on their

liands and knees at our appearance, each describing a respectful arc

with himself by touching his forehead to tlu^ lloor, and remained in

that position until we thought we ought to retire for fear of giving

them a rush of blood to the head. This attention was so embarrass-

ing, after the demeanour of the chtirr/c <r(ijfaircs domestiques of our

previous experience, that we bowed politely in return, walked back-

ward a little, bowed ag;dn and finally lied. But before we went wo
counted seven, and the jinrikisha man was outside. The landlord

came in presently and explained their use and price per head. There

was the cook, Buddha, of a serene countenance, at three yen (dollars)

a month, who should prepare our modest repasts, and a sub-cook at

two who would prepare his and those of our retinue generally. There

was Kiku who would wait upon us in a silk dress at one yoi ; Tomi

who would sweep and dust for seventy-five sen (cents) ; Jokichi,

her son, who would at two sen an errand run errands ; Yoshitane-

san, who was a youth of family, culture, and education, but would

be honoured to wash our dishes for us if we would supply his food

and converse with him occasionally, for the sake of learning English.

And there was an elderly party withoui any teeth, whose round

brown face went into a mass of merry wrinkles when he laughed,

who seemed to be of general utility, but no particular use, and who
did not even stipulate for the language in return for his services,

although English is the chief end of every man in Japan. All ho

asked was rice every day and fish once a ^\'eek, and his bow was tho

I,.

m

fa!

\ I
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IdiiLfr.-t iiinl lowcsl of .-ill. lie liiid j»rac'tis('fl it all his life,— it was a

)iiasl( rpiicc of sclf-aiiiiiliilation. He did acquire one word during

tlic wcclv ot' liis sojourn with us. liistcninc,' carefully to an ol/jeet

Icssim of iiiiiic with tlie cook one niornin;^', Ik^ i'csj)ecl fully repi^ated

' s|iiilnin ' licii'at li his lircatli.

After that he niunil)l(>d * spulnin ' at inter\als cvei-y day with

iTf'at satisfaction to himself, occasionally reverently picking up the

suiiject (tf his remarks to look at it. 1 I'ogretted very much tho

necc. .^iiy of paitiii;^ with him when avc decitU'd to reduce our .staff;

he was so cheerful and decorative in general efrect. But soniehody

was alw.iys upsetting him and he had to go. As he tied up his

handkerchief, made his last- how, and trotted ofT, lie hDoked hack at

us reLfreffullv, and nmnmired 'spuhnn.'

Tiie wall of our dining-room opened on the street. We had

decided to use it. for this purpose on that account, although it was

dillicult for Itoth (tf us to sit down there at the same time. To sit

down in the .Japanese way is to distiihute one's self so hirgoly. We
dill not (line tluM'e often, however, l)ecause of tho inclemency of the

AM'aihrr. (tpeiiing as it docs on the street, our diinng-room had so

niiu-li weatli(>r in it as a rul(5 tliat we never thought of consulting

t..e tliei'niumeter— another advantage which no Ja])anese house is

V, iili.;ut. V\'e discovered it early on that experimental and memor-

iihle d.;iy, and ordered luncheon in tlie .sfdoii, where sat the American

stove, and radiated heat, and hideousness, and liome associations.

IJuildha had been engagcnl on the strength of liis acquaintance with

J'ligiish and w ith foreign cooking, lie looked accpiiescent when we
ga\(' our instructions ; followed us into the parlour, and sat down
on his luH'ls.

']*]x})lain to him,' said Oi'thodocia, ' that we will discuss Treaty

Revision after breakfast.'

I endeavoured to do this. Luddha innnediately took the first

position for a somersault and remained in it.

' We may as well discourage him in that practice first as last,'

remarked my friend and fellow-housekeeper, hungi'ily. 'It is com-

forting to tho ;v:-thetic sensibilities, but otherwise unsatisfying. Also

monotwnoui and a waste of time. I did not come to Japan to play

ha I ir(»ij.'

m
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* \Vc want breakfast ininiodiatcly,' I urged.

Buddha sucked his breath in between his teeth, and dusted tho

mat with his forelock in another place.

' Lunch-dinner-tifHn-food, right off !
' put in Orthodocia, despe-

rately. ' There, you see ! I made him understand,' as he apologetic-

ally got up and went out. * Nothing like being plain and forcible

with the heathen intellect !

'

Buddha reappeared presently with his arms full of wood and a

fan. Then we observed that the fire had taken advantage of our

excitement to go out. The wood was neatly arranged in bundles

fifteen inches long and eight thick. You could hold five of the logs

on your outstretched palm without dropping a splinter. The fan

had a young moon in one corner, some clouds having been spilled on

the same side. Buddha put two pieces of wood in the stove, lighted

them with some kindling exactly the size and shape of visiting cards,

which he took from his sleeve, sat down in front of it, and fanned it

with a grace that might have been the result of a long ball-room

experience. Then he turned calmly about on his heels and said,

with the air of one who makes a humble suggestion, * Chow now ?

'

Buddha's vocabulary, as we learned afterward, was beautiful in

its simplicity and wonderful in its expressiveness. It consisted in

little more than the single term, affirmatively, negatively, and inter-

rogatively applied, * Chow now.'

Chow then by all means we said, and while we waited for it

Orthodocia recklessly piled our entire provision of fuel for the winter

into the stove at once.

Our festive board appeai'ed on a tray, borne by the faithful

Buddha, and followed by Kiku, and Tomi, and Jokichi, and the

others in a line to the vanishing point, each with a small black

lacquered bowl covered by a saucer to correspond on another tray.

Buddha went down on his knees, and so did the sub-commissioners.

He presented us each with a shiny red wooden vessel and a pair of

chop-sticks. Removing the lid we discovered rice.

I prefer to make a hiatus here in my description, which you may
fill in with the chop-sticks. I hope you will not find it as difficult

in imagination as we did in fact. I do not wish to discourage be-

ginners in Japanese housekeeping, but I am bound to say that before

ll!

II!

'.i

m



OUR JOCRMCV KOlWn THE WORLD 01

may
Ifficult

re be-

)efore

\:

ftpproac'liin2f a practical hiatus, or rcil life Noid (»f any kind with

diop-sticks, practice; is absolutely necessary. -Vl'icr our fruitless

struggle with these implements our attention w;is invited to ox-

tremely minute cu]is of ]iale gre(>n tm, accompanied by red and white

sugar bubljjes, which melted away in our mouths leaving an im-

pression of tlu^ family medicine che.-^t. J!owls of s >u[) with lish in

it followed. The lUh wo speai'ed very elegantly with our chop-sticks,

the soup we wer(^ reluctantly compelled to drink.

Then camo pieces of a fow 1 that never Hew on sea or land, with

preserved- cherries and sugared beans. Slieets of pal(> gi-een sea-

weed formed tlu; ni.'xt course. Then limp and cold and llaljby,

liberally dosed with pun,';'ent brown sc//, tli(> Japanese ^nlro. (U r<f-

sistaiice. AVc found the rest of it in the kilehen afterward, looking

very uncomfortable in a pail of water, and astonished JUuldha by

requesting that it should 1)0 killed and iioiled fur th(! next meal.

lie is probably still contemptuous of tlu; foreign taste which prefers

dead fish.

A delicate pink saucer was then presented to us, containing round

slices of lilac-coloured \egetablo niatter with holes in it— tin; root

of the lotus. It had a rubber consistency in the hand, and a soapy

suggestion in the mouth. ' Lovely culinary conception !
' said Ortho-

docia, * take it away !
' And we decided that v>o did not care for

boiled poetry.

We paused at the lotus. It had seemed a lengthy and elaborate

repast, and yet we were conscious of a sense of incompleteness, a

vagrant and uncared for gastronomic feeling. We remembered a

beautiful piece of scenery near the Seyo Ken restaurant, and went

for a walk.

I think I have reached a point in the history of these untram-

melled wanderings of Orthodocias and mine where it is my obvious

duty to state, for the benetit of that largo and altogether worthy

class of persons who expect a measure of instruction in every printed

thing, that instruction was entirely a secondary olyect with us, and

must therefore be at least a twenty-secondary object with those

whom Ortliodocia is pleased to call ' our readers.' Occasionally since,

in certain uplifted moments—when passing the British Museum, for

instance—we have been conscious of a poignant regret that this
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sliould Iiav(! l)roii the oasn. It, wduld Imvi^ Ijoon '.sdmotliiiif,',' af?

Oitlioddciii iiiounictl to nir one day, to Itc ahlo to confront that in-

stitution with a practical, workin.i,', \voi-hl-ac(|uirod knowlcdt,'!! of the

antecedents of all the facts e.\j)osod to public iijnorance in its f^hiss

cases. That struck nie as anihitious. Wlicn, ho\ve\j'r, not long

ai^'o, in the coui'se of some peaceful cups of tea, a certain iiiipressivo

danio hxed mo with hor glassy eye, and asked nu; the munber of

cubic feet in the Pyramid of Cheops, and whether it was tru(? that

the Israelites l)uilt it, I confess that I shouUl likc^ to liave known,

just to havo been able to supjnvss hor polite incpiiry as to what we

went round the world J\>r ! I was obIiL(e(l to sa} then, as I am
obliged to say now, th.it wo went chiefly to bo amused, which pro-

l)ably would not have been—elaborate sarcasm—her object ; an aim

which you may find as unsatisfactory as she did. Perhaps, though,

if we liad stayed in the house and studied the .rapaneso classics, we
miglit have missed a sunset from tlie liill of Kudan ; if we had

devoted more tinu^ to Shintoism wo might not have gone to Mr.

Takayanagi's ganhni party, and INlr, Takayanagi's garden party

—

but 1 anticipate.

We had been keeping liouse in Kudan in unaUoyed felicity for

two days. ]5y shutting ourselves up in them l)y mistake, and taking

down the wall on the other side, we had discovered most of our cup-

boards. We had learned to sit upon flat square velvet cushions in

the middle of the floor, admire our painted hermit and our single

vase, and congratulate ourselves on the convenience of the Japanese

furniture idea which, leaving nothing to be possessed, leaves nothing

to be desired. Dignities and classifications in the matter of our

apartments were purely arbitrary. The sideboard and the dining-

table and the piano being a-wanting, and the bed and toilet ar-

rangements put securely away in the wall, we might sleep in the

dining-room, dine in the salon, and receive in the bedroom with

equal comfort and propriety. Our house did its whole duty in en-

couraging a taste for simplicity and keeping the rain out. It must

be confessed that this palled upon us in the course of time, and I

remember Orthodocia declaring one day that she took an intellectual

comfort out of the bath-room Avhich all the decorative essences of the

six-foot drawing-room did not aflbrd, on account of its distinct local

«
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prculiiirity—which t'oiisistcd in (hr liatli. I must he allowed to

waiuU'r still further wliilr I (U'scrilx' that hath rnoiii. You liavn

iiotliiii!^' ut all lik(; it in l']ii<;huul.

It opened oU' tlie diawiii^' room, to l)(';;iii with, wliirh is sonie-

whiit unusual, and * ^'a\<' ' on the hack yard, ('onsidt'iini; the ah-

sence of glass and shutter, it gave immoderately on th(; hack yard.

It was protected from tlu^ winds of heaven l)y littU" wooden hars a

few inches apart, and a papei" pane that slid o\'er these. One i"o-

(juired a chair to climh into the hath, wliich was an imposing struc-

ture, as they .say of municipal buildings in A\'esteni Amei'ica, some-

tliing like a wood box, with a funnel at one end for cliai'coal, to heat

the water. We no sooner saw this remarkal)le cuntrisanee than W(^

wore seized witii a simultan(>()us yi^ai'ning to get into it. ihit wo

had not read Miss Bii* 1 for notliing—how the .lapanesc; nia(h' an

elaborate ceremonial of tlu; l)atli, eac li entering it in turn, but tiui

most honourable iirst — and avc had idedged oursehcs, on artistic

grounds, to be as Japanese as possible. We produced towels at the

sanu^ moment and then looked at each other.

' You first !
' said I, politely, bowing and drawing my br(>ath in

between my teeth in a manner that would have graced tlie (.'oui't of

the Mikado.

^ Apres vans/' returned Orthodocia, with the same etitjutitte, in-

dicating the bath-room with a stately wa\ e of her towels. J>ut I

would not be constrained, and after a while Orthodocia, t'eeling un-

equal to further politeness on nuiscular g.'ounds, went to order lier

bath. The connnotion that innuediately followed showed us that

we had laid no light connnand on our household. Preparation was

to be made for a function. Our retinue leceived the order with be-

coming decorum on their knees, and conversed upon the subject of it

m awed tones in the kitchen. Then one by one its mendjcrs tilcl

into the bath-room with pails and pitchers and l)and)oo di])pers, and

cups and teapots full of water, which they emptied in solenui con-

clave into the batli. Issued forth Buddha, of serene countenance,

went on all-fours to Orthodocia, and touched the floor witli his fore-

head.

'Get up, Buddha,' said Orthodocia, amiably. 'AVhat do you

want ?

'
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' Cliareoiil arlinny.rn^ ' cn'.iniiiuiic.itt'd lUuUlha, with a deprosscd

!irnil(\

' Take coal, tluMi
!

'

^Jhiif said I'liiddlia, riuliaiilly. ' Coal muclioo smoll aninas'-

—doubtfully.

* Coal !
' said Orthodocia, iiupcriously. ' Take coal.'

'You should never ari^ue with servants about these things,' sho

remarked to nie. And Ik; took coal.

I suppose it was thrce-({uarter,s of an Iiour after this command
was issued that I heard my name from the bath-room in accents of

the liveliest distress, alternating with high-pitched connnands of

' I/ccmas/to /' •* I thought, as [ sat down near the top of the stairs

and descended them in my hurry in this manner, of the storieslliad

heard of the Ja])anese climate sending people mad, and I hoped that

my friend's would be only atem})orary a\)erration. The mere men-

tion of what I saw when I got down is enough to bring on strained

reUitions between Orthodocia and me to this day. I don't at all

know what she will say when she sees it in print. Thin curls of

smoke were issuing from behind the closed paper panels of the bath-

room, and before them knelt our whole retinue, attracted by the

voluble anguish within, each with one eye immovably glued to the

small round hole which he or she had made with a wet finger for

purposes of observation ; and my unhappy friend told me afterwards

that the jinrikisha man was at the window. As she heard me
coming, Orthodocia's plaints grew louder. 'The water is nearly

boiling !
' she wailed. ' They won't ikemasJio, and I can't get out

till they do ! And there's something the matter with the chimney

of this bath—it sjmokes ! And thercvs no way of turning the heat

ofT ! Ah — ow !
' Convulsive splashings, and wilder cries of * Will

you ''{•('niasho !

'

Buddha got up deferentially and helped me with the panels.

* Coal muchee smell ariinas,^ he remarked. ' 0/c san '• no like ?

'

I let myself into an atmosphere th.ree parts smoke and one part

steam, and a temperature of, I should say, 110 degrees, through

which my unfortunate travelling companion's head loomed over the

1

* I have not,

'Go awa^'l

• Has.

* Young lady,

I

.>, ii
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side of the l)!ith tub like a large rod moon. ' T'm only parboiled,'

.she gasped, ' but in three minutes more I should have l»eeu quite

done.'

I wrapped her up in a dressing-gown and she escaped ; and then

I choked heroically in a struggle with a funnel full of burning coal,

the Japanese language, and the fire-brigade which arrived mean-

while to put out the conflagration. For an intellectual effort I com-

mend the attempt to assure an anxious and active fire-brigade of

Tokio, with the smoke pouring out of your doors and windows, that

your house is not on tire—in Japanese.

Orthodocia was much hurt that I declined to conform to the

best Japanese usage by going in immediately after her ; but I felt

that my knowledge of statics was to be depended upon only in con-

nection with a tap. AVe had thf pleasure of seeing the proper eti-

quette observed by the whole of our household, though, who followed

each other one by one, observing grave and respectful precedent,

into Orthodocia's tub. Yoshitane-san first, old ' Rice-and-Saki-

Only ' next, and a fat little Chrysanthemum hist of all. I don't

think Orthodocia ever went into that bath-room again—she used to

say the associations of the place were too painful—and, as I said,

in order to create a coolness between myself and my friend to-day,

I have only to remark, ' Coal muchee smell arimas ! Ok^ sail no

like?'

f
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XI

But, as I was sayincf, wo had Itocn koopinrj lionso just two days on

t)io hill of Kudan, when the invitation came to Mr. Takayanagi's

garden party. It came with loud ceremonious rappings at our outer

wall and many res})ectful bows and parleyings between the messengers

and Buddha, who linally bi'ought it in to us on a saucer—the only

card -receiver we were ever able to pei-suado him to use. It was a

large, square, thick white envelope, and our instincts cried 'Invita-

tion !
' before \\(\ drew out the card. It was printed in Japanese,

however, address and all, with a gilt crest on top which might have

been a pine-apple rampant, and our instincts were not equal to the

translation. AVe turned eagerly to our charge tVaffaires. 'Dinner

or dance or ?r//o/, Buddha?' ciied Orthodocia, thrusting it into his

hand. liuddha contemplatid it for a moment or two with awed

humility. Then he said with the usual suction, ' Takayanagi-san

—house.' As to who Takayanagi-san nn'ght be, or where his house

was, or what was going to hajipen in it, not a syllable of light could

Buddha afford us, though w(> plied him diligently. So there we were

in the enviable position of being invited to a delightful Japanese

something, we knew not what, we knew not when, we knew not

where. Orthodocia sat down and tore her hair.

Suddenly inspiration dawntnl in Buddha's countenance, ' S/ioshi

mate/'^ said he, and pivsently wo saw him whirling violently down

the hill of Kudan in a jinrikisha. In a (][uarter of an hour he was

back, riding behind two other Jinrikishas, and in a moment the mes-

sengers were on their hands and knees before us awaiting our com-

mands.

^Darika €i(/o hanasu?' said Orthodocia, consulting her phrase-

' Wait a little,
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:s on

,
down

|e ^VtlS

ines-

coui-

lirase-

l)Ook—which stood for, 'Is thci'c ;i £;onthMniin \\vvv who can s]iralc

English?' Whereupon they l)Oth said ' /A?//' juid siiuultaiieously

sat up on tlieir heels as if she had

pulletl a string and made them do it.

And Letwceu the English of one,

trentlenian and the Englisli of the

other wc learned that we wei'e hiddni

to a 'party in the garden' of Mr.

Takayanagi, who lived in a certain

cho^ in the district of Azabu, the

next afternoon at two o'clock. .Mr.

Takayanagi had learned of oui- nvcnt

arrival from America in the

newspaper, and as his garden

party was given in honour

of his two sons

also recently ari-ived r-""^
fi-om college in n^/'

America, lie thought

it appropriate to

invite us thereto. Xotlung

could havebecni more beauti-

ful than the simplicity of this,

and we w'roteour acceptances

forthwith, joyously. Aft(n*

the messengers had departed

we wondered how Mr. Takayanagi liad known our address, and then

remembered that the very night we moved in a policeman had come

to our residence—a smiling policeman of four-feet six—and re-

quested to know the number of our l)rothers and sisters in America,

and our father's and mother's tirst names. We had gixcin the in-

formation cheerfully, hoping that the municipality of Tokio would

protit by it, and ]Mr. Takayanagi had e\idently been in tonnmiiu-

cation with the authorities.

Orthodocia produced her most llij)pant and Parisian eiration for

that garden party, which vindicated her baggage policy, as she

' Street,

IT WAS rraxrr.i) in .tapvnkse.

V
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iiiodostly voniai-k('(], IVm- tlic whole ti'ip. T went in a sorious-niin(UHl

l)I;ick silk. jNIiies ocournHl between Kiulau and A/.abu—miles of

(luaiiit, 1la})])inu^, eliekinuf, sniilini; Tokio, all <jfay in the- November

sunlii^lit and the lastot" the llowers ; miles ot\<,'ray-})avedstrcets, many
and wid(>, of dainty little sh()})S liea})ed %vilh yellow persimmons and

(jueer l)lue plotters, tiny bal)ies exactly lik(; Japanese dolls totterini^

and crowing in the midst of their entire stock-in-trade ; miles of

shilling brown moats and arched bi'idges that wo mounted and de-

scemled at a steady, even, easy, delightful trot. I'lien our willing

bipeds drew up together befoj'o an im[K)sing gate which was open,

l(!fc the shafts down gently, turned round wiping tluMr perspiring-

brown faces, and said : 'Takayanagi-san (irini<is ! '

'

AVo descended and went in, with some tr(>pidation, and a

hysterical hope that nothing would happen that would be too funny

for us. The grounds were full of Japanese- ladies or g(!ntlemen \\c.

couldn't quite determine at a glance—walking solemnly about ; anil

several noises were proceeding from ditlercnt directions. None of

tluMu knew us, and we knew none of them, so our innniidiate duty

did not seem very cl(>ar. A\'(^ concluded to go up the principal ]);ith,

and see Avhat would ha}>pen. The lii-st thing that happened was a

doubl(! iil(^ of Japanese g(Mitlemcn. 'I'l'obably our host and his re-

lations,' w hispored Orthodocia lu'rvously. ' J ladn t we bett(>r present

our cards?' So we pi-esented our cards, one to each of the first

gcntlcMuen in line, who took it, scrutinised it carefully, bowed very

low indeed, and passed it on to the next, who did })recisely the same.

It was a little awkward foi' us, for nobody spoke, and there was

hardly room enough on the })ath for four people, two advancing and

one on each side, to bow properly in the Japanese manner, but we
got through it ; and Orthodocia innnediatcly conlided to me that

Japan as an education for the Drawing Room was admira1)le. Then

away on ahead of us we saw a pretty group, bright-coloured and grai-e-

ful, with a centre, and wdien we reached it we discovered that we had

made a slight mistake about the cards, and that the bowing gentle-

men had been only a sort of guard of honour. This was our host,

this tall, digniliedold Japanese with the intellectual face, who shook

> I liavp.
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liaiivls with \\\ ill })leasant wclconn', and lurnt-d to two dappm"

youtlis in x'ery tiglit-litting l>ro,i(Icloth suits, \c interpret it to us.

'My father says,' said Mr. Irliitai'o Takayanagi, ' that ht^ is very

glad to see you. lie sav; that tliis lady, my niotlxM', is ins wife.'

At this a little old woman, ;dl in soft hi'own and silver gray silk,

with her hair in wid(>, sliinyldsel; cushions radiatioLCt wcnty won(hM'ful

hairi)ins, smiled viilely, show iiig a row of t(>cth 1 laekeiu'd on lier

marria:;t> day, put her li.inds on her knees, drew 'u her hreatli, <and

went down hefore us Ji.'ilf a (lo:a'n times. .\.s we thought it imper-

ative to retui'n tlu> compliment, ^\(' felt reliexcd when another guest

arriv(Ml with a claim upon the old lady".^ politeness.

' 3Iy mothi'r sa}'s,' said .Mr. Irhitaro 'J'akayanagi, ' thatshe hopes

vou are well. And these ai'e mv sisters.' ![(> iiulicated with that

a row of tlu^ prettiest things you could imagir.e, each a little shorter

tiian the ne.xt, eveiy littl(> round face daintily pinsdered and prdnted,

with narrow hlack eves modest Iv slanting, and shiny black cushions

of hair lik(^ the mothiM", and a bright dab of gold beneath the full

underdip. Their plump shoulders sloped under khnn)i(»i\\\\\{:\\ -wero

}»aU> blut! and gray and rose and gold, but all with the crest on our

invitation stamjjed just in the nnddle of the back ; and the kimonos

were tied in at the waist with embroidered oA/.v, tli(> wide sashes which

are the pride and d(>Iight of fenuninc^Japan, and which these maidens

])robably inherited from some of their grandmammas. Their garments

were drawn much too tight i-ound their aidvl(>s for the stage capers

of a Gilbert ami Sulli\an Yum Yum, and their shapely little feet

were kept olFthe ground liy lac(pu>red sandals three inches high. I

am afraid we stared rather, they were so nc^w and sweet and pleasant

to look at, for after they had made their little bows they all hid their

faces, each on the shoulder of the taller one, just as you may have

seen blue-bells do in the wind.

']My sisters say,' said Mr. Ichitaro Takayanagi, ' that they hope

you are well.'

' And I also,' put in .Mr. Takashi Takayanagi, who was tired of

treeing the honours usurped, 'I also hope you are well.'

A\'e assured the entire T.alcayanagi family that we were perfectly

well, and inquired after their lu^alth, individually and in the aggre-

gate, with satisfactory results. Then we permitted ourselves, under

U2
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the cscfirt f)f (lie scions ;if(iri',--;ii(l, lo he (;ik(Mi ;i\v;iy iiiul cntortainecl

It \\iis all out ol' doors, .Mr. 'd'akayaiia^i's _i;ai'(l('ii })arty ; nobody

wcnl, near tlic liousc, wliich rclrcatcd within itself at one end of the

^I'oiMids. 'i'lic ui'ouiids tlniiischcs reminded us of notliiiii^ so much

as llie niap:-; of the early ,!;"eo^i-apliei'S. Tiiey \ver(!'lai(l out' in moun-

tains and \alleys, lakes and I'iNcrs, islands and isthnuis(>s. Wi;

wandei'ed between forests as hi'^h as our knees, w(^ stepfKul across

roarinu; torrents on their way to join a inaro .lajKni'it'd situated near

the front i^.ite. I'.xcrytlnn^ was on a si-ide of colossal iniaifination,

and the most diminutixc I'eality. \\'v felt lilce IJi-ohdingnagians in

liilli})utia, hut the idea did nf)t occur to us in connection with

the .lapanoso ladies and gentlemen about us, who also chatted over

the tree tops and spamied streams at a stricU; -not l»ecause they

wei'e so much Miiallei' than we, l)ut l)ceauseall this grotes([ue belittling

an<l ]iretty bejuggling seemed to Itelong to them by nature, S(>enu>d

to be a I'easonableasjx'ct of life for eyes that looked at it the way theirs

did. Mr. lehitaro pointed out with special pride ci^rtaiu large beds

full of chi'vsanthenunns, \\hit(> and red and yelhjw, arranged in striking

jiatterns. ' In ^Vmeriea you do not so,' he said. ' It isadecoration for

the occasion.' .\nd, looking closely, 1 found that all the chrysan-

themums wcrc^ cut, and stuck separately and closely into the ground

with (plaint and curious ell'ect.

Then our attendants toitk us to see the juggleiy, wdncli was the

attraction in on(> corner wonderful Jugglery with umlnellas and

eggs, and fans and whatnot, with tluj usual clown in it, too, wdio

failed, and whose failures })ro\()ke(l more mirth than the successes of

his companion. ^V I)and played in the middle of all— played ' lEome,

kiweet Honu>,' 'C'lind)ing up the Golden Stair,' and ' Wait till the

Clouds roll by, Jenny,' for the Takayanagis were advanced to the

appretuatiou of foreign nuisic. .\nd in another corner fireworks went

oil' with a puil'and a l)ang, and Ja})anese paper ladies and gentlemen

coquetted with one another high in air with fan and parasol. As
we walked we met se\('ral times a )nan and woman, very simply

dressed, wearing lugubrious faces and carrying stringed instruments,

which they twanged intermit tenlly, accompanying themselves in the

most unhajipy sounds })ossible to the human larynx. Mr. Takashi

Takayanagi tuld me that these were the most renowned singers in

i
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Tokio, porsoiiatin<^ rustics .iiul .sin,i,'in<jf tho latest Japaiioso lyrics, a

popular feature of fashionable entertainments. ' The tasti^ for music,'

he went on, ' is dilUcult toaecpiire, don't ycu think ?
' I said I thought

it was.

Presently wo were conducted to an arboreal I'etreat, where sweet-

meats and tea and faintly frai^rant ci^jjarettes were being served to

the ladies. AVe sat duMii amongst them, a shy fluttering set, all

bareheaded, cuddlini' close among themselves on the low wooden

benches, and looking very much askance at the foreign ladies with

their hats and their heels. It was pretty to see them drink tea with

one another, from the same tiny handleless cup, and they smoked in

a way that was simply enchanting. They did not talk much, but

such low, sweet talking as it was, with such dainty deference in it,

such gentle surprise, such tinkling mirth ! 31 r. Ichitaro and ]\li'.

Takaslii, whose conduct towards thes(» maids of Nippon Ave quietly

observed, took absolutely no notice of them. They had arrived at

a period of evolution in which they looked at the Avorld over high

collars, indulged in ' buttoiidioles,' and carried small canes. They

were probably engaged to young American ladies of IJoston, who
wore spectacles and had a philoso})liical luiderstanding of Hhintoism.

These poor little creatures were of ;i. thousand yc^irs back ; they

toddled, they had never seen a dress-improvei-, they believed in the

gods, j\[r. Ichitaro and INlr. Takashi were not rude, but they brought

all the pink and white rice-cakes and candy with pepper in it and

tiny cups of pure green tea to us, and we felt sorry for the little maids,

who probably did not feel sorry for themselves.

The afternoon wore on, and our young hosts began to present

their friends, chiclly their male friends, evidently under the impres-

sion that we could not consider the young ladies far enough ad-

vanced to be interesting. They mentioned the pretty creatures in

a tone of apology which wy felt much disposed to resent. ' These

Japanese ladies make their hairs in curious fashion, isn't it,' volun-

teered Mr. Ichitaro. ' You wish laugh, eh %
' Wo did not ' wish

laugh ' in the very least at our dainty Japanese sisters in their very

poetry of attire, and the sweet unconsciousness with which they

wore it, or even at the great shiny puffs that made black halos round

their modest little heads ; but we did ' wish laugh ' prodigiously at
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somo of tli(' spcciiiiciis of pr«)L,'i'('ss who suliniittcd their tailors ;ui(l

thoir vocabularies to us that afternoon. 1 need not say anything

more about the Ja])ane.so dress—everybody knows it, with its ease

and dignity for men, and its special quality of dainty femininity for

women—and you have only to consider tlu^ etl'ect of that loose and

ilowing kind of ^arb upon generations of Japanese anatomies to

understand that they do

not re.ulily adapt them-

elves to the conven-

tional tail coat and

trousers. A nation is

not burn in a da\',

'^

'l SUPPOSE THE CiKNTLL.MAJJ

HAD A COLD.

nt'itlicr is a national wardrobe. The best dressed of these little

gentlemen looked narrow-chested and stooping, and very much aware

of their legs ; and among nundjers of them the ' European costume '

did not seem to be apprehended as an exact science. White cotton

gloves prevailed to a funereal extent, and an assortment of hats that

might have been considered fairly typical of the fashions of the

present dynasty. We were sorely tried by certain hybrid costumes
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^vllich woi'o iiih'oduccd to us with jjiofoiiiid ^'ni\ity. On onn occa*

fiioM, wliilc Ortliodoci.i was doiiii,' Iicr hcst to converse! with ii yoiinij

Lffiitlciiian ill tennis sliocs, a silk liat, and a dressing,'-Jacket, and I

talked to anotlicr in tails and a 'Tr.m O'Shanter,' one of the youni^

Takayan.'V^is bore down npon uf? witli still another, in irreproachable

evening dress, lavender kids, patent-leather shoos, white tie and all

—and garnished as to liis neck with a large, tlully, conifortablo

Manchester bath towel, best (jiiality ! I suppose the gentleman liad

a cold. ]>ut tin; gentle, unconscious, unobserving unaninuty witii

which Orthodocia and I moved olF in difTei'ent directions at that

moment was a b(>autiful sight to see. INIr. Takashi Takayanagi con-

fided to me his regret that there werc^ no Japanese ladies present in

foreign di'ess, and 1 think he was astonished at the vigour of the

sentiments I expressed u})()n the subject.

As the sun went down, and nuuUi a checkering of quaint shadows

all among the smiling, moving, bowing little groups about us, a feast

was disclosed behind the tallest of tin; mountains, and under the

most umbrageous of the tir trees—a very wondei-ful feast of which

I have still a souvenir in a large smooth shell of the clam variety.

J. ate sugared beans from this with chop-sticks, and carried the dish

and the remains, for many sugared beans are a weariness to the flesh,

home with me for politeness' sake.

And then, leaving the garden party of INIr. Takayanagi still

elaborately complimenting itself among the chrysanthenmnis, we
rode away out through the wide gate into the life and light and

colour of Tokio's early evening. In my picture of it, which grows

more like a phantasm every day, the great daintily-tinted paper

globes were pulsing and glowing before the multitudinous little shops
;

the gay drops of light that hung from the jinrikishas were frisking

up liill and down ; there was still a red memory of the sun in the

sky behind the dragon-like arms of the gnarled pine trees that guard

the Mikado's moat ; and against these three wild geese were flying,

black and swift, long necks outstretched in front, short legs out-

stretched behind, just as they flew always across a tea-tray, that I

knew long before I went to Japan. And, high over all, on its

pyramid of stones, shone the great square lantern of Kudan—dusky,

mysterious,
^
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'Don't you tliink,' said Orthodocia, coming in from tlic kitrlion, wlioro

she iuid been boscoching Budilha for tlii^ sixth time that week to

refrain fr-om l)oiling the jxjtatocs with sugar and llavoui'ing the oat-

meal with Worcester sauce, 'that we ought to go and call ujion Mrs.

Takayanagi ?

'

I said that I was unac(iuainted with the Ja}»anese custom in tlu^

matter, but one would naturally suppose that in a country whei-((

the door-liandles turned backwards, and people s.it down in your

presence as a sign of respect, and tlu; iiorsos stood with their tails in

the mangers, the inhabitants would invite you to entertainments, and

shortly afterwards make formal visits to thank you for giving your-

self the pleasure of attending them.

'That maybe,' said Orthodocia, 'but the Takayanagis haven't

come to thank us yet, and I think we ought to go. Was it Miss

Bird or Pierre Loti who said that the Japaiu'si; ladies received in

their baths % I should likf^ to see if they do really.'

' Yes,' I responded with levity, * and th(>n you will be able to

conduct your next hydrostatical function on—-
—

'

I was going to say ' approved principles/ but there was a look in

Orthodocia's eye which checked me.

So we went to call upon 31 rs. Takayanagi, at about five o'cloclc

on the last day of Novend)er, 1888. I have conu; upon this entry in

Orthodocia's note-book, which she has kindly lent me to revive my
impressions with. Opposite the entry I find ' Not at home.' And
that simple, pregnant formula b'ings it all back to me.

We rode up to the same wide gate, but it was barred ; through

the same wonderful garden, but all its terrible dragons made of piidc

and white chrysanthemums had vanished, and most of the trees



lo6 A S(^CfAr. Pl-PARTURE

s«'0iiu'(l to lia\<' licfii taken indodi's, and it was quite rinj)ty of tlift

l)ONvin<3% sliulllini,' giuui).s ol' littK' piiople in tlu-ii- loiii^ (li'uopiii;^' w in!;»

ol! I'oso and Mir.-.

Not so much as aii

i\oiy liairpiu rc-

iiiiiiuod to tell of tlio

.shy litthi maids, nor

a cutr-huttou to re-

mind us of the (luaint

littU'! mon, nor a

scrap of tinted paper

to he a memory of

all tlio i)retty doiui^'S

wo had seen. The

fantastic narrow

walks were inniiacu-

lately neat. In one

of them a gardener

was carefully pick-

ing up pine-needles,

and I have no doubt

that the bridges and

shrines and embank-

ments had every one

been dusted that morning. But

it all looked unreasonable and

expressionless, like a Japanese

drawing, and there was not any-

where a lingering smile of the

charm we had found so very

charming in ]\Ir. Takayanagi's

garden party.

Wc knocked at the outer

door with our knuckles—and

knockcid .and knocked again.

It remained blankly unresponsive. Tiien we clapped our hands until

the welkin rang, and just as Orthodocia's glove split explosively from

*MY PF.An T.TTTLK HF.VTIIKV, IS YOUn
JIOTHHU AT HOMK ?

'
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licr (liuiiil) toller little liiiuef, a lidliliiii'j; tiuurc caiiir round tlio

corner.

'' Oh' sdiiiti iiruiiiishii :' ' ^ in(|iiiit'(l ( )rt JMnlcjcia, who Ijad licgun to

talk tJujtancsc in her .sleep.

' Ihdr- saiil the lioliltiiii;- [>eir<»n, with all hut a sonicr.suult, and

(lisa|t|)«'ar('(l.

Prt'scntly the; dtxir slid liaek ut'iitly, and lu't'orf us stood tiin

tallest, pluinpcst, swcclest of the little young ladies Takayanagi, not

(juite us gay as at her ])ap:'."s garden party, hut \ ery dainty and tino

in the colours of an early wild tlowei*, with her tiny hands lost in

lier groat sl('e\ IS and her lit tie toes close together under her aid<le

draperies'. There she stood and dieic wt^ stood <piite mute, looking

at each other ; and as slu! seemed to have no intention of letting us

in, Orthodoeia presented our cards. She took them bowing, sunling,

hlushing. ^ Ari</((f(t
.'

'
-^ she said, and put then in her slee\e.

' Wliy don't you say something ?' said Orthodoeia to me iri an

irritated way. ' And for goodness' sake stop laughing I

'

Hut T couldn't hiOp laughing, I felt so exceedingly funny, ana

with a malicious desire to Miake Orthodoeia laugh too, I said, ' My
dear little heathen, is your nu)tlier at home 'i

' speaking as one who
knows she will not bo understo( d.

]My dear little heathen snnled demurely. Then she said, blush-

ing furiously, and cuddling her small person up very tight >n her

swathing gowidet, ' My name is JIaru Takayanagi.'

' Oh !
' from Orthodoeia and me, with a palpable jump. 'So you

speak English,' continued my friend, allably. ' How nice ! We have

coine to make a call.'

' My father is not at hoiiu'.'

'Is he not? Oh, indeeil ! T am siu'ry to hear that. But we

did not come— ah—especiiJIy— ah—to see your father.' A vigorous

asido to me—'If you don t say sonu'thing i<oon—and stop that

idiocy
'

' Ilai / ' said the littjo maid, forgetting lun'self. ' The gentlemen,

iny brothers, are in Yokohama. It is a great pain.'

' Dear me ! How vewy extwaordinary !
' remarked Orthodoeia,

* Is the mistress at home ?
"-• Yes. Thank von.
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just as if slie wero standing on tho stops of a liouse in Cavondish

{Square. 'Sli(> uppcahs to think we liave come to call upon hor

bwotliahs !

'

This sudden iv\eision to an earlier type in my friend entirely

finished me, and I was helpless from that time forth.

' Is your niothaw at home 1 ' I lieard her demand between my
gasps, very storidy and pointedly ; and then the little maid gave her

a frightened look. ' M^akarimason ! ^ ^ she said, Comori nasal f^
slipped the door shut again, and toddled o\X inside. We waited, I

\ery humble under Orthodoeia's castigations, but still decidedly

• smily round the lips and teary round the lashes,' and presently she

came back again.

' My mother is in her bath,' she said.

We looked at each other. Was it or was it not an invitation 1

And if it teas an invitation, had we or had we not the strength of

mind to accept ? In a convulsive instant we decided that it was, in

another that we had not, in another that it might be insisted on;

the next saw our headlong flight over the precipices and across the

peninsulas of the garden, out through the wide gate, and away into

the mazes of Tokio, leaving the little maid stock still in the door-

way, full of consternation. Poor old lady, innocently Pi'ated at that

moment in your tub, and preparing a steamy conventional welcome

for us, was it ever explained to you, I wonder, that you/ European

f;uests did not feel quite equal to you on that occasion ?

Then on one of the long, happy days that cluster about this point

in my memory, Avlien the acutest joy was centred in the buying of a

teapot, and all the dainty fantastic life about us pressed sharp upon

our senses, and we wondered how the foreigners we met could look

so connnonplace and blind, came an invitation to dinner from Mrs.

Jokichi Tomita. It was a verbal invitation by messenger, and was

interpreted to us to the efl'ect that the tertainment would be very

Immble indeed, and the guests few
;
yet the honour of our presence

and the solace of our society would be so great that she could not re-

frain from begging us to come. It took our united efforts and three-

quarters of an hour to compose a message which we considered polito

enough to accept in.

' I do not kuow. ' ricase excuse met .»,
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I was sorry for Ortluxlocia tlie clay of Mrs. Toniita'sdiimor party.

She spent it largely in the society of her various boxes, which were

;,'r()up(!cl around the well curb under a tarpaulin in the back yard, it

having been found impossible to get even the least ani(»iig them into

the house. Jler distress of mind, as she vibrated from one to tlio

other of them uncertainly demanding ' Wiiat shall [wear?' was

painful to witness. Hecure in the uurufiled composure with which

a black silk and no alternative always enables one to confront social

emergencies, I looked on and made remarks aV)out the comfort of a

unitied wardrobe. But my precepts were indignantly rejected, and

my example was of no use, f(»r Orthodocia hadn't a black silk.

'The trouble is, one can't tell,' said my friend in her perpkwity,

surveying a Bond Street tea-gown at arm's length. ' These people

are getting so frightfully civilised that wo may iind Mrs. Jokichi

giving the regular thing with a Bussian altnchc io take one in ; or

it maybe entirely « la JaponaU<\ in whicli case'—thoughtfully

—

'I suppose one ought to wear some thing like this. And yet it is so

early— live o'clock !
' I think the potential Russian nr/^^r'/tt' prevailed

over both our better judgments, for live o'clock saw us arriving at

Mrs. Tomita's, Orthodocia in all the glory of full dinner costume,

and I with my robe of sobriety and general utility turned in, tucked

up and begarlanded to faintly approximate her.

Mrs. Tomita stood at an inner door of her funny little establish-

ment to welcome us—at least it looked like an inner door then. A
few minutes later it appeared to bo a wall, and the passage in wiiich

we stood had broadened into a room, and the end of it hatl dissolved

into the most charming view of moats and trees and temples, with

Fusi Yama rising in the distance. Our hostess went down on her

knees to greet us, a politeness which Orthodocia found endjarrassing

to return on account of the boutlant nature of her draperi(^s. Then

she got up and bowed a great many times, with her hands on her

knees, keeping a bright eye tixed upon us sidewise, and only leaving

ofi' when we did. Thereupon she turned to her husband, in wiiom

Ave saw the reason of our invitation. For Mi". Jokichi Tomita bent

before us in coat and trousers of the most conventional cut, and wo

recognised in him the advancing European idea. Ho .shook hands

with us gravely, and regarded Orthodocia, wdio looked like a large
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low-iieckod piiik-and-gray parrot in a very siiiall canary cnj^c, Avit!i

au expression much rescnil)lin[? awe.

' It is to us a great regret that my wife does not speak the

English,' lie said, while the little brown ok! snma at his side smiled

and shrank further into herself than ever. ' But we have here some

ladies who speak a little words.' And he marsh.nlled us, if the word

is not too big for the occasion, into another room.

It seemed so full of softly chattering little dames in wonderful

clothes and painted faces and shiny black pufl's, that must have been

lacquered over-night to be so smooth and solid, that I wondered how
Orthodocia could ever get into it. When she did, and stood in their

midst, graceful and tall and fair, with white chrysanthemums in her

bosom and a look of quiet wonder in her face, a sudden silence fell

upon all the little ladies, and they regarded her, my beautiful English

friend, with a certain pathetic perce})tion, I thought, of the distance

that lay between her and them.

How we marvelled what they had been talking about when we
came in, these soft-voiced matrons who so suddenly found themselves

with nothing to say ! Not the opera, surely, for the opera in Japan

is—well, is not a thing that is calculated to excite conversation.

Not their pet charities, for the ladies of Japan who arc advanced to

committee meetings wear bonnets and boots. Could it have been

scandal, or servants, or the w(>ather, or those curious little shaven

dolls that represented babies to them % We could not guess, and

nobody told us. But we had known their facsimiles postured grace-

fully upon fans and tea chests for so many childish years, during

which they never spoke at all, that their low voices seemed a strange

and unnecessary part of them.

We "vvere introduced to those who spoke ' a little words,' but

found none of them so lluent as our host, who plied us with a great

many. I have forgotten most of his conversation, and I lincl Ortho-

docia has too. We were both so much absorbed in watchinc: the

strange artificial little faces round us that changed so unalterably,

if you can understand what I mean, with the thought in the small

brains behind them. Their owners seemed to control a set of pretty

stereotyped expressions, and when the occasion came to pull some

hidden string, and the proper one flitted out ; but always the sanu^



r

ag{>, with

;pcak tlio

ido smiled

here some

: the Nvoi'd

wonderful

have been

dered how

Dd in their

Lims in her

silence fell

tul English

10 distance

t when we

themselves

•a in Japaii

nversation.

dvanced to

have been

tie shaven

guess, and

ured grace

-

rs, during

d a strang(!

jvords,' but

ith a great

llind Ortho-

itching the

|nalterably,

II the small

it of pretty

pull some

•s the sann^

OUR JOURNEY ROUXn THE U ORLD in

quick look that said surprise, or ph^asure, or sympathy, or a })olitely

repelled compliment, and never any other, never any sliade or degreo

of feeling. I have not seen anything in conduct so (>x<piisit(>ly with-

out flaw as the 'form' these littli; ladies exhibited towards ono

another. The gentle approachings, the deferential liftings of tiio

eyes, the deprecating l»o\vs, th(! distinctly well-bred laughter, and

the pretty rattling syllables, all s(H'med part of a very old work of

social art, inlaid and polished so wonderfully that one forgot to

inquire its true significance. Thc>y wore no ornaments but pins and

beads in their hair ; not a ring, nor a Ijracelet, nor a necklace did

we see among them. Their k'lDiovos were end)roidered in gold and

silver, and we should hang their ohls upon our walls for panels, so

thickly they were endjossed with storks .and lotus Ihjwers. Tiieir

shapely feet were dressed in socks that hooked behind, and had

pockets for their great toes. In the passage outside stood all tlieir

small sandals in a row. Their little lives had be(Mi arranged for

them by their parents, they niiglit or might not have seen their donna

san.s' before their marriages; perhaps none of them held a matri-

monial monopoly, and any one of them could be divorced if she talked

too much ! They had learned to I'ead words of i don't know how

many syllables, l)ut enough to a})prehend treatises npon woman's

domestic sphere in Japan(\se, and they knew that a mother should

obey her eldest son. Some of tliem woi'shippcHl their ancestors,

others when they went to the tcnnples to pray rang a great bell that

the god might hear— and pay attention. At home they did not

eat with their husbands ; it was a new strange thing for them to ])o

here on equal terms with their host, whom they could not bow before

long enough or low enough. For the cares of life they had the bear-

ing of their children, the ordering of their servants, the observance

of an elaborate social etiquette. For accomplishment they played

upon the samisen, or perhaps if their advantages had been verygre'it

upon the koto, and sang interminable songs, all in a minor key ; oi'

some one of them may perhaps liave learned to make paper roses, as

the foreigners did. No lover or husband had ever kissed them. This

fashion of ours had probably been canvassed among them, and set

quietly down to be another of the incomprehensible ways of the

foreigners. They looked at life and bore themselves through it much
' Husbands.

A : 1
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us puppets nii^lit, iind yet if its tnii^edy toucliod their curious littlo

Bouls too closely they were quite capable of puttin;;^ iiu end to it with a

certain broad sharp knife, with a burlesquing' bronzt; god on its handle.

Our host's art tr(Nisur<'s were l»roUi,'ht out of their liidden phices

for the pleasure of his ijuests ; not all at once with vulgar lavish-

ness, but one or two at a time, to bo handled tenderly and admir-

ingly, and appreciated separately \n dainty phrases. We wondered

at the discrimination of the little ladles, and felt most clumsy and

bungling and unckiver when our turn came to touch and to praise the

ivory carvings and the inlaid bronzes, and the tiny soft old porcelain

bowls and vases. ]Mr. Jokichi Tomita listened with quiet pity as we

stund)led on, missing always the wonderful curve or the rare colour,

and bowed polite acknowledgment of our good intentions, only

saying, as he r(>placed his joys in their sandalwood cabinets, ' The

foreign taste, I think it is much diller(>nt with ours. Tho Japanese

child— small baby—is wise in these things.'

About this time dinner was announced, that is to say, a wall

vanished suddenly, and showed a small empty room with about a

do7X'n flat velvet cushions in a row upon the floor. Nothing else.

Orthodocia and I looked at one another, and I think the Russian

attache crossed our minds at the same moment. INIentally wo com-

miserated, not ourselves, of course, but one another ! Then came

the unliappy moment when we were waved to the first cushions in

the row, as the honoured guests of the occasion, and expected to sit

down on them in full view of the demure little company. We stood

over them as long as we could, but it became apparent that so long

as we remained standing there was a hitch in the ceremony ; so we

gradually subsided upon them, the most unearthly groans arising from

all parts of Ortliodocia's attire at once. 'I shall never get up,' she

whispered to me, * without a derrick,' and at that instant I heard

the bitter sound of parting laces that proceeds only from a sylph-

like form under stress of circumstances.

Then began among the little ladies an odd struggle, not for prece-

dence, but for post-cedence. The most rigid order was observed, and

they all knew that it must be, yet it would have been a horrible rude-

ness to take the next most honourable cushion, or the next, or the

next, without a great show of deference to somebody imaginarily more
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worthy. Finally it was all ai'coin})lisho(l, and wc sat in a row, tlio

silence Ijrokcn only by ominous crcakings t'nna Ortliudocia, and

waited events.

'I think you hav(; a custom,' said M i'. .lokidii Toiiiiia, 'before

you eat to make ceremony. I li;i\-e read in bonhs,' continued Mr.

Jokichi Tomita, ' that without I'ereniony ycju do not liki' eat. A\'ill

you ceremony please make ?

'

' Orthodocia,' said J, 'I think tlie L;cntleinan wishes you to say

grace.'

'Grace,' said our host. ' It is the wdid. (,)uite ri-ht. "Willyou

the grace ceremony for youi- jiliNisure ]>Ie;ise make V
I couldn't have done it. 1 (imt know anybody but < )rthodoeia

who could. But I record it to niv friends credit— iunuensely toher

credit—that the nursery tin ininii; of St. b^ve's-in-the-Cai-den, A\'ig

ginton, Devon, failed her not in that fai- foreiL^n moment, and, with

perfect gravity of face and \()iee, sh(^ I)owed her head and said, ' For

what we are about to reeeisc, the ]A»rd make us truly thankful.'

Later on I was glad she had said it. We required ijxcry a\ailablo

aid to gratitude.

The little ladies looked at one anotlier eomprehendingly, as nuieli

as to say, ' Yes ; we have heard of this. It is a ]>oliteness to a

foreign Dai-Koku, who biings rit(> .-uid many sons,' and the tirst

course came in on its knees from the passagi^ outside. I say the

passage advisedly. Where it came from before that 1 will not com-

mit myself by stating, but T should think from a 'Toy l']mporium,'

where the toys are delicately painted with much tur[)entine. A'ul-

garly speaking, it was tea and cakes, but it is ditlicult to bring one':)

self to speak vulgarly of the initial dainties of a .lapanesc; r(>})ast.

One's artistic conscience pi'otests. j-'or myself, 1 found the toy and

turpentine idea more satisfying on imaginati\(; grouiids—not, how-

ever, I may add, upon any othei-. Tlui tea canu! before the cakes,

and a queer little ceremony came with tlu; tea. It was served iii

trays that held five tiny handleless euj)s, a flat teapot, and a bowl of

hot water, Mr. Jokichi Tomita drank from his cup and we from

ours—a brief and bitter draught, no sugar and no milk—then,

bowing before us, he begged our cups to drink from, presenting his

in return. Of course we bungled our part of it stupidly, and the

m
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suiiicd the fruit , l)ut

( )r(h()d()t'ia i^icw very

.silent.

'riicu i';inH> a ]);uu;o

ill our tVa-tiiiu", and th(!

nearest wall \anished to

' di:-.elos(^ three \cry l;:iv

idle maids postureij

in tli(i middle of the

f,y.'
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* PHK WAS .V ri'.OFK.i^SIONAL DANCLU.'

floor, each with a strange

striniTcd instniinont in her

arms. A tiny hand glided

over its snmis'v, a low,

plaintive cry came from it,

and one uprose before us to dance. She w.is a <irishn—a professional

dancer, ^ihe represented the highest form of Japanese amusement,

and she amused the foreign gentlemen, too, sometimes. And her

12

%II



r

i>-"

ii6 A SOCIAL DEPARTURE

(liinciiijLj!—it was not W\v. dum-iiii,' of any i];noni(! or fairy ono had ever

imagined, still less of any liunian beini^ one had ever seen. It was

the dancing of a still little face, with a set smile of coquetry that

came when it was sununoned, of an iindulatinglittlo body and slowly

turning feet, and it all seemed responsive to the crying of the »iiia-

inen from the Hitting hand of her friend on the floor. She lield a

fan, too, a frail paper thing that the sdiuisnn opened and closed at its

pleasure ; and she looked lik(! a creixtuve oi pajnennachc, that moved

obedient to tlu; laws of the Science of Decoration,

The srf/yri.s£'/i wailed once more and the little //<-!«.s7/ a sank to her

;
llrst posture among her twisted draperies of blue and gold, and then

i the wall closed again, and our attention was diverted to a series of very

i

beautiful lishes. They were quite dead, indeed they had been cooked
' in some way, but one of them was presented to each of us, and as

i they were at least two-pounders this was em])arrassing. We had

i

also to experiment upon them Avith chop-sticks, which was more em-

\
barrassing. I had just made an excavation of about lialf an inch

square in mine when the ok' sania on the other side of me blushed

violently, leaned toward me and said, *It is not necessary all to eat.

It is given, and will to-morrow eat be sutlicient.'

Orthodocia heard with an agonised sigh of relief and dropped her

chop-sticks. I looked at her reprovingly, and she made a pun which

was so bad that I submit it herewith to illustrate lier state of mind.

'It is only,' she said, 'the groaning of the festive bored !

'

More dainties, and then three (jcisluis again, one of whom sang a

koto song, which was a mournful melody in three notes. Orthodocia

grew very restive under the next set of dishes, which included a

roasted bird of some sort, stuiled with preserved cherries, with all its

feathers on. The little ladi(>s removed the feathers very daintily before

helping themselves, but they got hopelessly mixed with the clierrics

in the little Owari bowls iii the laps of Orthodocia and me. By this

time I did not dare to be restive, the lightest movement brought on

a series of the wildest tortures. And after we had disposed of the

feathered cherries or the cherried feathers, the tliird and last geislia

performed lier little performance, which was a story— a haggard tale

of woe, I believe, but it made all the ok' samas laugh consumedly. . . .

At last, just as Orthodocia had implored me to ' make a move * and I

ii
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Im<I ass„ml l,or tlmt it wa.s i.l,y.sic,,lly in.po.siM,., «o v.orc nolitolrmade aware that the foa.t wa.s ovon Tho p..oeoss of fL.-owell wa a !

ou '::^r r ™'" "°™'^-^^ '"" ^™ ^^^''' ""^'^ »""•«'"-«'

foeI,ng much hko vn,.y ,alua1,lo pieces of fun.itu.c of tho ivi.,,, ofQueen Anne. In one jinrik-i.sha.,, when we arrive,! at ich I hancln, ni
chon.,in,j.„u-ck,, JM„„, each of „., fo,n„l a ,laintily-n,a,le square
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the last of Mrs. Jokidii Tomita's dinner party
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Now, Ortliodocla and I kopt oursolvos romindcd of our foi-oign oi-igin,

there among the llappinuj blue gowns and clattci-ing Avoodcn sandals

that resounded so endlessly round the hou-hon l)ox we lived in on

the hill of Jvudan, by taking in an I'^nglisli newspaper of Yolcohania.

We did not caro much about the newspaper, because it insisted u|ton

treating the droll, wonderful, many-tinted fairy tale that Japan was

to us, cpiito seriously, and dis]>osing of its all'airs in paragraphs titat

might ha\{^ been written in Fh'et (Street or IJroadway—paragraphs

upon the navy and the universities, and the import duties and treaty

revision, that alternated Avitli ncnvs notes about the electric light

system of Yokohama, or the extension of railway lines into the in-

terior, or the 'political banquet,' at which Count Kuroda was 'in

the chair.' What business, we thought resentfully, had Count

Kuroda 'in the chair' when, according to every tradition of his

delightful country, ho should have been on the floor 1 After an

evening ride through Tokio, dreaming among her thousand dainty

lanterns, or wakeful under her thousand Hitting shadows that jested

and coquetted and passed on, it was like a disagreeable waking up

I

\' i to open next morning's paper, damp with disillusiomnent and brist-

ling with these things—to say nothing of news ' by cable ' that told

us of the other world from which we had come and to which, alas !

^ve must soon return. But occasionally we found compensation in

f

1

the Herald. It informed us of the coming and the going of the mails, |

for instance ; and one day it t,old us of a bazaar to be given in aid

of a hospital charity by ' the ladies of Tokio.'

Orthodocia read this aloud in a displeased manner ; then, in spite

of the lingering Japanese idea in the garments of INIr. Takayanagi'g

^.

I
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light

u; iii-

'iii

pst.ed

ing up

brist-

it told

alas !

ion in

mails,

in aid

spite

nasfi's

pardon party and tlio iiidisputal)ly .Japaiicsi' llavour of the cntt'cmds

at Mrs. iJokiclii ^roinita's dinner, sIio niaelo tho following state-

ments :

' We are too la((^ for J;ip;in I' she s.iid, bitterly. 'The island

tliat once existed on this side of A^iii hns invented a new process of

lac((uei', with I'^nrojx^an

designs, and disapjieared i;';

under it. The " ladies of -^^^'Sp^ft.

Tokio "—wlio ought to be .^^^^l^fe '^n^. \1

- i <•>'^-^i^^-r^:'•^:1•^r>'''w'M?:i>>

>««

ONK DAY IT TOI.n IS OF A liA/AAll.'

playing their dear little samisens, and sitting on tlioir dear little

,: heels—where are they 1 Molesting unprotected young Japanese

A gentlemen with entreaties to buy a lottery ticket for a hand-painted
'
ic ^lion !

'

pine

I begged my friend, for her consolation, to remember the feathered

i^i
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(•licri'ios of AFi's. Toiuita andtlu'So.'U'iiit^ ('oiiii»liiuonts of INfi'. Tcliitaro

'I'iikiiy(mfi<j;i ; also Ww \\s\l wliicli slit; luid pi'diicditatod, and tlicii

hascly lied from, to ^1 r. 'r.ik.'iyaiiiii^i's uiaiiiiiia ; l)ut pj-ivatcly I agreed

uitli lici" (;()iiii)lainl, and pulilicly 1 ad\ isc you, if you want to 8(!0

tlic Land of (li(^ llisini,' Sun in anylliin,i,' iii<(^ prislinc simplicity, to

tia\('l eastward soon, for already slii^ is ^drt about with a petticoat,

and proently sIk^ will want to \(>te.

We went to the baz.'iar, ho\ve\cr, and found that wo wore not

alto,i,'elher too I.ite for tlap.in. It was eondui'ted upon ICuropean

])rinciples, hut its conductoi's wen; not I'^uropeans, and the principles

iieemed to woik erratically, as if they did not feel at homo.

'i'lie bazaar was held in a buildin;^' juit up by the paternal Japanese

Ch)\('rnm(Mit to foster social intercourse anionic tlu; oflicial classes on

the I'airopean plan —to be a club-houst! in shoi-t. it was the advancotl

idea of a certain forciijn miiuster, who returnr-d from spt^cial pleni

poini^' soniewheic^ in l'hiroi)e with th(! opinion that his countrymen

sat down too much in tin; (ivenings. The (lovornmont, therefore,

built, upon foreign j)lans, a place of i-esort for them, in which they

could be induced, aniont,' (»ther thin<j;s, to stand up ; and put billiard-

tables in it for muscular doveloi)ment, and a bar, doubtless to sti-

mulate circulation. I rcj,'ret that 1 cannot <,'i\-e ytju the ii;:^ure3

of the nu'iital, moral, and physical im[)rovcment that innnediately

followed. Orthodocia tried to ^et them, but they had imt yet been

tabulated.

1 cannot say positively that the ]\likado and his advisers had

anything further to do with tla; alVair than i^ranting the use of the

premises, but that bazaar certainly si^emed directly under the super-

vision and conti'ol of tla; State Department. AVe passed through a

double file of solenni-facod little policemen to the door, and there met

an olhcial who took our tickets as if he would Iiave preferred a cer-

tificate of character attached. One gets in the way, in Japan, of

trend)ling Ijefore the least of uniforms, thoy take tiieir gold lace

so seriously and wear the little shining chrysanthemum of their

emperor with such a redoubtable Jiir of authority. The atmosphero

inside was full of oflicialism and sev(!rc-looking monkeys in braid and

buttons, whom we could not possibly connect with any triviality in

Kensington stitch that might be displayed upstairs. They stood

^.,'
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lu'lplcssly about in tlu; lol)l>y, those piiin and dapper r'^presoiitativoa

of tlio bureaucracy of Jai)aii, eyein;L,' the ladies as they tripped in

and up, but liUed with a reasonabh? fear of follow in;; thoui. Tim

reputation of our charity shop had evidently prei-eded it, and a civil

S(!rvic() income is a civil service income all the world over.

Jiut upstairs there were no tiivialities in Kensington stitch, or

any other stitch. There was no gruesome \eiLjet at ion h.ind painted

by amateurs. Thei-e wei"(? no l)aby j;ukets knitted t(» imitat(! the

warmth and dui'ability of ;in April cloud, no perfumed handkeichief

sachets, or endtroidt^nid tobacco-pouches, or l)eadcd cliairbacks, that

give the sitter cold agonies— but let mo not grow maledictory under

a possible feminine; eyo that acknowledges and loves these things !

All I want to say is that this bazaar wasn't really related to the

family of that name tliat we arc; accpiainted with at all. It had

simply been bought up, every artichi of it, at bazaars outside that

were not charitable", and it lookc^d more like a little narrow street of

Tokio wholly devoted to tin; elegant reepurements of society tlian

anything else. Why was the antimacassar absent and the mantc;!-

drapo a-lacking ? Because the * ladies of Tokio,' laudably andiitious

of the correct thing in charities as they are, are not yet (juite ecjual

to it from a manufacturing stand[)oint. Tla^ pleasant end)roiderics

of Japan arc tlm employment of people who niakt; them a business,

and the foreign needle is not conquered yet. It is (^'cn so that

certain of the bold(!r ladies of Japanese fashion have shaken their

little heads disapprovingly over tin; crewel-work perjx'trations of

their Western sisters, and coidided to one another that they might

bo very wonderful and dillicult to achieve, but they were hideous—
very hideous indeed. And why should one <l(!Vote one's life to tlio

production of ugliness at infinite pains ? And for the little oA;' samns

who had not the foolish audacity of this opinion, their lives had

other idylls probably—-the lingering of the mt'lancholy koto, the

arrangement of the household vase—or domestic cares supervened

the charge of many cupboards and innumerable mats.

In other respects, however, we found that these gentle almond

eyes had slanted across the Pacific at our connnercial charity to

some purpose. Their faithfulness to our tariff left nothing to be

desired, and they had improved upon our method of enforcing it.
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Bosidc the main attacking; body behind the stalls, thoro were flying

K(iuadrons, and outposts and scouls. The solid work was done by

the dowagers ; recurring charges Avere made by bevies of young

married ladies, and these were reinforced by lunnbers of native

srentlemen who went about siniile-handed witii most insinuating and

destructive eflect. Entering, Orthodocia and I were blandly cap-

tured by one of th(\se. ile ai)proaclied us M'ith the modest, ingenious

air of the man who has been introduced last season, and is afraid ho

is forgotten, yet has every

taining the next danc(\ Ifc;

manner, the manner of a

smile, and his

wave of his hand

seductive of the

melt and run to-

gi'acious complex

his small brown

indicating a stork

was caressing,

outstretched, as

teacup, the thin

uj)per lip which is

tation of a mous-

European clothes

all, but a little

dummy in a

tiny gold star

of his coat. His

select, syllabic.

Japan, and had

with the dauirhters

intention of ob-

had a charming

diplomatist ; his

bow, and the

toward the most

stalls seemed to

geth(>r into one

curv(\ When
mend)er was not

in gold lacquer, it

with the little finger

an old maid holds a

black line on his

the Japanese inii-

tache. lie wore his

not awkwardly at

like a very elegant

tailor's shop. A
shone in the lappcl

English was careful,

He belonged to New
probably danced

of princes at foreign

courts. He was equally polite and persuasive, whether we admired

a lifty-yen enamelled screen or a five-sen lacquered sugar spoon.

He made an agreeable efibrt to step back, as it were, to our British

point of view in considering purchases, and amiably speculated with

us. I vacillated between a really clever little carved wooden monkey

at twenty sen, and a trashy paper workbasket at one yen fifty. Ho

'i;rT I TOOK Tin', :\ionkev

lioMK.'

1 :
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lookorl at 0110 and ut tlio other, and then, pirla'iig up tlio painted

liuml)ug with the, air of a coinioissour, ' coni-y^«>'-a-tivo-ly cheap,'

lie said, 'coni-z^ru'-a-tivc-ly cheap.' But I reinoial)crod the antipodal

character of Japanese views generally, and took the monkey.

Orthodocia fell a victim to an old l.idy in native costume, a

countess, I believe, as countesses go in .l.'ipan. She was of a past

generation ; she spoke ]io >'iigHsli. l)oul)tle>;s slie regard"d her

children proudly in their imjiorted garments, and ni.ulo ilattering

obeisance before her elder son ; but tliey had de^iarted from the

ways of their mother and of ancient iS'ijipon, and she understood

nothing of their strange new and )it ions, llcr face was round, and

brown, .and sweet, and her gold cond) shone above it as otlier coro-

nets do. Her shoulders droopetl womaidy Ixmeath her silk kimono,

and her toddle was wortli many stri(h's of tlie female sufVragist.

She did not quite plead, or (juite coax, or quite command Orthodocia

into that bronze goddess ; but her soft, low ,Ja])anes(^ phrases, with

their ever-recurring SS'o di'siikc V ' lier beguiling bowing attitudes,

with her head now on tliis side, now on that, in g(Mitly persistent

inquiry, suggested all three. As for Ortliodocia, she stood fascinated,

leaning on her parasol l)efoi'o lier captor, wonder and amusement

lurking behind her eyes. She was Unally startled into paying for

tlie bronze goddess, whicli still cliarms her now and then into an

absent smile.

They told us that there wen* a few countesses among the young

married ladies also, but appan^ntly tliis was a distinction Avliioh

nobody thought it worth while to advertise' ; and we did not liear

of any aristocratic enhancement of values. 'J'lie young married

ladies, moreover, were liomog<'neous in their foreign clothes, and

the uninitiated could not tell them apart. So far as we could ob-

serve, some of the clothes came from Paris, some from Oxfoul Street,

some from the Bowery, and some from a Tokio dressmaker inspired

l)y vague European ideals. Tiiese latt(M' rather madci us think of

the Japanese lion, popularly decorative in wood, ston(\ bronze, and

porcelain, and connnonly taken for a dragon. 'Jhe artist wjio intro-

duced him had never seen a lion, and the innocently fat and ferocious

' Is it nut Mj ?

V

i

V, „
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looking creature he originated

pily conscious of a wish that ^^^^ ^^^^^

'as FOn (IllTHOPOCIA, SHE STOOD FAPCINATKD, LEANING ON IIEH

rAllASOL HKFOMK UKR CAl'TOll.'

seems unhap-

he might have

been anything

else had cir-

cumstances

permitted, over

whicli he had

no controL

It seemed

to us quite

wonderful

that these

little dames of

Tokio, after

the freedom

of their ante-

cedent ward-

robes for so

many genera-

tions, could

adapt them-

selves so easily

to ourcramped

bodice and

multitudinous

skirts. No suf-

fering what-

ever was visi-

ble upon their

countenances,

counte-

nances

which
-"" Ortho-

docia

suggest-

ed wero

iP
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not pretty, but neat porli.-ips. They looked snui^ly and complacently

out from behind the bonnet-string's tied in bows under their un-

accustoniPfl little chins ; and yet Orthodocia declared that tlu^ si/o

of their waists was entirely incompatible with dining on the floor

without the most appalling toitures, and she spoke with conviction.

We learned, though, that they have not yet fully entered the bonds

of servitude, that the comfortable h'unono is still in a convenient

cupboard for private wear, and the gorgeously-end)roi(lered ohia are

not yet all sold to the curio dealers. They are still experimenting,

still amused ; and nol)ody seems to have told them that they are

trying to do what v.e have concluded to try to undo. They have

not put on our manners with our clothes ; they cling to their dear

little bows of extreme humility, hands on knees ; and it was inter-

ystin.", to watch the rear elevation of the stifV, short, pulled skirts and

thv. ishionable ^)?;y?nnv3 when countess met countess in a shock of

politeness. And it was very funny to lind, even in Japan, that

nervous lady who never knows exactly what society requires of her.

She was quite sure of her clothes ; from a jet pin to a glove-button

she was entirely and properly European. Her bonnet-bows were

the tallest, and her heels the highest in all the <{uaint little conq)any.

She clind)ed the broad staircase with great self-i'espect. At the

door she paus(Hl, looked about her in anguished uncertainty, m.ado

up her mind with a pang of resolution, remained faithful to the way

she was brought up, stooped down, and took ofTher shoes !

'Jfaia kinmsii I ' ('I will come again ') was our only wea])on of

defence against these alluring shopmen and shopwomen of the

Mikado's aristocracy, who might have sat on the pavenuMits and

sold curios all their lives, so had they mastered the wiles of persua-

sion. That little phrase left tluMii with nothing but a bow of assent

and a smile of hope, though never one of them believed for an instant

in our sincerity. ' Muta kiinnsn ! ' we said to the sellers of ivories

brown with age, of gods and goddesses, fans and paper-knives,

Satsuma Aases, and cJohonne placjues, and boxes, and teapots, and

trays. ' Mata kininsii ! ' and so lied.

But would we not go downstairs and have tea and cakes—Aery

cheap ? We would, and did. Ah ! there were the daughters of tho

nation clustering about in little shy knots in the middle of the room,

Ul
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nil ill narrow )t;ili> liluf drajnMics di'aw ii (i!;li( rtnm.l their ankKv;.

^vith a i;liiit ot' ijold rouiul (luMr short litth* waists, and a ^I'oat plump

cushion brliind, and tainlly-tintcd \o\\';^ silk undcrshn-vi's, and tluMr

own wonderful shiny l>laik ce^/^f s' ot" hair, that <;avo their delii'ately

cut. faees the I'eliet' of ixory. Ilei'o liad no inipt'rtinent Western

fashion intert'ered ; here wer»> i;raet>, simplicity, and sweetness ; here

W(M'e the originals of all tlu> dear little ti'aeui» ladies we useil to know.

P<>rhaps (^ (Ml now (liey art^ topplini^ ahout likt^ their mammas in

hi:L;h heels, implorin;;- Nanki I'oo to huy ehrysanthennuns for his

buttonliole at t wiMit V liv(> sen ai^ieee ; hut last DeeiMuher thev wiMf

still unobtrusive, still .lapan(>s(>, still brouiiht to bazaars for decora-

tive purposes only ; and we i-ejoici* to havi> st'cn them tluMU

' Miitti hnn<(s)i ." we said auain, taking; smilini; and luiwillinij; de-

jiarture. ^\nd I hope you will bt» as polite and aL;'reeable about it

.»s wei'e thi> ' ladii^s of Tok'o " wIumi you lind from Orthodocia at

the iMul of this linished cha[)ier ' Mittit hlinns'i /'

i'
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Ir liatl co-.nc frcun (lio Secretary of tlu^ AnK^riciiu Loi^atictn, with a

])olit(' note wliicli ti-aiislutctl it to Ik* an invitation fi'oni His Iniiu>rial

Majt>sty tho Mikado,

the new ]ialat't^ that

]iaration t'oi' liini. on

I )ays lict'oro tho Au-

in. 'i'hiM'i' was no

invitation so t'ar as

wo (lid not aiiswoi' it,

that our .ViuiM'ioan

our a(,'kiunvhMl«;in(Mits

kado the luwt tinu*

' WW. nuTKi \\ rr.r.soN.'

to A'isit and inspoct

has liccn yoars in ]>n'-

ono of thrco Last

i;ust l'r(>siMU"e nu)Vt'il

' l^ S. V. V: on tho

W(^ (.'ouhl disocncr, so

and (h'thodocia liopod

frionds wouUl inako

pi'oporly to tho Mi-

tht>v saw him. 'Tht'so

Aniorii'aiis art> sui-h uni'oriMuoniou-^ {uh)}iK' though," sho said. 'Ichiro

Bay it will n(>v(>r ooour ti> thorn.'

On tho way :

'Uinidah!' . . . ^Houdahr 'llnydah." . . .
' }fo>t(l,i/, ."

It was such a patient v'ry, w ith such suhmissivo gentle ohotn' in

it, and so nuisioal withal ! Not i;lad or li^^^ht-hoartod, nor with any-

thin:]; of rockliNs stron_:j; oourai;o ; for how indiM\l cmild that ho,

when it pantod forth from tho strainiuL; luniks of moii who lahouras

]iors(>sdo, with all thoii-mi^ht of arm and stroni;th of will and })ow(>r

of purposo, hai'nossod betwiHMi (wo shafts ! I'p tho lonij; pavod hill

streets of tho groat c'iti(^sall oxcr.lapan they toil, these man animals,

heads hent, eyes sullused, wi't hrowu skin shiniiiijf over tit^htened

iiuiseles ; (mu' pulling before, the otlu>r ]iushing behind, sending

great loads of ric(> and timber through miles of narrow roads from

sunrise to sunset, and calling the one to the other for the nameless

J
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sympatliy and encouragoiiu'iit of the luiinau voico, ^ Ihnjihili .'*
. . ,

Jfomlah !
'

It filled in the ^'a}>s between all the sounds we lieard as wo, rodo

to the Knijx'i'or's palace.

And it was a loni^ ride to tlu* Emperor's palace from the hill of

Kudan, thougli the moat that j^'uardcd it curved throu<,di the city

^vithin a stone's throw of our slidinij; door. If it had not been for

the sentry we might have crossed one of tlu^ arched wooden bridges,

and entered privily tlie se.'it of the Imperial representative of the

gods of Japan. But the sentry was there, and the moat was deep,

and the walls were high ; and oidy one gate of all the many en-

trances to the palace was opened by mandate that day. So we had

to follow the brown shining water and the quaint granite defences

for quite two miles before we found ourselves admitted within tlio

outer wall of the grounds of the sacnnl habitation.

I am not at all sure that I am warranted in saying that this Mas

a veritable Last Day before the moving in of tlu; Imp(M-ial Person.

For aught I know he may still b(! inaugurating Last Days and in-

viting confiding foreigners to believe that he is just on the verge of

changing his ways for theirs. It was ditlicult to get him to begin

to inaugurate them, I believe, on account of the conservative nature

of liis tastes, but now that Ik; had begun there was no reason why
he might not conciliate his advisers by going on indefinitely. His

liabit liad been, up to that time, to appoint a date with vague amia-

bility some distance off, settle down on his taUuni to the solid com-

forts of life till the date came round, and then oV)ligingly reappoint

it. The reason I undei-stood to lie in the fact that His Majesty is

not keen on all he's seen that's European, and the fundamental ideas

of the new palace are distinctly European. IWnng a Mikado lie

feels himself supei-ior to tlu; fashions, lie has an enormous respect

for his ancestors, of such i)roportions that he finds it diflicult at

times to carry about with him ; and the fact that they sat on the

floor weighs with him. Then he was opposed to the actual change

from the old palace on superstitious grounds. The abode he was

accustomed to came to him ready hallowed, the new one he will

have to hallow by his own unaided exertions; and people who are

well acquainted w^tli him say that he will find this difficult.
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Eui tlic (Miil)an';issiii('iit of the situ.'iiioii for the liiipci'ial advisors

carried us .sti"ai<;ht li.uk to tin- pl.iintixc dilHculties of .I'woko.

There sceins to he Jio easy or oh\i(tu.s or icIiaMc way of disci[)lining

a 31ikado.

' What is your 1)usi-

iiess %
' inquired the iirst

small <i;old-lace(l jxm'sor

who took our carils

admission.

' To see tlin

palace !
' ansNvei'cd

(Jrthodocia with

promptitude.

The little otli-

oial looked up at

lier liereely
from under

his eyebrows,

hut as his

glance dwelt

upon her the

lierceness

faded out of

it, and wo passed

on, leaving

gazing ecstatic with

uplifted chin at

the spot in the

tirmament ahove

him where the ra-

(hant vision had

appeared.

' What is your

dignity 1
' said the

next obstruction, who received our \Isit

very closely. It seemed that this also

I regret to say that we obscured it still
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the solemn functionary \\\i\\ tlu^ gold chrysantliennuu in his cap

resented, so far as a severe Japanese expression of countenance can

I'c cnt.

' We have ratli(>r lost si^ht of it since coniiiig to Japan,' saitl

Orthodocia, aLjaiii risinij^ to the occasion; M have not seen niiiie

since we left the Grand Jlotel in Yokoiiania. IJut Iliavc no doubt,'

she went on politely, 'that if I ]ia\e left it there it will be forwarded

in the course of a few days.'

This seemed to 1)C satisfactory, and they let us in.

I don't believe there is anything in the world that a Jajtaneso

palace is like from the outside except itself, and perhaps the temple

whei'ein the loi'd of the palace worships his unknown god. A great,

low, in-going curve of a blackened tiled roof with wide eaves that

seem to be (|uit(! two-thirds of the whole, and low white walls ; and

this re})eated in varying sizes that cluster together, the whole set in

such gardens, ingeniously pinched and tortured, as I have told you

of, or perhaps half-hidden behind a score of grotesquely gnarled pine

trees—that is the abode of blood-royal in Japan, and the most im-

posing architectural idea one linds there. It is repeated in the

temples, with a dusky riot of coloured beasts all round where the

frescoes ought to be, and a succession of many steps leading to the

squalid mystery of the interior. And we saw very little more than

that as we walked w\\ the broad drive within the walls of the palace

of the ]\[ikado himself.

We found ourselves presently in a wide corridor. The ceiling

was high, and squared off with partitions like frames, and from each

frame a vari-coloured design shone down on us. Some of the de-

signs were painted on silk, some were lacquered on wood, some were

made in tapestry, and looked like antimacassars transfixed in their

IHght to a better world. The walls were done in cream silk,

covered with a beautiful sweeping design in gold, the lloor was of

cedar and inlaid, and the plate-glass doors, through which one saw

the magniticenco of the reception-rooms, stood in great, massive,

lacquered red-brown frames that gave back one's face like mirrors.

Let into the lower parts of them were marvels in ivory relief, ferns

and flowers, buds and berries, fruit and fishes, standing forth in

perfect imitative beauty, as they might liave grown out of the wood.

W
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It was late in tli(> day, and we found ourselves almost alone in these

strange surroundings, which (>\pressed an odd mixture of ,Iai)aneoO

art and foreign ideals. One little oh' xiutin toddl(>d on in front of us,

her small black head bent curiously forwai-d like a bird's, full of

nervous alarm, and bowing low to the ollicial who ]iassed her. It

was a very great episode in her life, this glimj^sci of tli(> halls of tluj

IMikado, though slie must have been the wife of an oliiccr of raidc to

be admitted, and she knew it Ijcseemed her to walk reverently.

At the door of the corridor T felt a curious sensation in my
lingers, which led me to draw forth my note-book and try to put on

one of its pages what I saw b(>fore me—the wide, smooth courtyard,

the queer dark walls with their concave outlines, tlie ston(^ boucjuet

of electric lights, the gaunt pines beyond. 'Jliere was nob'ody about

but a little policeman, who looked at me with serious alarm. JI(;

stood on one foot with pertui'bation, he stood on the other with

vacillation ; he brought up on both of them with dignity, :ipproached,

discovered my presumption, and scurried otl". Orthodocia was con-

vinced that he liad gone to bring the ]\Iikado, and implored m(> so

that by the time he had returned with seven others greater than

himself I had finished, and was simply standing with my friend in

an affectionate attitude and rapt adnnration of the view. There

seemed no reason to interfere with that, so they circled round us

once or twice and then retired to confer. But in any case it would

have been impossible to be afraid of guardians of the peace—even

seven of them—who wore carpet slippers. Orthodocia said that any

enterprising foreigner would sim})ly have used them for im])lements

of chastisement.

Except that the colour schemes differed, the great reception-

rooms were very much alike, Japanese as to the ceilings and the

walls, and European in every other place. One had a floor of inlaid

squares in pale brown woods, and a cornice endjossed in metal on

a pale blue ground. The furniture was of blue plush, figured in

yellow, and the walls were luminous with gold. Two great im-

ported bronzes, German equestrian things, stood in the middle of the

room, and about these were arranged those circular si^ats that give

people such admirable opportunities for conversing with the backs

of their necks. It was all very ambitious and very huge—the big
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eighty-two gnosis iit ( nice, the wuitiiig rooms for jx'ojdc who arc to

receive an audiciuc, and the tlirone-rooin itself. WC paused at tho

tlu'one-ronin, which w.is done wholly in ciiiiison, witji stunning har-

harisni. 'J'lu^ walls were ei'inison Hocked with gold, tho iloor was

hlaek and crimson, the fui'iiiture was crimson and gorg(!ously

tasselled, and the tall cajioiiy under which the .Mikado and the Vaw-

throng passes hy, was

curtain at the liack of

cream -coloui'cd, and

goUl chrysantluMnums,

l)la/e(l in the middle.

rods, each toi)ped \)y

su])[)orted tin; alliiir, and

slab at each side horo

meters in gold on it.

j)oetry— whenever w(!

thing particularly intri-

rogly])hics w(i

it was poetry.
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again. So
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'run A iiKTTKn vip:\v of tiir KKAriiEns
1 DUUl'l'KD Ll'ON MY KNEES.'

courtyard to memory. 1 drew tlie dais, and he peeped furtively

over my shoulder. Orthodocia made a remark to him to divert

his attention, but he took no notice of her, which convinced me
that he was bordering upon temporary aberration. I went on

with the side hangings ; he began to wring liis hands. Tlie police-

men were all there. They discussed the matter volubly among

themselves. Tliey made a ring round me and danced, and very

. i;
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nearly took to listieulliiii,' with one aimthci" in their liysteria.

They came closei", and 1 diihit kiidw whether to expect death hy

asj)liyxia or (h'eapitation. For a hcttei" vie.v of the feathers I

(h'opped upon my knees. They took the posture to he one of adora-

tion, hut still failed to understand the ptMieil. They bei^an to talk

to me, and one ventured to twitch my sleeve. ' O/o' i<a))ui .'' he '\\\\-

plored, ' O/i;' .sYHHrr .^
' ]iut it is reasonahh; to 1)0 deaf to .lapanese,

and ' OU hhuhi!'' Avas oblivious, and sa.crile,i,'iously 8k(!tche(l on. A
messenger was despatched, and went with trend)ling speed. Ilere-

tuj'ned with an otlicial who spoko English, but his English was at

such a whit(! heat that it was practically useless to him. The fact

bubbled forth, however, that 1 was doing a thing unlawful and

punishable, so I stopped. I didn't want to risk anything lingering.

We can never, never tell by what means wo got a glimi)so that

afternoon, not only of the State part of the palace, but of the

domestic Japanese j^art— the part sacred to the use of their Imperial

jNIaJesties themselves. If wo did, souKibody might get boiling oil.

Orthodocia says she knows now exactly what it must feel like to Ix!

a Freemason, and go al)out longing to trll what nobody wants to

know, and she wishes we hadn't seen it. lUit this is what it was like.

It is under a separate roof, is twenty-live feet higher up, and is

connected with the rest of the palace only by corridors. In its heart

there is a little chapel, very plain, perhaps eighteen feet s(]uare, with

band)00 blinds on the windows, and simple hdami ' on the iloor. Very

little else, except the inevitable Shinto looking-glass—to remind the

prayer-maker who looks therein that his sins are seen as he sees liis

face. There the INIikado would retire every morning when he took

possession, and mus(! upon the ancestors without whose aid he would

have no palace, and no chapel to muse in. There is a popular state-

ment to the ellect that the ]Mikado inspects his own face carefidly

in the looking-glass every morning, and then prays diligently for all

the shortcomings of the people. It may 1)0 true, and again it may
be only another of the little Imperial scandals the stranger hears.

For one does not gather much that is reliable about Imperial

domesticity in Japan ; and this is not sui-prising in a country that

can still look over its shoulder at a time when the person of tho

4. •:
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iMikado ^vas so saciod tliat Ik* could not tiikc it out of tlio palace

liiiiisclf. Tlic! air is full of stories, told by luiropcans ; but they bfar

tlicii' own stamp (if uiivcracity ; and tIi('Ja[)an('.s(' tlitMnsclvcs protout

tlicir s('iisiii\(;n('ss about tlii'ir ^likado's moral and intclNuitual

statui'(! l)y a laccpuT of jiolito ignorance. To quorics as to liis in-

terests, his aims, his occupations, they have only one answer, usually

accom[)anied by a shrui^, uhich is not <juito discrei't — ' J/i^/vo-/-

iiicscn !
'—

' 1 have not the slight(>st idea !
' So between tlu^ prejudice

of its ^'uestsand th(> pride of its subjects, the i^old chrysanthemum is

very well pi'otected from any trial by lire, and ^dittors before the world

with all tht^ virtues of true Imp(>rial metal taken for ,i;ranted.

Ortliddocia has a photograph of tlu^ genth;man in question, however,

and I mean to borrow it for ]\Ii'. Townsend to mak(> a picture of.

Then you will see for yours(.'lf that ho looks more like the subtrac-

tion of the ]L,'races than the sum of the virtues.

As you have perhaps gather(>d from these paijes aforelim(>, the

Japanese iih-a of household decoration does not admit of much variety,

and it is not surprising; to find the only diderenco hetween the rooms

of the ]unperor ami Empress and those of their well-to-do subjects

to be an added lineness of texture and richness of lustre and <;raco

of line. The same paper panels for walls, the same dainty alcoves,

the same })olished tree trunks for division, the same sugi^^estion of

colour and curve for beauty, in these rooms of the twelve ladies-in

waiting, as in the house of a servant of the Government at fifteen

hundnul a year. Of course the glittering birds ilashing in and

out of dark storm-clouds on the wall are pure gold, and designed by

an artist who is much more than the William JNIorris of Japan, but

there the distinction ends. Art is art all over this quaint little

island ; art is almost air, for everybody breathes it ; and the person

of the jNIikado himself is not more sacred from travesty on the walls

of any of his subjects. AVhen the furniture, or the Japanese sub-

stitute for it, goes in, however, majesty may assert itself in some

uf)holstered way. I did not sec the furniture.

There is one place more sacred than the chapel, more sacred than

any spot in the whole island of Nippon—a certain small room in the

very centre of the Imperial quarters, used exclusively by the Mikado,

which does not know the profanation of the foot of man—for the

.
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^liluulo liiiusclf is not a man l)ut an I'mpcror. Tliric he is served

by jia^'cs and women, and tin' Jioblrst of Ins ministcfsdai'c not enter.

Ortliodocia couhl imt uiuieist.ind tliisobjet'tion of His Majesty tn his

own sex. To Iier, she said, its membci-s and adherents had always

seemed liarndess cnou,ij;li ; but wo com-huh'd that it was for some

obseur(> reason eonnected witli his an('«'stors.

Jle lias an ICmpress, and a son, this Mikado. Th(^ son is beiiu^

odueated at a school for nobh's~\ve oftt'n met him beinijf driven to

and from his lessons—and they told us that ho had al^sorhed the idea

of his own consequence to such an extent that ho would not play

witli other little boys unless they took their caps oil". The I'^mincss

is occasionally to be seen—rather a pretty little woman, and much
in sympathy with the pro^'ressive nioNcments of the eounti'y. I

don't know liow fai' an Ihupress of .Japan is peiMuitted to rule tin?

allairs of hei- own household, but tliei'e is no doubt that theCouit

—at all events, the ( V)urt inx vcl(h)ici'— isconfoi'inini,' nior(> and uiok;

to the customs of tlii^ West. Ten years ago Her Majesty stared im-

l)assive into the space innnediately surrounding the ])rostrate liguro

of the person enjoying the honour of presentation, like a .Japanese}

doll on exhibition for its ability to wink. Now slie smiles aiul Ikjws,

and to certain privilegcnl people gives her hand. A year or two ago t ho

Coui't went sofaras to forbid the appearanc(\ anywhere in its sacn^d

Aicinity, of anything but full dress according to lun-opean standards.

The edict has been lately withdrawn, but very few (jf hersul)jects

have gone back to the .Tapaneso Court costumt^ in consetpience, as

she has not. Two chand)erlains and the Court i)hysician still sit at

the door of the State dining-room to taste the dishes and ex})ir(!

iirst, in polite indication to their ^Majesties that the cook has not been

irritating enough to put strychnine into them ; but this is a survival,

and otherwise the otlicial banquets might be gi\en by the Lord ^layor

in most respects. And though these gastronomic (itfaclirs of tlui

IMiddle Ages invariably accompany them, their INIajesties go out to

dine upon occasion now% They even receive the bureaucracy of Tokio,

and such foreigners as are introduced by the Legations at two garden

parties a year—poetical garden parties that celebrate the flush of

spring on the blossoming cherry trees, and the glory of autumn in

the coming of the tattered yellow chrysanthemums.

:l \
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r.ut \v(. ,nust coiiK- I);ick lo ()rtlio(l(.ci;i in iiio wide corridors of
tho p.-diuv, m1i(> ol.s(>i-v(d dotted luTo iiiid thrn^ a.bont tlie .jjrounds
othor M-hitc tcinphvlik,. ]ial)itations, and was -ivoii to luuicrstaiid
that they uero sul)-niatrinioiiial.

Wo stood for a inonuMit upon tho lacquorrd tlnvshold of lids do-
scondantof tho -ods who rules Japan, lookin- away across Ins eaj.ital
city with its tliousands of tiny roofs, its curvin- moats, and thodarlc
Avanderin- h'nes of pine tnvs that ni; rk its -reater l^;^dlways. It
was not yet time for darkness an<l r(«st, and W(< lieard the lahmirand
the weariiiess and the failin- h(«art of the h)n- day's end in the call
and the answer that throl.bed up to us il„>r(^ at the door of the
Emperor's i.alace, ^ Il,nj,l,(h /'

. . . ^Ifoudah/'
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I WONDKIJ, iis I r(';j;ar(l all that I liaxc alicady (old you altout (Iio

doings of Orthodooia und mc in Japan, how I li.ivo kept away from

tluMu so long—T moan tlio shops ; ilic marvellous, whimsical, quaint

little shops. I havo some ([ualms of t(jnscit>nc(' ahout it, too, for [

have been submitting what pui-ports to bo a full and faithful ohronichs

of the way we spent our time thoic ; and th(uindoniable fact is that

we spent a great deal more of it in tlio shops than anywhere else.

It was not intentional. Wo of((Mi walked out for oxeroiso, oppoi--

tunities for it being limited indoors ; but (heexen-iso wasinvai'iably

taken iu sittings of throe hours oaeh upon tjio lloor of sonu' small

wonder-market that ^\(! })ai'tieularly allectod. Or we sallied forth

in our jinrikishas, guide-book in hand, determined to do our duty

by the stock sights of Tokio. The jinrikislia men ai'o not allowed

to run side by sidt; for foai' of blocking u[) the thoroughfare ; liut as

soon as Orthodocia in ail\ anc(» missed me in the roar, she simply

cried ' Halt !

' in Japanese to her biped; doscoiuled and shoi>))ed

until I turned up, which was usually too late for the guide-book.

You have heard of the eru[)tion at J>andai-san ? On one occasion

we were going to the scene of it, about twenty-four hours' journey

from Tokio, having made an ajtpointment with the .lapaneso railway

system for ten A.^r. On tin; wav to the station Orthodocia fell

among porcelain vendors, and that is one reason why \\v. were ob-

liged to leave Japan w ithout any practical working knowledg(; of

earthquakes whatever.

And it is not reasonable, in pages of a volume published primaiily

and particularly for the sex that loves to sho}), to posti)on(! an ac-

count of the Japanese method further. Will you go a day's bargain
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liuuting tlicn, in the Liiiid of tlir; Rising Sun, witli Ortliodocia and

This you must loarn first— that a ' v/^n' is a dollar, a ^ srn^ is a

coiit, a ' ri ' is the tenth of a cent. More than one ^ri' are so many
*
'n?i.' ^Ichi,' ^ ni,' *.sYn?,' ^sJii,' 'i/o' express one, two, three, four,

five to the native mind. 'Jlu' is ten, and in the nndtiplication of

\jiu' you prefix the lesser nund^ers, as 'oii-jhi,' for twenty. In

adding to \jtn ' you aflix them, as \jlu-ni ' for twelve. The proper

understanding of this point is indi:;pensal)le. The ditrerenee looks

unimportant in jnint, hut after you have paid ^ san-jui yen' a

few times for a thing you thought you offered thirteen dollars for,

you begin to realise it. * Ydxnt' is cheap, ^ takdi' is dear, and

'takusaii' is 'plenty,' used for 'very' by the hob-nailed tourist who
does not object to ungraminatical bargains— ' Takusan takail' And
the indispensable ' How much V is ' Iknra V AVhen a person dies

who has once visited Japan, ' Iknra ? ' Mill be found indelibly stampcnl

across his acquisitive faculties. It becomes the interrogative of value

to him for all time. Whate^'er his tongue may say, his soul will

never ask a price again in any other terms.

This may seem a little inadequate as a Japanese vocabulary, but

I am not coaching you for an examination in Oriental tongues ; and

when you go to Japan you will find it a compendium of all that

is useful and elegant in the language. I present it with some

gratification as the net result of philological researches that covered

an area of six weeks, and beg that you will use it just as if it were

your own whenever you require it, on this present or any subse-

quent occasion.

I don't know that I ought to say that we are going ' shopping.'

The term is improper and impertinent in the Mikado's empire, but

no appreciative person with a sense of commercial niceties has yet

invented a better one. You don't ' shop ' in the accepted sense in

Japan. Shopping implies premeditation, and premeditation is in

vain there. If you know what you Mant, your knowledge is set

aside in a moment, in the twiidvling of an eye, and your purchases

gratify anticipations that you never had—to be entirely paradoxical.

The taint of vulgarity which great and noisy 'emporiums' have cast

upon the word is also absent there. So is the immorality of competing

3
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prices. To sliop in Japan is to perforin an olaliorato function which

operates directly on the soul ; its circct u{)on the pocket is an uU(Muor

consideration uhich does not appear at all until three days later,

when one's iirst ecstasy is overpast. Then, perhaps, psychical

luxuries strike one as beiiii^ a little expensi\(\

And you never fully know tlu; joy of huyin^; until you buy in

Japan. Life condenses itself into one long desire, keener and more

intense than any want you have ever had bef(^re—the desii-e of paying

find possessing. The loftiest aims are swallowed up in this ; the

sternest scientist, or political economist, or social theorist that w;:s

ever set ashore at Yokohama sh'aightway loses life's chief end among

the curio shops, and it is at least six weeks before he linds it agiiin.

And as to the ordinary individual, like you and Orthodocia and me,

without the guidance of superior aims, time is no more for her, nor

things temporal ; she is lost in contemplation of the ancient and the

eternal in the art of Nippon ; and she longs to be a man that she

might go to the unspeakable length of ])awi!ing her graiid-aunt's

watch, or sellini,' her own boots in order to earrv it oil' with her to

the extent of the uttermost farthing within her power. At least,

that is the way Orthodocia said she felt. Don't imagine you ever

experienced anything like it in a Japanese shop in London, where

the prices give you actual chills, and the demeanour of the ladies-

in-waiting lowers the tcm})erature further. Japan can't be exported

with her hvic-a-hrnc^ and, after all, it is Japan you succuml) to Iirst,

and her bronzes and porcelains afterwards.

Our European friends, who li\"e in the district of Tsuklgi, in the

only houses in Tokio that have chimneys, have the temerity to ad-

vise us to go to the foreign shops of Yokohama to make our purchases.

' There,' they say, ' you will see a much greater assortment, and you

won't be cheated.'

'Go to a foreign shop !
' Orthodocia exclaims. 'Ti'afhc witli an

ordinary, busincss-lika'—with loathing—'Englishman or .Vnierican,

when one may be charmed into a transaction by these charmers of

Japan !
' while I say something indignantly about not having lived

a month in the country without know ing the Japanese scale of prices.

All of which they receive in smiling silence, telling us later that they

did not expect for a moment that we would listen, that nobody ever

cUcl at first.

t .
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ce.'iliiig his triiimpli. Ifo sluikcs liis lieatl doubtfully and looks sadly

at the inccnse-bui'iicr. Suddenly he looks up. * Yuroti/.i !

'

' he says,

Avith clieerful

rosignation,

and conij)unc-

tion steals in-

to your soul.

IVrhaps, alter

•the ciieapest tiiixo in dragons oiiTiionuciA

EVER SAW.'

all, you have been over-

rcacliin;^—you have so

many sen, and he such

a small stock-in-trade.

You look at his little

family, at his placid

l)ro\vn Avife preparing

his poor meal of lice

and pickled turnip, and

you are covered with

bitter reproaches. And
for your next fancy,

which is a kakemono

with a didactic Buddha
sitting on a lotus

blossom in the middle,

surrounded by his dis-

cij^les, you pay the full

price ungrudgingly.

» All right.

Ml
«-
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Ortliodocia is sittintj^ rii])tur()u.s hcfon^ a piU'tieiilar variety of

Japanese clrau;oii in Mood, a most tlc'li;j;litful and oi'iu;inal .uul inipos-

sibh; of boasts, who vaults playfully into your aH'cctions on tlio si)ot,

with a smile on his liroadly inipcii incut- i'ac(> and liis tail tlourishod

hi,i;h in air. He is amazinijly cheap—the eli(>apcst thin;^ in drat^ons

Ortliodocna ever saw; slu; buys him at about a rt a pound. l"n-

guardodly she says so. ' Yai^iii I ' she i-emarks, pleasantly, ' Vusni /'

And the price of cveiything in the shop goes up iifty per cent, liighei'

than it was l)eforo. Then we fall victims collectively and individually

to an ivory monkey smoking a pipe, and a bronze stork holding a

lotus blossom in his beak, and sets of said cups and rice bowls, and

old steel mirroi-s that reilected Japanese beauty in the days before

foreignc^rs introduced it to the modern article calltHl so appropriattdy

by the North American Indians a 'she-lookem.' The crowd about

the door swells visil)ly, and begins to enjoy our pui'chasi^s almost as

much as wo do, (juietly laughing at every fn^sh neg(jtiation. AVe

gi'ow more excited and morc^ enthusiastic, the glamour of Japan is

over all we see ; and we congratulates ourselves on oui- knowingness

in making Yano-san 'come down ' a cei'tain amount on almost every

article. We gi'ow bold and cuiniing in our negotiations, and Yano-

san plies lis with innumerable cui)s of green tea in the intervals

l)etween them, to stimulate the spirit of investment. ]t h .somewhat

in this wise. Picking up a cloiso)i)ic \i\fni from the floor beside you,

you ask the price.

^ Shi yen slii-jlii w;/,' says Yano-san, grown prompt with prac-

tice.

^Takdi—tahn'i y smiling ingratiatingly.

* 'fakni-nd ! Ytisnif—lakusan yasnif still ili'm but polite.

' Tdkusaio tahal !^ keenly feeling your impoverishment of speech.

' San yen ffo jht sen /
'

Yano-sen shakes his head and puts the piece back in its i)lacc.

' Deklinasen /'—'I am not able '—he answers.

SS'Ai yen. /' you offer, conceding the half-dollar. Then it appears

that Yano-san can make concessions also. He will not meet you

half-way, but lie will do something.

' Shi yen, san-jiu-go-sen-gorry ! ' he says, with the air of one who
makes a final statement. He has taken otF four cents and a half.

I 't

, 1:

•
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Olio's self-re-
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must be done,

und you accept

the reduction.

Farewells oc-
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farewells. Our

jiurikisha man
lifts up

the seat

of his

vehicle,

bestows

our purchases

under it, after

some conversa-

tion with Yano-

ean. Then we
ride home, jubi-

lant -svith the

joy of her av'.j

cUnl

for very little to our

foreign friends resident

in Tokio.

They regard the lot

Avitli a trifle of super-

ciliousness, we think,

but set it down pri-

vately to be the jealous

criticism of people who

have missed a

has got a great

good

YAKO-SAN.
bargain.
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* And liow much for that tiling,' ?
' indicating the Satsunia l^nro.

' Three twenty-iive only !
' with pride, detianije, and resentment.

'Thr(>e twenty-live ())i^u ! Do you mean to say— well, of course,

if you like it so much as that—and how much for the kiikemono 1
'

The price of the hihrmono is received in silence. So is that of

the rani])ant (Ir.igon and the ivory monkey, and the stork and the

mirror, and the other objects of interest. This lack of criticism

h('L;ins to become oppressive, and vague alarms prey upon our minds.

' Well,' one of us says ;
' cheap, weren't they 1

'

'Tf you liad paid one-third of the price you did l^ay,' i'ei)lies our

candid friend, 'you would have got them at their market value ; but

even then they would not have been cheap, for they arc worthl(>ss at

any 2')rice.' This is unpleasant, but salutary. It is followed by a

disfiuisition on each of our purchases, by which wo learn that your

koro is a base imitation of Satsuma ; that your /^vJiv^mo^o is gilt mere-

triciously, and likely to peel ; that my stork is copper, and not

bronze ; that Orthodocia's monkey is vulgar, and her china coarse.

And we are reduced to a state of mind more nearly bordering

upon desolation than anything we have yet known.

But there are joys to come. After all, we have not left our

whole fortune with Yano-san ; and Ave turn our footsteps with

humility towards the despised and rejected foreign usurpers of

Yokohama. I remember one place which became a perfect resort

for Orthodocia and me after we had acquired our education. It was

the only art gallery we saw in Japan. We affected it to an ex-

tent out of all proportion to our incomes, as most people do, and wo

may as well take you there on this—reminiscent—occasion.

It is a distinctly agreeable thing to see the proprietoi' come for-

ward to greet us as a fellow-being. We feel that we would like to

shake hands with him for doing it. We didn't realise how deeply

we yearned for the business methods of the Philistines, for assort-

ment and choice, and room to walk about in, and umnercurial prices,

and the English language and information. To buy a curio in a

Japanese curio-shop is like investing in a piece of the Dark Ages,

unlabelled. It might be almost anything, and it is not at all likely

that your curio-dealer could enlighten you much about it if he could

talk, which he can't. Keither does our art-collector profess to

4
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undorstand liis treasures fully. IJut it is 0110 of liis objoctionablo

entorprisinf:; for('ij:;n innovations I have a distinctly Amorioan

memory of him - to introduce a Japanosn connoisseur or two in 'lis

establishment, ^vho undertake the education of the tourist of avera^je

intelli^'ence in Japanese art, with alaci'ity and enthusiasm. I don't

mind ttilling you that one of the things Orthodocia and I pledfjjed

one another to do witJi great fervour, was to look deeply and carefully

into Japanese art, inquiring of the Japanese themselves. This vow is

made by every))ody who goes to Japan ; but I do not mind asserting

that most of tlu; information the average tourist acquires he owes, as

we do, to one or two of the foreign dealers of Yokohama.

One sees notliing, anywhere else in the world, like the wonders

that tempt us to ruin in this otliej- sort of shopping in Japan. As
a nation, she measures us, and manufactures to suit what she believes

to be our taste ; and these things she sends us and no other. For

the best Japanese art we must go to Japan. It does not leave the

country as merchandisi^

Just inside the door, as we enter, a Japanese artist stands in the

loose, graceful, native costume. He has been at work, and is hold-

ing, with admiral/le pose, his bit of ivory carving at arm's length to

note the eflect. His face is the patient, brooding, unconscious face

of the Japanese avIio makes beautiful things with his hands. His

expression of absorbed appreciation is perfect. His face is pale, and

his black hair falls loosely back from his forehead. His lips are set

with gentleness, and there is great pleasure in his narrow dark eyes.

The iigure is a model, and the artist made it like himself. It is

marvellous in our eyes.

Ivory yvondera- fakum)K ! The loveliest is a maiden, Japanese,

slightly idealised, as the heroine of a romance might be. She holds

a bird-cage in her hand, empty ; and her licad is turned in the

direction of the truant tenant's lliirht. The soft dull white of the

ivory is not vexed by any colours, but line lines and patterns of the

most unobtrusive blacks and browns, that shade away into it deli-

cately. The folds of her dress are exquisitely long and thin and

graceful—she stands there an ephemeral thing caught imperishably,

and her price is five hundred and fifty dollars —height ten inches.

At your elbow is a tiny teapot, value five cents. Orthodocia buys
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the teapot and longs for tlu^ maiden. As slif cannot possibly have

the maiden she buys another teapol.

Perhaps the most remarkable ivories tiiere, for in,t,'enuity and

workmanship, are two dra^'ons, o\w four feet lon^j, the other about

two, made of innunuM'abie scale-like pieces, eacli piece a separate work

of art. Their claws are fantastically realistic, tlieii- pink tongues loll

'

\
and dart, their eyes have curious lights in them. There is no spring

|L in their long, sinuous bodies, yet their nu^chanism is so perfect that

when yon })lacc them on the Hour theii* long Jiei'ks erect themselves,

and their diabolical heads look forth, tense and alert.

As to Satsuma, our eyes are opened. AVe liad thought 'old

Satsuma' abounded in poi'celain shops at least as freely as it docs in

th(^ drawing-rooms of modern novels. But we leai-n that * old
'

Satsuma hardly exists at all now, and that ' gorgeous ' old Satsuma

never did exist. When the Coreans began their wonderful woi'k for

the use of the Court and the nobles they understood and used only

the simplest designs, and even the imitations, of which wo can buy

—and alas ! have bought- many, are decorated in the scantiest way.

Our Japanese lecturer explains that in a search of two years, under-

taken by his employers, oidy one bit of real anti(|uity turned up—

a

koro two and a half inches high, for which they paid tifty dollars.

We ask humbly if there is any good modern Satsuma, and are

shown a few pieces, which convince us, if by the price alone, that we
have never seen any before. He brings tenderly forth— the lecturer

— a five-inch vase. It habitually nestles in an embi-oidered silk

bag. Groups of children appear in the decoration, each tiny face

perfect under the glass, though not one is more than three-tenths of

an inch in size. The gold is pure, the colours are delicate, the

arabesques drawn with dainty truth. And we conclude simul-

taneously, you and Orthodocia and I, that many rhapsodies over

'old Satsunui,' indulged before we canu^ to Japan, were inspired by

enormities in Awata ware, which w^ere much too vulgar to stay in

their native land.

On the farther side of a great black door, arranged like the gate of

a temple, is the inner sanctuary, where the inquiring tourist may

penetrate and be instructed in many other things by this high priest

of porcelains. And the next thing we learn is that we have never

l2

I
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8('(!U c/o«.voi///r' licforc. ^\ii ohjt'c't lesson of six coiiunon ^iliuiucs, in

tlic six (lilU'icut sta^'os of tlui [)roc('ss, convinces us tluit mc li;i\(i

be(ni previously fjimiliar only with unlimited editions of tlio sixth

common |iliif|ue nil these past yciirs, when we fondly ima;4ined wci

had profited hy a whole cult of floisonnv. We knew the process

theoretically liefor(- the hrst plate hammered into symmetry out of

copper, with th(! desi;Lrn drawn on it with ink, the second havinj^ tho

desif^'n outlined witiin Hat, upi'i^ht wire, fastened down with ceinont,

the thii'd coNcred with the lirst iillinj,', the huiiiinLf havini,' fast;'n(>d

the wire-s to the Itodv. the foi"':h the second layer of lillini' and

second l)urnin;.j. One mon; burinni;, when the plaque is ready to 1)0

polished, and we see it after heii)^ rubbed down with punnce and

"Water Then it is a round, blue, connnonplaco thin,2f, with a j»ink

ehrysanthenium or two on it, perhaps, and a conventionalised bird

in llight towards them, possibly worth a silver dollar. I should have

thought it l)eautiful in America, l)ut here it sullers by contrast with

chnsonnr that does not _i,'o to America or to i^iiijjlaod either, ex-

cept in the l)0X(?s ot tourists of the skilled kind. Jlerc^ is a ])iece

captured on its way to the Paris Exposition, a ball-sha))ed vase,

about live inch'vs in diameter. Its polish is so i)erfect that it seems

to f:;leain througn from the inside, and innumei'ablo specks of pure

gold glint in it. All \\\v. tints imaginable contribute to its colour

liarmony, yet it leaves in the niain a soft lich brown imprecision.

Each separate; leaf and flower and bird of its marvellously intricate

design gi\es one a sjiecial little thrill of pleasuiv, not by its fidelity,

but by its cxcjuisiti! ideality. Only one man can work like this, and

he is not a man who knows anything about 'realism' or prc-Raphael-

ism ; not a man who votes 01 reads the magazint's, or takes an

interest in sanitary science or foreign politics — but a man Mhoselifo

li(>s in the doing of this one thing, and who knows its v.ilue only by

the joy it gives him.

It grows dusky and late in liere behind the great black temple

gate among the screens, and the kotos, and the tall bron/.e vases, and

the daimios' swords. Across the harbour tho junk lights are begin-

ning to shine out in clusters and long lines. The artist at the door,

as we glance back and close it, still looks—an artist always — through

the gathering shadows at the ivory in his outstretched hand.
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Tt was Now Year's Day in tlio niornini,'.

^Oiwdi'lfc ! ' sjiid I to (Jrthodocia, bowini,' in tlio manner uliich

represented my sole Jajianese aoeom})li.shment. T had ae(|uired both

the expression and the bow with great cai-e, wishing to tVliritate her

in an original way ui>on New Year's Day, and to impress her with

my prog»*ess in the language at the same time. I found it dilllcult

to impress Orthodocia with my progi-ess in the language; as a gfMieral

thing. She is a linguist herself, and linguists are intolerant, con-

temptuous people.

Just to 1)6 aggravating, Orthodocia bowed still lower.

' Omedette (In (joznrhnas /' she remarked triumphantly, with per-

fect self-possession, and without at all acknowledging my ])()liteness
;

aiul then ^ve looked at one another in a manner whiili I might

almost describe as rudled. A little explanation and translation

made everything clear, however, and our appreciation of ourselves

immediately rose; to par again. We had merely wished one another

a J[a2)py New Year out of difl'erent phras(vljooks—a circumstance

insignificant in itself, l)ut which threatened at the time to cast the

gloom and shadow of a doubt over our respective attaimnents in

Japanese, and therefore to mar the peace of a habitation not con-

structed to withstand dissensions. Harmonious living must l)e the

rule in Japan. A genuine family jar would bring tlie house down.

The New Year had come to all Japan, and all Japan was brim-

ful of reioicint;. We had looked about us for festivities at Christ-

mas, but they told us then to wait for New Year's Day ; so we
solemnly presented each other with little bronze pins in the morning

and a ' IMerry Christmas !
' that was rather choking, and rode through

the twinkling streets in the evening to a little restaurant that dis-
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penscd ' foroi^'ii foods ' in the sliadow of the great gray Buddha of a

puhlic park. There; we phnlged one another in the wine of tiie land,

and wonder«'(l what Japanese; turkeys wei'e feil on to make tlieni so

diU'erent from the; tui'keys of otiier Chi'istmases, and Ortho(hjeia

talked Wiggijiton, Devon, with such exile in hei" volcet that I very

nearly sheil tears into the puddiiig-saucc;. Dut tin; oeeasion of our

foreign feasting was ])asse(l, and the day of the year for Japan had

come. We went downstairs to see wh;it it was like.

There in the kitchen our little idolaters one and all were making

merry. They Avere accustomed to make merry ; in fact, they were

ol>lig(>d to do it to while away the time, their I'csponsibilities being

light. If their mirth became too uproarious at any time, we had

oidy to put our heads through the wall and say with s(;verity

' Yuhamashi!^ and a blighting silence fell at once, accompanied by

awe and di^spondency. ^^'e had not the slightest idea of the moral

force of ' Yakumaslii I ^ and its effijct was so dismal that wo used it

as seldom as possible, and oidy as extrenu; discipline. On New
Year's morning, when there was a special note of hilarity among

our domestics, w(; did not use it. It was plt>asant to have the

holiday in the house.

They were sitting round the hlbdchl in a smiling circle when wo

descended, and Chrysanthemum was very gay in a blue kunono and

an ohi that could vie with Joseph's coat. Yosiiitane-san made a

profound obeisance, and expressed their collective congratulation, to

which Orthodocia responded in feeling terms. Then, while Buddha

elaboi'ately arranged five bits of charcoal under the oatmeal with a

pair of iron chop-sticks, and Chrysanthemum blew through a long

piece of bamboo upon three discouraged endjers that were trying to

boil the eggs, we despatched old ' Rice and Saki Only ' with fifty sen

to buy the wherewithal for kitclien festivities. One and ninepence

was not a largo sum to grow riotous upon, but our ancient servitor

came back laden with good cheer for more than one reckless repast

—his round brown face all twisted into merry wrinkles, his decrepid

legs two crooks of grateful deprecation. A salted salmon, three feet

long ; a great basket of sweet potatoes, split in halves and roasted

brown ; two square yards of half-baked 7;<o^'/ri,' white and viscid and

three inches thick ; a special New Y(>ar's delicacy, of which the

• ncan-f'ako.
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si;i-QQ\\ papor, and vogotal)lo accossorios. The lisli rolls were par-

ticularly appetising, half a small raw fish wrapped round a l)all

of rice— sonicbody may like the recipe. It was a feast for the gods

of Japan ; and jolly Dai-koku himself could not have wished for

better sj)irits than it brought.

After breakfast we walked out of our inhospitable little front

gates to find an extraordinary growth on each side of it not bargained

for with our landlord. It shot straight and stiffly up out of the

ground about four feet, and consisted of a bushy bunch of pine

branches and three sections of green bamboo. We had stopped

giving way to astonishment in Japan, finding that it made tco much
of a demand upon our time ; so we simply contemplated this addi-

tion to the scenery about our residence, and asked Buddha if it had

come to stay. As we expected, Euddha was responsible for it.

JUuldha was responsible for everything, from the Japanese cat with-

out a tail, that made night hideous for a week, and took no notice

whatever of her proper name, but answered to a chirrup and made

incomprehensible remarks, and was an idolater, to the hanging of a

large soap advertisement in our small salon under the impression

that it was a masterpiece of foreign art. We looked to him, there-

fore, for the general explanation of our domestic matters. And
Buddha gave us to understand, with the assistance of an old

American almanack, that it devolved upon us as temporary citizens

of Tokio to decorate for the New Year as the custom was. lie had

bought and planted the decorations, trusting to our sense of our re-

sponsibilities for justification, and it was not withheld.

We s]>ed away through the city in our jinrikishas with that

comfortable sense of duty done that predisposes one to the scrutiny

of other people's behaviour. But we found Tokio ready for it. No-

body had quite forgotten to welcome the New Year, however tiny the

bird-cage dwelling over which it would dawn for him. His tiled

roof might be sunken and his paper panes ragged and l)lack, but

over the door surely waved a few palmetto fronds with a bit of white

paper fluttering among them, if nothing else ; and his ivory-lidded

babies, crowing and tottering in the street exactly as you might

expect a Japanese doll to crow and totter, looked up at them with

sharp beady anticipation in tlnnr little black eyes. Our own decora-
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was a bit of twistod rice-straw ropo, fern loaves, and a fruit that

looked like a half-ripe bitter orange. The more ambitious had arches

of the glossy camellia twigs with strings of yellow mandarins twined

in them ; and Hags, a red sun on a white ground ; and that quaint

crustacean which is not quite lobster and not quite crab, red from

the pot, bent and

sprawled before — ^"^^^

every door of pre-

tension. The rice

straw means pros-

perity ; the craw-fish,

because he has always

looked decrepid, a good

old age ; the universal

tag of white paper, a

request tothegods, long

honoured in Shintoism,

for general favours. It

was all so nidf, so
'l.OOKKP UP AT Tnr.M WITH SUAIU' I'.KAIiV

CU'ATIUN IN TUKU; I.ITTl.E lU.ACK iiVi:

ANTI-

touching, that I should

tliink even the woodenest, stoniest god, moved by the discovery

that ho is not yet quite forgotten, would exert himself a little on

behalf of the decorators.

People were flying about in jinrikishas with all sorts of purchases

ill their laps, and the eastern approximation to a Christmas look 011

their faces. A small wooden bird-cage, with two dainty little in-



134 A SOCIAL DEPARTURE

mates all in white with pink bills ; a long willowy branch, with a

j,'ay little conception in candy on every dancing twig ; a plum tree

in a pot in full blossom, eighteen inches high ; a close-shut wooden

box, in which we had learned to expect something specially sacred

in curios. ]']ven t\w, Japanese customers in the shops seemed in-

spired by an unusual excitement, and made their investments in

]ac(juer and porcelain almost at the rate of one investment per hour,

putting on their sandals and clicking off again witli comparative

recklessness. The buying enthusiasm Iccame infectious, and one

result is that if anyl)ody wants a black silk gentleman's kimono,

emliroidered in purple dragons and green stoiks, warranted worn

steadily by at least three generations, I think Orthodocia would

dis^jose of it for almost anything.

The wide, pale gray streets were all flung open to the sun, and

the great blue arch ovei-head seemed inconceivably far above the

gay little wooden b.abitations that bubbled up on each side of them.

jNIany of the shops were shut ; few sat at the receipt of custom but

the sellers of yellow mikan ' and sweet potatoes, and the whole

city seemed to be making holiday, clattering up hill and down in its

very best clothes. The ladies of position who have borrowed our

skirts were at home receiving in them, but plenty of hybrid costumes

were abroad among the men, the favourite article of masculine attire

being comfortable woollen under-continuations which should not, of

course, be so much as mentioned among us. 0-Haru-San, who
tottered past us on her high black-lacquered getas, was not a lady of

position. Very dainty and very fine was O-IIaru-San on New
Year's Day, with the ivory hair-pins, the beads, and the flowers in

the wide black puffs of her hair, with her face all artlessly whitened

and reddened, with the never-failing tiny dab of gold on her full

under lip. The soft folds of her inner kbiwnos were white and gray

and delicate about her plump neck ; and the outer one was of the

tenderest blue, with a dash of scarlet where the wide sleeves parted.

Her sash was a marvel to Ix'hold, and from top to toe she was all in

silk, this daughter of the ^likado. Nobody at all was 0-Haru-San
;

only a singer or a dancer, perhaps, or she would not be abroad in a

' Oranges.

il
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crowd like a dog or a foreigiior ; l)iit slio \\vm\v. tlio Japano.se picture

ot New Year's Day that we shall loiii;(Nt r<'ineinbi;r, .1 think.

Even the children were tricked out in (luaiiit iuutatiuii ot" tlieir

elders—girl bahies of live and six painted and powdered like the

V(;riest cocjuettes. They wei-e all ])laying in the streets, and their

fathers and mothers with theui, Hying kites wonderful kites, witji

dragons and gods on them, that hovereil thick in air lik(^ charmed

l>irds. Not a soul Mas sad, indillereiit, con-

tenn)tuous, and nobody laughe

glorious sport of it.

That day, as we sat sidcway

at our modest mid-day mea

proaclied with an air of import

tray, which lie presented, kneel

the usual ceremony. i)n tli

paper pack-

age, sealed

with a dia-

j

mond-shaped

piece of black

paper, and

tied with i-ed

and white

twistetl

string. A
paper trille,

also red and

white, and

folded like a

kite, was stuck under the string. Tliat and the string and the

black diamond all betokened a gift. A\'e /ipened eagerly one wrapper
and another, and found our lirst Japanese New Year's present

to consist of half a pound ojE moist brown sugar. Orthodocia ascer-

tained that it came from the grocer from whom we had bought our
preliminaries. The preliminaries were indubitably fraudulent

;

but we were so ailected by this kind attention to two alien youn^^

women, six thousand miles from home, that we immediately sent

'as WK sat SrOKWAYS 0\ OVR CTSTIIONS AT (UK MnpEST
aUD-DAV MKAL.'
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i
!

i

I-,

for .'I l.'irL,'o addilion.il su]ti>ly. "i'liis .-it oiu-o tlircatoiiod io Lecoine

ji pi(;c(!d«'iit, and, it' it- liad, \v(( should Imvcs ^'oiic into insolvency

Ijy six o'clock. Fttr tho fruiterer, Avho had a large ostablish-

ment round the corner with nothing liut ground rent to pay,

sent us a dainty bamboo basket of mandarins, with green strips laced

across the top ; the rival grocer, to Avhoni ^ve had temporarily suc-

cundied, enticed us fui-tlu>r \\\i.\\ a string of peppers ; a city con-

fectioner, whose foreign nougat and pistachios wa had greatly

appreciated, touched our hearts with <*i real plum cake and a pink

rose on it. And, as we were comparing conclusions about the plum

cake, the House having gone into Supjily, there came a box. The

box was delicately W()o(hMi, with four feet, and a bam])00 twig for

the handle? of the cover. The card of a Japanese friend came with

it, and tin; gift tok(m. A\'e lifted the cover rapturously, and it dis-

closed two dozen of as neat little brown eggs, each reposing on its

sawdust cushion, as ever entered a larder of civilisation. Eggs arc

the most popular of New Year s gifts in Japan, we had always heard
;

Imt to know this theoretically, and to practise it practically, are

very different matters. Each smooth little oval had a separate charm

for us ; it appealed directly to our housekeeping susceptibilities ; it

seemed to fill a long-felt want as nothing in the way of a presenta-

tion ever had before. We had been told that it was the custom of

people who received several thousand eggs annually to send them

forth again on their errand of congratulation and i)otential omelets;

and we had heard of a gentleman who marked one of his evil's for future

reference, and had the selfsame egg returned to him after many
days—tradition says the next New Year. Orthodocia said that she

did not believe this egg story ; but we thought we would not ho

graceless about our eggs and redistribute them, but grateful and

scramble them.

Ile-entered Buddha with another mystery. It reposed on a

lacquered tray, and was covered with a blue silk sc^uare. On the

S(juare was embroidered in gold a peacock Jlamhoyant. Under the

square a piece of white paper, under the paper a bowl of red lacquer,

in the bowl a large green rose with yellow leaves of Japanese con-

fectionery, a bunch of celery in candy, a woodcock with his bill

under his wing, and a dough-cake of pounded rice (lour, pink and
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pernicious. This j^'ift was purely Japanese, the otlier liad a flavour

of cosmopolitanism. Purely Japanese also was the card that camo

with it, which made the situation embarrassin;.,'. We summoned
]>uddha, but the card was beyond Uuddha. ]I(! studi(>d it long and

earnestly, and finally gave us to understand that it was not English

— if it had been lie might have told us more about it. But he made
a demonstration when Orthodocia folded up the endji'oidered square

and I attempt(;d to put the Ijoul and tray carefully away in the wall.

His demonstration was one of such extreme anxiety that we let him

cai'ry it out. lie took the bowl and washed it, put it on the tray as be-

fore, and tlitfnv the silk gracefully over it. Then lie went to our foreign

hearth and picked up one of the neat little oblong bits of kindling

which lay there, and put it in the bowl. We argued and entreated

to no avail. '.Japan way,' li(> said with ([uiet obstinacy, and \\(;

were obliged to see him return the wholes witli many bows to the

person who brought it. Wo discovered afterwards that Buddha's

acquaintance with the latest tiling in Japanese eti(}uette was to be

relied upon, perliajis because the latt^st thing is usually also the

earliest thing by several centuries. The antiquity of this custom

of sending a small quantity of comparatively inexpensive nourishing

matter in a gold end)roidered ceremony and taking back the ceremony,

for example, is incalculable, and the chip dates back to the days of

the real dragons, I have no doubt. It was a great comfort to us

afterwards, when we found out that the rose and celery had been

intended for somobo<ly else to whom it would have brought n<j in-

diwstion, to know that lUiddha had attended to that matter of the

chip. At least the s(Muler could not reproach us with ingratitude.

' Visiting on New Year's Day is a Japanese custom,' a nati\e

gentleman translated to us from the Jiji-Shunhini^ of the day after,

'but foreigners are becoming so Ja])anised that we met many blu(>

eyes and red moustaches making calls yestei'day.' This was delight-

fully cool of the Jiji-S/i'un[j)(H, and we said so, but the nati\'o

gentleman only lifted his eyebrows a little and smiled. The smile

said: 'We have got our sciences from you, and our (^lucational

system, and certain ideas for our new Constitution, but in matters

of etiquette we copy nobody—we lead the world.'

* Daily new.sp:qier.
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()rt!io(l()(M!i and I li;ul no liluo-cycd or rcd-nioustacliocl visitors on

tliat nicnioraldi! \]i>i' i' th' /'kh,' hut worn very happy to roceivo ono

or two whost' eyes iind moustaches properly helon^^ed to th*^ eustom.

A\'e had rehearsed th(> eeicmony of their reception Avith euro, soh'nmly

agreeini; that it sliouhl l>e ( anied out strictly in tho Japanoso nian-

iior. ' When they come to our country,' Ortiiodocia said very

properly, 'they ado[)t our customs, our chairs, our knives und forks.

It is only jtolite that we should return the (•om[)liment.' So we had

our bows in our pocket as it were, and our raw tish, our l)oilcd dni-

f/07^, our seaweed, and our sniLijared Iknuis all ready in tho lacquered

compai'tment l>o\ of (•(>remony. Th(> hot sn/il steamed in the quaint

lonj^-nosed hron/o nftki })()t, used only on Xi>w Year's Day ; and tho

tiny, thin, handleless s(i/,i cups, in sets of three, su,i(i;ested a prescrip-

tion rather than wine and wassail. The square Hat ^el\et cusliions

were ready too, on which wo were to drop gracefully, kneeling with

palms outspi-ead upon tlu; floor, and bowing as low in that position

as circumstances would j)ermit. We surveyed our arrangements

with nervous anticipation, and eveiy time ajini'ikisha passed outside

f )i-thodocia flopped down on lier cushion to be entirely ready when

the visitoi' entered.

Our fii'st caller, w iios(^ name was ^Ir. Shiro Hashimoto, by his

card, came early, very early indeed, following the mandates of their

Imperial ^lajesties across the moat, Avho take their congratulations

before they take anything else, I believe. We did not see ]\[r. 8hiro

Hashimoto, the Ncnv Year not having dawned for us at the time of his

arrival. This was a source* of bitter regret to Ortiiodocia. ' If we

had only b(^(>u u]) I

' she said. ' To hav(i received a Japanese visit

of congratulation in t!i(* dimness of the early morning—so nice and

charact(Mistic !
' She was still mourning ]Mr. Shiro Hashimoto

when ]>uddlia ajjpeariMl in the wall soleundy ushering in another.

Ortiiodocia dropped, according to agreement, with dramatic efl'ect.

In the midst of her third ])Owshe cast upon me a look of agonised re-

proach, which I felt all too keoidy that I deserved ; for, covered with

ignominy, I was shaking hands with the native gentleman—Japan

had required too umch of me. And he, in horrible uncertainty,

was making a superhuman gymnastic effort to pay his respects to both

of us at once, which must have resulted in dislocation somewhere.
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I shoukl 1)0 <jfUv(l to record this I'cH-option tlic distini^uishod surcoss

Orthodocia and F intendrnl it to l)f', l)ut I can't with I'cctitudc. AN'o

wanted to pay our guest the conijtlinient of conversing in .Tapancs(>,

he wanted to pay us the coniph'iiKMit of conversing in Englisii ; and

the compliments got confusinl. AV(i were very generous with our

Japanese, wo kept none of it in reserve. All weliad wo brought out

freely for his henetit, and liis Englisii was suhmitted to us in the

same candid way. When he fell back upon Japaiu'se, tluM'efore, or

we upon English, the situation l)ecam(i even more complicated, and

the simplest phrases of an infant's primer in either language assumed

a subtlety that demaiuled two grammars and a (h'ctionary. Our i-e-

freshments were also a sources of mortilication to us. Tlio sakl was

fairly appreciated ; l)utour Japanese 'solids' were ignored in a way

that cut deep into Orthodocia's housek(M'ping sensibilities. In vain

did she press our pearly I'ico in a red ric(>-bowl ; in vain did I oH'er

one tier after another of our storied box of delicacies. Our visitor

received one and all with a bow and a grave smile, laid it carefully

on the floor beside him, and drank more snki to console our wounded

feelings. After he had departed, little Chrysanthemum, coming in

to remove the debris, appeared to go into a suppressed convulsion.

In the kitchen the convulsion became a series ; and when we sternly

demanded its cause, that dear little heathen, her small fat borly

doubled up with mirth, pointed to a corner where stood in a desolate

row six pairs of the forgotten chop-sticks I

It is difhcult to acquire the domestic economy of Japan thoroughly

in a month. The chop-stick might be called one of its chief features,

and yet it had utterly escaped us.

Mr. Ichitaro Takayanagi and ^\y. Takashi Takayanagi sent in

their cards a few minutes later, and Orthodocia kept tli(>m waiting a

disgracefully longtime in the vestibule while Chrysanthemum whisked

away every vestige of our Japanese preparations. Then she sat up

very straightand stiiVonher cushion, and talked to ]\rr. Ichitaro and

Mr. Takashi in live o'clock tea English that neither of them under-

stood, for they only knew American. They l)oth apologised very

profoundly for having been away from home the day we called—and

the more Orthodocia assured them that the call was made upon

their mamma, the more deeply they regretted not having been there
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to roccivo tlic lioiKair of our visit—it was * so vory kind' of us to

coiiio !

il:- 'il^ « 4|» 4» * 4>

And jiftiT ii tinu! we wont forth into the merry street, and with

fi feathered nut and a painted wocxh'ii bat, we played l)attle{lore and

shuttlecock, ;ind all our household with us, till the sun went down

behind the rn(jf of the tcuiple, and the wind canio in from the

sea.
-:<; ^r » IK 41 « 40

That nixht Tokio went tipsy. It was a i,'entlo ^dowing tipsiness,

that shook and swayed and tremldcd under iiniunierahlo low roofs,

over the hai-c headsof clatterin,^' multitudes, aindessly happy, smiling,

bowinif, because one always smiles and bows at this especial season
;

content to bridije all the problems of life as they bridged the mud
with their wooden sandals. Down the long streets miles on mih'S

the paper lanterns shone, bulbous, serene, rows on rows, clusters on

clusters, lines of tiny red balls cur\ ing far up in air to the top of

some ambitious pole, great faint yellow orbs, glowering close to earth,

globules of light, palpitating, swinging, (luivering, in rings and wheels

and arches, dainty and wondiuful. Don't think of any metropolis

you know, blazing with the vulgar vari-coloured lanterns that live

their short hour on the night of a strawberry garden party. Think

of a low, broad, far-stretching city, covered with a tiny heavy-caved

growth of houses that gnomes might have built in the night, softly

illumined from one end to the other Avith Imndrcds of thousands

of the palest, most exquisite and artistic lantern ideas that ever night

brought forth. Every tiny interior opened wide to the wonders of ^
New Year's Eve, the moats shining up at the stars, the young moon
sailing high. And the Ginza fair that night ! AVhere, in all the

gentle lustre of the myriad soft lights, the sellers sat on the pave-

ment in the great street of Tokio with their wares set forth around

them, and tempted and chaflered and laughed ! The sellers of tiny

carved ivories—a skeleton, a toad—of bamboo flutes, of blue and

white rice-boxes, of long-necked saki bottles and lacquered saki cups,

of tall twisted bronze candlesticks, of marvellous hair-pins, of cookeries

manifold 1 Up and down we wandered fascinated, wondering what
any of our friends from the European settlement would say if they
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Khould iiif'ct us under the.sjx'll which ni.'uh' us buy two (|iiaiiit yrlldw

hmtcrn hulls to swinj; jis W(^ walked. Pi-cscntly they did meet us

—

rathi-r, pcu-hiips, wo met them—two .stalwart Eiiiilishmon dressed up

in flowing kimonos, hJLjh elaeking j^etas, han^ heads, and extrcinely

foolish facial expressions. Then we went home rejoiein;^' in the

conviction that we had succunihod only where none; could esc.ipe, not

even a man and a Briton.

That nii^ht as we sat in our tiny house the streets were full of a

cry that falls on the ears of the Yedites oidy on that nii^dit of all the

year. ' Tarafani ! ' ' Tarafnni ! ' with a .sharp accent on tlui second

syllable, it went flying up and down tln-ough the broad gemmy spaces

of darkness about Kudan. We sent forth Chrysanthemum, and she

brought us two tnrofiuii for half a sen, two slips of paper with a

picture on them. The picture was of a ship full of gods, comfortal)lo

old Dai-koku laughing in front ; and a line or two of poetry con-

necting the ship with the dreams of the sleeper ran down the side.

All true citizens of Tokio put Dai-koku and his luck ship under

their pillows for twelve months' good fortune, and we did it too.

Then the candle burned low in the square white paper lantern in

the corner of the room, and a space in the wall let in a panel of the

sky, with the silver new moon hanging low among the pine branches.

The darkness grew silent, only now and then, sudden and shrill like

the cry of a night bird, we heard ' Tarafuni !
' * I'orofuyii ! ' In a last

fantastic moment we, too, slipped away to join all Tokio in its golden

dreams. . .

at us.

And in the morning Dai-koku was still laughing

M
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XVII

ORTiionOf'iA and I did not travel niiu-li in Japan. Tokio wms so

entirely deli^ditful that wa dreaded the discovery that others of tlio

Mikado's cities failed of its consunnnate cliarni. Of course tliey

niiglit Ijavo possessed it in the superlative degree, but again tliey

might not. There was always tlu; risk. And wo agreed upon

Orthodocia's theory, that once you get an Inij)r(Ssion you ought to

keep it inviolate. But wo made a few journeys into tho intc.'rior

for fear of reproaches wlien we got home, and once we went to

Nikko.

To depart anywhere in Japan out of the five treaty ports ono

must have a i)assport, obtained through one of the Legations. (Jurs

came to hand the day before we started—a solenni and portentous-

looking document, with a large black seal—and we gathered from it

that the British Government would be temporarily responsible for

our behaviour, and that the Mikado covenanted to see that we were

politely treated. The next time Orthodocia and I go to Japan we
sliall have to apply for our passport through some other Legation, for

the British Plenipo told us inside ours that if we did not return

them we should have no more, and we both thought they would be

interesting as souvenirs.

Now, it is only once in a lifetime that one can go to Nikko. One
can't do anything twice in Japan—one only approximates it the

second time. Most of all Nikko.

Nikko is the temple city of Japan. It lies away to the north,

where the mountains begin to rise and dip, and it is a very sacred

place, for the great lyeasu himself is buried there. lyeasu was a

Shogun, and the Shoguns were not dragons, but military gentlemen

of distinction, who have achieved tombs. I was sorry for Orthodocia
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nntl her iiotn-bnok in roMiicctioii with th(; Sli(>i,'uus' tomlw—hut

th;it is jinotlicr story, riih'.ssyoii <^o to Nikko, or rend vohiiiics upon

jincicMt .lapiui, i (liiro say your informiitioii uhout lyoiisu is (juitt^

hUrly to he as Iiniitc(l as ours was. If you go to Nikko, as wo did,

you will a(hl to it, as w(» did, the fact tliat lie lived aud fought and

(lied altout three Jiundred years ago, aii<l that his hones are deposited

at tlio top of an ineredihh^ nuuiher of steps. This is not (>xhaustivo

regarding lyeasu, but you will find it satisfying at tin; time. Am

we dill.

Politenos'} is the soul and osseneo of all tilings truly .Iapane.se,

and as most of the railways ai'(^ directly in the hands of the nation,

wo were not surprised to be [)res(>nted with a tup of tea at the out-

set of our Joui'iiey from the authorities of the road. Otherwise, tho

preois«^ reason why the Jaj)anes(^ (lovernment shouM insist upon

tampering with tlu; nervous system of ev(My foreigner who buys a

tieket from it does not appear. It must be pui'e, though mistaken,

amial)ility. I'ut in our tiny first-class carriage thert^ was a tiny

lirst-class table with holes in it for the safe recejjtiou of teapot and

teacups, wliic'h tlu; guard brought in with a bow. The tea was

green as usual, without either sugar or milk to mitigate the bitterness

of it, and the cups were; the handlelcss cups of Japan, but Ortho-

docia drank the decoction with all tluj fortitude of Socrates to show

her appreciation. Appreciation, slu; declared, that rec^uired sugar

and milk, wasn't worth showing.

I wish I could put windows in this letter through which you

might .see the country we travelled that day, stretching away as it

did, in all its careful little parallelograms of fields, to the feet of tho

blue mountains along the horizon. Nature never allowed herself to

be arranged on a smaller scal(\ Tlu; tiny rice; paddies, green with

the coming of the second cro}), the small s<[uai'e plots of vegetables,

the camellia hedges, the baby hay-ricks, the domicilettes dotted

amongst it all, the odd little cone-shaped mountains that seemed to

have dropped here and there for decorative purposes purely. It was
by all odds the neatest thing in landscapes we had ever seen. I had

to remonstrate with Orthodocia for throwing mandarin peel out of

the car window. It is very trying to travel with a person who can't

be relied upon to pass through a rural district without upsetting it.

M2

t

;
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xsow and tin n wv saw a stable witli a hurso staiidiii'^' in it, lookinj^

nieditativoly out of the door andsvvitcliint; his tail wIki-c the iiiau'^er

woidd 1)0 in oui" country. Trcos wen; holstcred up in rice straw—

•

not to protect tlieni from the frost, but to <by the straw. A
liusl)andnuin picked his way nimbly amoniif Ids fresh furrows, a white

kerchief about his head, in blue 'tij^hts'and loose blue coat, with

baii^s on his >sliouldei-s. llipe yellow j)ersimmo)is as lar^je as apples

liung amon,i; tlu; leafless twin's. 'J'he little windowless houses, with

their heavy overhan!:,dn,L( thatched roofs, looked ])lind and unintelli-

L'^cnt ; the\' did not undcistaiul themselves to lie lionu-s, we con-

sidered. The colour that moi-ning Avas dainty and cool, in ch^ar deli-

cate washes of 1,'ray.s and l)lues, as it might have come from a In-ush

in a tiiin hand for detail. And away off, d(>scribing a long arc

thi-ough tlu^ lieldlets, and making apparently for a funny little moun-

tain that stood all alone in the nndst of a wide flatness, shrieked

another tiny locomotive, leaving an erratic smoke track along the

sky. jNTany .stations, each with its l^hiropean railway building and

its gentle, clattering, staring .Japanese crowd, half bareheaded, in

kimono and geta, half in ill-litting coat and trousers topped ])y last

year's 'Derby' hats ; and finally I'tsonomiya, where we sliould

a])andon this foreign iinio\ation of steam and wheels, and take to

man-power for the rest of the way. We got out with oui* various

bundles, and watched the foi-cign innovation (nit of sight with a

strong conviction of its value to the country and the vaguest idea

wliat to do next. If there 's one comfort in travelling in Japan,

]i A'ever, it is the nund-read'ng .-a] ncily of the d.ipanes*'. Theyan-

t. .pate your ideas even wlien you liaNcn't any. Orthodocia drew

my attention to this, which I considered unkind— I don't know
whether any other ob.serving person has noted it 01 not. On this

occasion they gathered up our etl'ects and led us politely into a small

I'oom in the station house, where they indicated that we might with

propriety sit down. A youth brought us a (ire-pot with the usual

live embers arranged in it in a, pattern, and it appeared to 1)0 our

duty to warm our lingers. Then we obediently followed ourl)undles

again toalow% ramltling, open sort of a structure, which was a hotel.

W3 sat down on the threshold, a foot and a half abov the crround.

and our friends looked at our boots consideringly. We shook our

r

i
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licads ; we had l'(iri,'i»t ten tlir Imttoiiliook .•i;,'.iiii, and we liadu'l a

liair pin lictu lis tliat I'oiilil do its wlioli- duty. So then a littN*

liiaidcii (oildlt.i .< to us witli ti-a and cakes— llir rtcnial Ljrccii {ra

and ))iidc cakes. |)() you roinrinlicr liow, when you wcic \('i'y small

and Itli'w soap l)ulil)l('S out of a liail'ii»n»y day pipe, you soiiietinies

niad«! a mistake and drew the soap-laiMiles in / The pink cakes of

Japan revive many such ^•u^ta(^|y niemoi-ies. I'.y the time we had

linislied toyiiiLf with Iheni, v.e were sunoundcd liy jinrikisha men,

Nvho also had dix iiial inn.; oi' oiir plans. 'Nikko.'' they said;

' Nikko ? ii''/,liiifis; ii/:it s'ni .' '
—

' I am entirely altle lo take you there,

yount,' lady I

' We tried to nia';e a ( hoici', luit I think tlie jinrikislui

men .settle(l it anmiiL;" themsel\(s, I'nr the p.iir ot" hipcds ajtiece that

we starte(l with would ha\e lieen tlie la t to recomme'id theni-

sei\t'S to US ou the score ot' either peronal heauty or ai citmplish-

menf.

We went throuL,di the lonu', straL;'i;liiii,' .streets ot' I'tsonomiya at

a steady trot. The little, open, neutral tintetl shops w ei-e full of the

pottery and V(\uetal)li's and wooden luickets that had for some time

cca.sed to excite in us the li\cly joy they L;ive to newcomers. We
could ride past them w ithout >:) much as a comma in our i-ourse.

'J'he jieoph^ came out to stare at us ; it w.as (|uit(; two weeks since

their la.st forei_L;n entertainment ; the frost nipped oil' the tourists, as

it did the mandarin luids. P'rom every Lrrouji came a cheerful

word for our runners, and the answer went ;;aily hack.

It in a loiiix way from I'tsonomiya to .Nikko, (p.iite twenty three

miles. And all those miles elimh slowly ii[» l)et',veen two solemn

lin(\s of tall pint; trees, the dark erratic pine trees of Jajian, wh(»se

twisted arms must lia\e made the jieople lirst think of dia'^ons, we

wore sure. They aie the only \' ry tall trees in all the region ;iear,

and they art; so ujtlifted aliout this that they ha\e »piite lost their

heads, .and lean this way and that in ii manner which su^ifests a

sort of di<fiii(ied inel)riation. ()\erhead tiny meet sometimes, and

the " nli<,dit ,i,dt)rilios the dusky Lrreenness of the topmost liramhes,

and always they inarch on in endless niystei ious toppling,' colinnns,

siiadowod aslant, \\\) tlio long arrowy I'ilgrims' Jioatl to Nikko, and

always on^i rides hetweeii.

Tlie long silent stietches of the gradual ascent were very empty.

'ii

VI
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Now and tlicu a i>il_i,'riin, now and then a i)ack-Iiorso, occasionally a

group of men ui-giiii^ aloni,' a cart full of ti'ailin.i,' bamboo trunks.

The sincere jtil,i,'i'ims to Nikko wont in the sprini]j time, and sent up

their prayers with the incerise of the wistei'ia vine. We were very,

very late. It was doubtful whether Tyeasu would even take the

trouble to feel complimented by our coniint,' ; and as to our petitions

it was practically useless to ofler them at all at this time of the year.

"We had to seek what consolation we could in Ioiil^ /^dimpses of the

country, that slip])ed away to the ri^dit of us, jL,diinps(>s framed be-

tween the slanting,' trunks of the pines, full of tendei-autunni colour-

thoui^hts, and stretching far to the beautiful blue masses and strange

white; curves of the sno\v-tii)pcd mountains that held in trust the

veneration of all Ja])an and the bones of lyensu.

It is quite true that our men ran half th(» way to Nikko in two

liours and a half without once stoj>ping. Then as the evening sky

reddened behind the lowest branches of the j)ine trees, we came to

n tea-house hidden away under them. The walls of the tea-house

•were ojien, and through them we saw the lire curling up from the

middle of the earthen floor, and all the household gathered round it.

Our runnel's refreshed themselves mightily here, and we ate rice

and eggs, with one battei'cd tin fork lietweeu us, and draidc hot.w/./,

and were greatly comfoi'ted. Orthodocia confided to me as wo
started oir again that she didn't know how her runners must feud,

but, judging from her own sensations, her jinrikibha was getting

very, very tired.

Then, as we rode on apace, the shadows clustered and grew

between tlu; eaves of the pines, and fell silently at our feet, though

all about the country still lay fair and visible in the twilight.

l*resently they deepened into night, and as we tuiled further up,

strange daik shapes lj<»gan to ap})ear between the trees and to lean

forward, peering at us—the outer guard of gods about the bones of

lyeasu.

That evening, as we sat on the floor of the Japanese inn and

constructed sentences to ask for a bed in, and soap, and other essen-

tials, our host entered, bowed on his hands and knees with supremo

liumility, and made a remark.

^ Nanto Iiaiuiahinianhita /m?' said Orthodocia.
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' Wltid (lid you say ?
' T asked lici*, jealous of a surreptitiously

acquired sentence, for Orthodocia liad the phrase-book.

' Tiiat's what 1 said,' she returned.

'What?'
* What did you say ?

'

'/asked yoyi^—witii sonic; iri-itation—'what you said.

' \\'ell, what you said was what I said—what did you say ?

'

'/asked yon^—and I don't in the least know how tlu; niatt(>r

r.iiLjht have ternunated if our host, who had seated himself, had not

repeated his statement, which was apparently a request, and T, turn-

inu; to the phrase-book for relief, found ' Nanlo Imnaslumash'da ka ?
'

—'What did you say V
Ho said it a,i,'ain.

'Jle said "//•«,"' ]nit in Orthodocia astutely. 'Evidently ho

'irnnts somethinf^ - " ////," " I want."' What do you tru 1
' encoarai^-

ini^ly, to the man.

JFe smiled painfully and dnnv his breath in between his te(>th.

There was a pause, and then h(; said it aL^'ain.

' l\eally,' said Orthodocia, 'this is an unexpc^cted eontini^'eney.

I didn't undertake to supply tlu; interestin-^ native of Nippon with

anything,' he mii,dit take a fancy to.'

' It's the bill,' said 1 sagely, and })roduced a yen oi' two,

IJut oui" host shook his head it was not the bill. Orthodocia

then ofl'ered him a f(!W soda biscuit-;, an orange, a tin of sardines from

our private provisions, ])ut he politely declined them all. She

even opened a bottle of lemonade with a pop that frightened him

horribly, l)ut he would none of it. Then she began with her per-

sonal effects, and brought him a handkerchief, a collar, an assortment

of hair-pins, and a pair of Wigginton goloshes. Xone of them,

though he regarded them with pleased and curious interest, seemed

exactly calculated to fill his long-felt want.

Finally, for most of the inhabitants of Nikko wei'<! by this time,

alas ! sitting on the floor of our apartment watching the progress of

events, Orthodocia brought him her satchel, and opened it un(l(>r his

eyes. Ife looked over its contents very daintily atid carefully, seized

something at the very bottom with great joy, and drew forth iier

passport !

.i

: I



i68 A SOCIAL DEPARTl'RE

;i

t

I li.'ivc novoi" Ix'foro or siiico piirticipiitc;! in such a scene of

inutuiil t'clicitiitioii as tollowcd.

A\'(^ slc'itt that iiiylit between iwo ftifdiin on the lloor in a rof»ni

Nvitli altsohitcly nothing,' «'ls(^ in it, ti'UstinLj Provi(U'ncei and the.

]thiase-l)()ok foi- niornini,' sui)iilie.s. 1'hey warmed our l)e(l for us liy

2>uttin,LC a iiro-box between the upjx'r and the nvthw/nfon, which i-i

a lieatin;; appai-atus ealcuhited to exciter tlui liveliest emotions if ynu

do not know of its pres(Mic(! until after you j^et in, which was our

exjtcrience. A\'e i"emo\cd it then ; but we i-ouid not reniovt; the

cliai'coal fumes, and we dreamed asphyxia all ni,i,dit \in\<x. \n the

moi'nini,' we clapped our hands, and a fat little maiden brou,!;ht us

water in a lac(|uere(I bowl, which mi,i,dit have held a (piait, and tiny

blue towels, rather less closely woxcn than cheese cloth, which one

I'ub only reduced to the consistency of a damp cobweb. She im-

])lored us not to splash the matting or the j)oetry on the walls, and

then sat down on the llooi' in an interested wav, and watched our

ablutions.

After breakfast, at which oui" host proudly jtresented us each

with a ]»oached <'i,'g - his own poaching —we went to see the temples.

They stood far up th(^ mountain sid(», tin? great temples, all

clustered together under their curving roofs of red and gold, within

the outer courts of the trees and the sky. Jiroad, damj), mossy

stone steps led to them, and we h«'ai'd a ceaseless sound of trickling

^vatel• from the overllowing ston(> vessels for thi^ puriiication of the

j)ilgrims that stood inside the gates. The ul)i(piitous Japanese lion,

foolishly anuabh? as usual, kicked up his heels in stone on either

side of eveiy approach.

Cue teniphi was to mt; very like another temple in glory, except

that those now devoted to Shintoism were simpler than the Huddhist

ones, and had oidy empty spaces and meaningless screens, whenj

formejly Siddharta sat in bron/.e. The interiors of the Hhinto

temples, ei'ected to tin; mighty dead, signified nothing to me. Per-

liaps if one could see behind the great tasselled curtains that hung

in vague secrecy from the further walls, .sonu; distinct I'eligious idea

nught reveal itself, if it were notiiing but a relic or a bit of writing.

Jiut one does not see Itehind them ; their mysterious folds are never

disturbed. The souls of the Shoi/uns come and go with easy cere-

I
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moiiv. And <In' wniulfit'iil cucks aiid cits and (li'ai:ons, in ail

colours and all (•irciunstanccs, that arc carNcd in liiuii relict' I'ound

tlio top of the walls, the laciiucrcd pillars, the ^nld poetry and tlio

portraits o|-' many .Japanese j)nct>, all taken in the insjjired act,

failed to tt 11 us of anMliinLTof faith or law. J!ut lUuldha, inia-'cd
K O 7.-1

'liACiC To I'lSiiNdMlVA IN 'llll. 1;AI\.'

i^reat and tall, had speech for us there in his temple, lie told us of

tlio endurance of threat apostleshij) : the words trend)led ahout tho

shapen lip with its ineirable sniih', the lip that tauL,dit a (li\ ino ideal,

and snuled I'xcr after. His threat l)i'on/.e hand, stretidied forth

among the temple shadows, abo\e the fumes of the incense and the
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1 inkling of llio bells, urd tli(> pi-ostrutioii of tlu; sini^'lc sluivon priest,

c.'iuglit ii gleam of liglit as tlic heavy door opened to let us out. It

is our one vivid memory of the faitli of Japan.

Wo climbed to the tomb of lyeasu, Nvitli its bron/e lotus and

guarding stork, and w(^ looked upon that warriors lielmet, and

sword, and chair of state; Mith all the roveronco wo could muster for

lieroie annals in Japan. AVcsaw a j)ale, weird woman, all in wa\ing

white drajx'ries with scarlet under them, make; strange passes with

a fan and a bell-rattle, strangf^ ])osturings, strange; uieasured stej).-;

in a semicircle, within tin; cell-lik(; litthi temple where sho sat all

day to do lier religion this service. And when that pale weird

woman sat down again among her draperies, and cast on(! level look

upon us fi'om beneath her lowered lids— a mechanical, incui'ioiis

look— we felt that no sum of years, or of miles, or of human dif-

ference could aNail to express the shixcring distance that lay between

lu'i" and us.

We went back to T'tsonomiva in the i-ain. Thelonix ijreen vista

f)f the leaning pines was darkened and lilurred as it stretched out

])efore us in tim late afternoon. Orthodocia rode ahead, her jini'i-

kisha, witli its hood up, looking like a corpuhMit beetle in full scud.

Jiy-aiul-by wt; K})ed through uttei- night, hearing only the drip]»ing

from the; bi'anches and the steady splashing of our coolies' bare fret.

Then sometimes there would come a faint cool irradiation, and

l)evond the frinire of ^hinini; white drops on the ed'fe nf niv iinrikisha

hood woidd be set, solitarily, daintily glowing through the darkness

and th(! rain before; some tiny portal, the familiar spirit of a great

golden paper lantern. . . . For statistics about the temples, their

lu'ights, and bicadths, and dates, and the types of their individual

pi'ctensions, as well asforuiuch valuable information about the earth-

(luake-resisting construction of one of them, T believe a thoroughly

reliable volume! has been writteMi by one; Dr. Dresser, anel have nuu'h

pleasure in re^feM'ring you to it. T can elo this with cheerful conviction

that you will lind all you want to know in it. The book was re^-

commendeel to Orthoelocia and me by a professorial friend e)f Tokio,

and we carried it all the way to Nikko and back again.
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The air liad a familiar focliiii,' that January niu;1it ; a familiar fccl-

in,iL^ paradoxically strani^c in this country i tell you of, where cNcn

the winds and the clouds are unfamiliar. The streets of Tokif>, as w(!

rode through them from Kanda to Kudan, wen^ \-ery (juiet. Thi^

jiaper doors w{;ro all shut, the j^entle li^^hts that shoix; delicately

through the tiny white panes, and the widt; oaves that liung over the

little habitations protectingly low, expressed a thought of home, the

iirst I had found in Japan. The sky was flat and gray and furry,

and it was softly cold. 1 cari'ied a Itudding i-aniellia bianch, with

one conscious red llower open-eyed. T mused u[)on it, thinking how

curious it was that a flower could grow and Mow to he just the

decorative essence that it seemed, and nothing more—without soul

()!• fragrance, or anything to gi\(^ it kinshij) with the sweet v^nn-

panies of other counti'ies. Suddenly I saw my canuillia thi-ough tin;

darkr-'ss ivd and white. I looked up—the snow had come.

I called to Orthodocia, riding hehind m(>, in the wonder of it ; hut

she did not answer. She was much too intent upon trying to hring

this new phantasm into place among the rest.

It fell silently, lightly, with a sigh ; the streets W(M'e soon whit(?

with it, .and the foolish little roofs hy the wayside, and the shoulders

of my jinrikisha man trotting hardily Itetween his shafts. It whis-

})('i'ed among thi^ twisted branches of the tall \n\\v, trees as we rotlo

into the deeper shadows of a saci-ed gi'OVi , and made a soft crown

about the head of Dai-Butz—the great gray stone l)ai-l>utx that sits

there on a little eminence all day under the sun, ali night under the

stars, and preaches to the people with folded hands. As we i*ode

over the moat into the (Jinza the flakes began to fall more thickly,

became unfriendly, dro\e into our faces. The long wide avenue of
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li('(l;,'(', from Iti'liiiid wliii li no smuihI of onr littio in'iu'lil»"Mir'.s s:unis(>n

i';iiii(' Jit .'ill lli.it (j.iy ; ;iipI it scciiicfl lo us tliat the Iir.irt of

our licaut ifiil .laiiaii was cliilltMl ami siiciit , aii'l dial it was (imc

(o ifo.

Yet it KPrin(>il to walk sudilciily info tlic .S(>;it of our aH'c'ctifius

aiul mal<(' a riot tlicrr, this idea of ^-oiiii,', of riilim,'f )r any la^^ time

Ixsidc a dancing |ia])i'r ^lolto tlii-uu^li tlio ijrof'^ ftfrn' of Tnkios

dusky cvriiinLT, o\tr the niDits, and ])a>( tin- wliit(> palaci' walls —

of sayiii'^'to this sti'anuv lillh' wurhl, new witli a thoasind years of

(•III. ' .S'r///r///rovr .'
' a nd of i,'.)in'4 foi-th into (he ono wi' kiirw iu-forc,

not to I'cturn. I'''ir one docs not n-ii'li Japan oftfu in (Im coui'se of

thr ordinary lifetime, .iiid the fai'ewells of yout li ;ire ;dw.iys for ever.

The riot l.'isterl three days .ami three iiiLjhts, and left- us with the

coiivietion, which I consider it my duty to m;d^e ])ulilie, tluit no

wciik-niinded ]iers(in sIietiM LTo to .lapan unless he is ;d)le to l»j'int(

Irs days to .'in imiiecije close there, oi- is ]irej);ii^ed to m;d<e slii])w rei-k

nf his _^('ntl(' ;dlrclions and his feelilo hrains on the rock of de^iar-

ture.

In \ iew of the fore'^oiu'^ st;itement it is with s;)me compunction

that J dwell upon ( )rt hodoci.'Ts sustained liostility to (he ide.i of

Iciivincj, Ion;,' afrra- I had succundieil .and ]»e;;un to take f.irewcll

illances at l'\i>iY';ima. I'lut. .-is \\, truthful narr.itor, I must not

know compunction, and 1 cm comjielleil to say th'it nrthodociji's

conduct w;is ini|efensil)le.

'S/,-(ts/i/ tiritr y ' she murmured in \\\o morhiuLr, lookiuL,' ro^'ret-

fully into the L;lowin'.;- dejiths of (he (liree chircoal emlieis of (he

family liiliiirlti. 'S/.dsIi! nmh'.'' she suu'-^'cst :'d ;il, noon, jovful in

the iie([uisit ion of nineteiat tei-pols;ind a new \ei-I». '• Shnsli'i ni(il<'y
slie entreated at iii'-,iit, dilutiiiL;- ^\ith one small im])<»teiit tc;ii- (ho

s<il,i in (he sdh'i i)ov. 1. And when I would not .'-/.'i.Jii iii"f''-\\i), nob

for (he return of thi' wild ;,'ee<e or (he i hei^ry l»jipss!>m ;,^•lrdell pa)'tv

in (he spring'- then was ! attackeil on (lie score of ;ill mc h;i(l

jointly })rom.ised to the sm dl domestic puhlic of St. Ilsc's-in -tlic-

( larden, Wiicnintoi:, J )c\(>n, if <'ithodocia Mcro allowed (o i;-o—tho

lon,^' let tei's full of valuable, nutritive, .-ind interes( iii^;- information,

which the oldest could prolit by and tho youngest understand, to bo

' Wait a little.
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read aloud in llic v\\\A i-oimnuiiion of tlio Wi;,'L,'iiitoii Dorcas Society.

Had wc conic to il,i|ian with serious and lionouraUle intentions ot'

carryin;^ out that now or not? J j)roloste(l that (uu- intentions wero

all that could l)e desired. ^Vnd thus far— with a Ljreat deal toonuich

indignation for th(^ person who was chielly res[)onsiljh'- how. sho

aske(l me, how had that now heen fultille(l thus far? ' ^ly own

darling,' mamma, sari-asticajiy, '.lapan is the most charm inif, delicious,

enciiantin;^ sj»ot on this terrestrial ;i,dohe. 1 I)ou,i.,dityou this mornini^

the sweetest live o'clock you could ima'^dne you couM ilmnn and

for })aj)a sucli a curious oi'i,i,dnal pair of monkey slippers, \\hich

never w ill stay on his dear ohl feet, hut which lu^ must a/mn/s w«'ar

for the sake of his v<'ry far away, hut more; loving;- than ever, Ortho-

docia. The (plaint little postman will l)e round in two ndnutes for

this, and it is th(^ nci'v htsf minute for the mail, so, with tenderest

love to all, I remain your own, O. ]*.S.—This country ijets funnier

and funnier I ' Ortliodocia hhished to compare this ima-^inary Itut

fairly faithful epis(i(; with the, instructi\{! volumes that were to

liave been.

Did T oi- did I not rememher our drawinij, toi,'eth(>r.on the tossin;^

Pacific, l)ii,Lcht pictures of dear mamma and all the home circle;—
tears sui)j»lenionting what the encyclo})a'dias had taught them from
* the graphic pages' of their daughter in Japan and what had been

tlu^ proud result ? To what extent had the thii'st foi- knowledge in-

spired in the deserving family at Love Lodge been gratiMcd thus

far? I V(Miturod the suggestion that really very little of tlu; infor-

mation Orthodocia had sent home about Japan could be found in

tlu! iJritannicum, and received a glance which made me feel the bi-u-

tality of my remark.

The discussion l(>ft us with a largely increased sense of the

responsibilities of the situation, and very vague ideas as to how they

should be met. ^,Vv took our note-books from the respective walls

into which they had retired, and scanned them anxiously for facts

—

civil, religious, social, military— any kind of facts availal)le for

transhij)ment in the haste of depjirture. My note-book appeared to

my inspection, then and since, to be chiefly tilled up with Japanese

poetry, with an occasional dash or exclamation point which might

be recognisable in these pages, but which seem to be hardly signi-
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ficant cuouxli to niiiko tho ivpniductioii wortli Nvliilc. From Ortho-

(loei.'i's iiote-l)0(»k, lio\v('V(>r, I sliall tiiki^ ji few cxtnic'ts. It wjis a

lar<,'(», black, shiny, rcsix't-taUh! notc-ljook, and it went inijircssivt-ly

•Nvith her every wlit'ic in Japan. Neatly written at the to[) of one;

j»ago we found

' KniTATloXAL.

' I)ocein1)er II. Visited unixcrsity with S. .J. 1)., Mrs. Clallinis,

and I'rofessor 15.

' No. of students in university . . . . \

' No. of jirofessus ...... To lind

' No, of departments. ..... i
out.

' No. of i^'raduates and mati'ii'ulants last year .

j

'Met I'residi'iit. Short and stctut. Coat and trousers. No
kimonos permitted on teaehin,L( stall' (?). Inipiire and note hard-

shij). Youth up in llowini^ kimonos, suddenly thrust into collars

and seams, Arc. ]Mi;^dish ])rofessoi-s ^'radually heini,' ousted hy Japan-

ese ditto. English professors, mostly bachelors, living in jji'ctty

little liouses about university grounds. (j!r(!at shame. All tillined

with Professor 15. Charming titlin. J>lue china. Secured reports.'

Some distance under this, to leave; room for other instructive

matters, appears the sententious statement, 'L<;st reports.'

'EvirriiQUAKKs.

'Tithned with Prr»fessor ^l., (Jeneral 3Ian;igei', Earth([uake ])e-

partment, Japanese Government. (Joke of S. J. ]).'s, but I do not

consider it j)articular]y funny.) EartlKpiake^ machine inviMited by

Professor jNI., called by him seismometer. Professor M. explained

working of seisnumieter, but I cannot see practical utilitv, as seis-

mom. is not warranted to stop even slightest earthquake. Magnetic

needle traces movements on revolving cylin<ler covered with black-

ened wax. Very interesting. Sec pamphlet. Another invention of

Professor M.'s— Drawing-room or baby seismometer. Sweet thing.

Stands on mantel. Can always tell by looking in morning how
many earthquakes have occurred during night, and whether chim-

neys down or not. Professor M. says thing no family sul)ject to

seisms should be without. Burglars known to escape B.— alarms—
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seismom. in every e.isi! f;it;il t ) seisms. Wished to l)uy one for

iii.'iinni;i, l»ut- felt delicicy nltout ;iskin,i( jji'lee.

*S;iw model, Chinese idea, e:ii'th<[nHke m;ichine. ("Jlobeon stand

— six (h'n^^ons' heads siiekin,!,' out round .i^dohe, loose hall in mouth—

•

six frogs sitting round at corresponding intervals, mouths opcMi,

looking up. Shock oeeurs. J>;ills lly in direction of shock—mouth

of north-east frog, south-west frog, as case may Ije.

' NoTi:.— Chinese idea much simplei- to unseismie mind. Pro-

fessor ]\r.'s pamphlet inadvertently iiaeked up with Xikko curios.

' Social.

' Deceml);)- 20.—Heard to-day of another Japanese Caoinot

Ministei- married to (jcislid, or professional dancer, which makes four.

Extraordinary state, of things. Example of extent to which Japan-

ese arc adopting AVestern civilisation— called on Government

oflicial and wif(^ just returned from Amer. ; was shown room of new
liouse ex])i'essly designed to hold the lady s Ijand-hoxes ! Heard

dreadful story of newly-emancipated Jap. young married lady dancing

three times at ball, each time with dilFercnt man. Japanese pro-

priety would profer same man.

?

' Xaiive IxTERCornsK wnii FoRKiriNiiR".

' December 29.—Japanese still vicious. Saw whole silver service

belonging to foreigner (Englishman) destroyed by Japanese cook.

Articles thrown at e(>(jk's head and severely dinted ; loss irrepar-

able.'

I don't know whether ^Ir. and ^.Irs. Lovt; and the Dorcas Society

have been made familiar with the foregoing valual)le facts by any

other ag(Muy than this, l)ut if not they are herewith submitted to all

Wif^irinton with tlu^ greates' goodwill, and many ai)ologies for their

tardy aj)pcarance. j\n lo the note-book, 1 have ( )rthodocia's per-

mission to kcM'j) thit as Ji monument to certain noblo intentions

untimely perished. . . .

And so it befell that one day there Avhirled madly from tlie Grand

Hotel to the jetty along the sunny sands by the wide blue harbour

of Yokohama two belated jinrikishas. In one Orthodocia, with
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twonty-four packa !;•(>.-;, the t^viyost of pajjor parasols, and tlio saddest ot'

countenances ; in the otlier this ]>i'es(>nt chi'onich'r, with twcnty-t'our

nio.o, a Japanese cat without a tail— Avar-

froin earliest infancy, and ni>< cut oil' un-

emotions that shall i^o unwritten. 'I nt^

screaniinjjj itself hoars(^ at us. Orthodocia

too long over her last tea-pot. And thus

as an unrelentini,' (|uarterniaster bundled

had oidy time to single out of the kindly

ranted tailless

timely — and

little tug was

had dallied

it was that

us into it we

'TiiKKi: \\iiu;i.i:i) madi.v tkom tui; iir.AND iu>ii:i. two i;l;i,ati:1) jiNunasiiAb.'

|2;roup of friends that had gathered to see us off two oi" three quaint

little sad-faced figures bowing and bowing at tlu^ jetty's verge, and

to cry to thes(; with a \-ery genuine pang, ^ Siiyoiiara, JIudd/ia !

'

' JSai/oiiarn, Chrj/.^rodJu'iirnin !
'

We sped away througli the dancing Idue waves to the great P.

and O. steanier lying with her })row turned toward China. It wiis

a desolate moment. Orthodocia, Ix'tween her emotions and other

impedimenta, required the assistance of three (juarterinastei-s and

the fourth otlicer to mount the ship's ladder. I struggled blindly up

H
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beliind tliroiigli tlie riiist witli \vliicli the siui, ;ic(iii;L( upon lior fcol-

ings, had considerately enveloped lier, "Wliit-h leads a little like a

sentence from a very old-fashioned romance, Ijut m hicli is my best

approximation to the verity of the situation.

AVe stopped at Nagasaki, with its old Dutch memories and its

dainty investment of tlui rom;inc(! of ' ^NFadamo Chrysanthenie '

;

at Kobe, Avith its mountains lichind ragged and blue, its mandarin

sellers, and its softer air. And then the ever- marvellous Inland

Sea. . . .

That is to say, a voyage through the scenery of a dream ; for

here abides that most shy and exquisitt? S[)irit of Ja})an— the S[)irit

that whispers in all her winds and sings in all her streams, and

smiles in all lu r cities. Here, among these dainty water reaches,

rOOi)-BYE, JAPAN 1

GOOU-NUiUT I'

'.*^

I

f

i

I

i

Opening and reopening, alluring and realluring, ahvays within the

charmed boundaries of tinted mountains that might guard fairyland.

A spell is over it all and over us as we move slowly into the liquid

silence and marvel at the gent; ? phantasm which is tliesoul of Japan,

though neither the missionaries nor the geographies may acknovv-

ledrfe this. It rains a little—a playful sprinkled tenderness that

nobody could take seriously—and through the rain the quaint curves

of the mountains near and far rest upon the water in the upper and

under colours of a dove's wing. All at once, far and away down a

clear narrow space between two strangely-tortured purple peaks,

there comes a burnished bar in the sky. It glows and melts, and

spreads into another sea ; it drops to a weird red burning ; it leaps

up and wavers and pales, and all these goblins of mountains in gray

ii
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It was a strange thing to see Cliina tliat third clay after the

witchery of the Inland Sea. We did not eonie upon it at all in the

usual way, sailing in between the open arms of a great harbour city

to the sights and sounds of wharves and warehouses ; but suddenly at

four bells of a gray morning somebody on deck said, 'There is China !

'

and there it was. China, rising out of the sea away oil" on our lee in

a single line of little irregular round mountains, just as it used to

rise in the small square woodcuts in the big pages of tiie school atlases,

beside paragraphs which related to the Chief Rivers, Principal

Mountain Ranges, Population, Religion, Exports. It was dis-

tinctly the country of the geographies, the country of one's early

and feeble association with tea-chests and missionaries, although I am
([uite sure that I can't enter into any analysis of this impression that

you would find satisfactory. I only know it is quite true, as Ortho-

docia said, that if we had sailed to this lumpy, lonely land through

unknown seas, with all the joy of the early navigators we should

have named it China—and sailed away again as fast as possible.

For it was even tlien, I think, at that remote and inexperienced

moment that Orthodocia and I made up our minds that we didn't

like China, and wouldn't stay there. ' It is a painful conclusion,'

said Orthodocia as we stood together looking at it, ' for I had vowed

a private vow to Miss Gordon Cunmiings that I would wave my
parasol in triumph on the top of the Chinese Wall at Pekin ; but

that there is anything picturesque or interesting enough behind those

ugly little hummocks to make it worth while I am not disposed to

believe.'

The shore began to trend into stronger, bolder headlands, and

behind one of tliem we presently found Hong Kong. We regarded

[

w
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it from .1 great mountain-locked cannon-guarded water-basin, with

niglit settling down over it. The mighty semicircle of the hills

seemed very near the sky, and, as the stars came dropping through

the silence up there in the surprised way that stars have all over the

world, th(^ city, climbing its p(>ak, began to hold vain torches up in

enudation. And th(>y all fell together into the peace of the harbour,

})etween the French frigate that lay white and ghostly, rememl)ering

the graves at Tonfjuin, and the llussian corvette Avith strange gold

characters glittering at her prow, and the sharply-defined long black

bulk of Her Majesty 's ship />y7/rViV'/<.sv, darkly portentousamong the n^st.

80 we had come to China, and as we slept that night on tlu^ ship

at anchor between the upper and the lower lirmament I dreamed

tiiat Orthodocia anil Confucius sat ontlui bottom of a turned-uptca-

cuj) and disputed the doctrine of the survival of tin; ilttcst, Ortlio-

(locia closing the argument by pushing the father of Chinese i)hilo-

sophy, so that he slipped with precipitancy down the side of tho

teacup, and fell with a large splash into the Yellow Sea.

Next morning, while we yet hesitated whether wo .sli uld come

all tin; way to China and depart tho day after because of a prejudice

against its geographical outlines, we were introduced to its domestic

and social conditions as they exist on a sampan. Tho sampan was

one of many that swung about the ship's ladder tempting us to slip

down and be taken ashore. A largo family in two or three

generations floated through life on our sampan ; and tlu^ members of

it, round-headed, narrow-eyed, fiat-faced, wide-mouthed, seemed to

have brought the simplicity of living to the ?t"' degree. They

pounded rice in an iron pot, and nourished themselves therewith.

They slept on some scraps of matting in a roofed-over space in th(i

middle of the boat. Family dissensions went on in the stern, social

amenities in the prow, probably, where the matting was cleanest.

Over our heads swung two large rats, split and dried—sight of

iuefl'aljle gastronomic suggestion. I caught a glimpse of Orthodocia's

expression as she regarded them, and I thought on JNIiss Gordon

Cummings and sighed, for I knew that this hint of tho national diet

would prove final and fatal.

' The " woman question "appears to have made progress in China,'

remarked my friend, who is not a suflVagist, disapprovingly ; and I
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unknown to tin? niillinory of ot!i(M'C'ontinonts. T don't know thiit any

trun e.stini;it(! f)f tho loni^'th of Ids fuot has yet hoon arrived at ; thoy

I'cuiind <)iK> of the course of huni;iii events. IFe disjiosed of them

scL-tionally in l)();)ts for winch we Ix'lievcd witli rcaily c'()nli(l<Micc tliat

the (<o\-(M'nui('nt makes a spcciil contraet, and ihry pi'cccde him

e\('ry\\ lier(>.

' Why,' said r)rlh()(loria (:» nr* a> tlie special object of oiii*

admiration disappeared, 'is that policeman lik(( a stopix'd pen-

dulum ?
'

I said I didn't know.
' 1 didn't think you would !' retuiMied Orthodocia trium})liantly.

' liecause he's gone oil' his heat !

'

It may seem disagreeahle, l)ut 1 feel that T must instance this as

another of my friend's little peculiai'itiivs.

It is a strange sad thing how as one grov/s older the ohjects ouo

venerates in youth heeonuj fewer and fewer. C)rthodoeia and I,

hefore we left China, had entirely lost respect for the almanack, even

Whitaker, whom Orthodocia at least had venerated up to that time

as she did the equator. We will henceforth speak of tho torrid

rays of the January sun and tho Arctic rigours ot the storms of July

just as casually as we had been in the hahit of doing befoi-e wo went

nanid the world, with the months attached, as we thought, appro-

l)riately. It is provincial, not to say local and bigoted, to believe in

the Seasons tjr very much in the Sun ; and almanacks are inventions

to excite certain narrow bucolic expectations and sell patent

medicines. This is written in Latin across tho diploma of every

graduated 'globe trotter,' and is a fact that survives all of

liaedeker's. You will observe that I have (pioted the expression

'globe trotter' to give it an alien look. Orthodocia objects to it in

any personal connection with our trip. She has invented 'planet

pilgrim' instead, and insists upon it, as more dignilied ; and I let her

lia\e her way.

For our day with the Celestials was an extremely hot one. And
as all Japan's seductive confectionery was iced when we left, we

resented llong Kong's perspiring veg(>tation and rampant thermo

meter as entirely unjustiliable. For who, all these unreckoning

days since she left school and ceased to have it required of her, would

I
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lliiiik (if iiinkiiiLC cliiMiilic (litliiciiccs lictwrcii (Miiiia and .Iaj)an !

'I'lic cxjM'riciKM' (»f iiiorc iiit('lli,u'''ii( |ic(i]i|c mny diUrr ; luit \sc I'oiiiid

lliis lici-^litciKvl (fiiiiicraturc or China as uiin'a.s()iial)|c as tlu; fact/

lliat it took lis a wcrk' (<» i,'ct tlicrc, iiislcid ot" ItciiiLT, as one \ai(U('Iy

iina^jiiicK, pci'liap.s a, days sail I

And wlirn \vc left the streets of tall, white ICuropean l)uildint,'s,

with Just a, hint of the Orient in their arches and

cMsejiicnts, and t ui'ned dur

I lon,u' I^on,;^, wc found the

j)or(e(l l)y ;i l.n'i^e and in-

- ~ ii conihination

counts for the, in-

resisiancc t(» tlie

]Mod(!rn hha.

stractiou could

thoso unswcct

resolve itself into

tatin,!^ olfactory

We stood at

crowdcMl stairs

them, and looked

and lanes, narrow,

cree{)in,ij, full of

can't tell you liow

hideousness. It

approximated by

pi'imary colours

of Euclid in the

American Indian,

conti'act to l)uild

>J

AT IIOMK Jli; IS ATlUiClnlS.

centre th( )U''ll

I

e\plorin;,r f(>et into China's

t hernionieter alily sn|»-

lluential family of ( flours

which easily ae-

vincihle Celestial

ad\ance <if the

Not e\-eu an ali-

1l-a\-el fai- throu;;h

mazes. It would

a single palpi-

nerve and perish.

the lop of the

leading down into

o^er upon lanes

winding, crossing,

liideousness. I

to realise this

nn'ght possibly l)e

placing the three-

and the six l)ooks

hands of a North

and giving him a

a Dakota railway

Orthodocia says

she doesn't sec^ how it could l)e done that Nvay. Long signs, in

staring red and blue and purple and yellow, projected a foot or

two from the walls (Hi each side and liung down covered with black

crcss-l)onv"'s playing cricket. The vendors S(|uatted under these,

and sold sham jade bracelets, and joss-sticks, and split lish and

unimaginable greasinesses to cat ; and a busy shuffling stolid-faced

I
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(loos >it lioniP. Tt uU (livcr;,'o,s from tin- t.'in-coloui'od c^'panso, with

iiicidontiil vuriatiniis, tliat serves liim for a rountonaiK-c, tlii'()u;,'li

M'liifli liis stnu'jf, sclf-satislicd, uiu'oinpronusiiig identity looks fortli

\ij)oii a, World with which it has no relation of trivial a'stlieties.

'J'ho Celestial al)road, wlierc^ h(^ is properly suhdiunl, is unpi'epos-

sessini,' ; at home, where he j)ermits himself an opinion of you, he

is a<r(K'ions. W v went from foi'co of li.aliit into some of the shops

notwithstan<lin,<< this, whei'(! W(! saw such a lar;;(! nuniher of un-

interestini,' thin,i;s that ( )i'thodoeia, discoverini,' a small Satsuma

dra;X"n in exile in a cdir.er, was moxcil to tears?. After the land

of \\\(\ JNIikatlo, one niay eneounter the eonuncM'cial temptations

of China Avithout fear ; and I writer down with eonsidei'ahlo and

i-easonabh^ piide the faet that wo escaped with two Itaslcct tea-pots

apiece only— a mere scratch.

One hiiyshasket tea-pots in China hecaiise there is never any room

foi- them in one's trunk, and they have to be carried separately;

l)ecause th(^ sj)()uts imariahly conn^ oil' on an unattached journey

round the world ; because th(>y ar(! not nearly so })retty as tlu^ ex-

jjorted ones ; and because they cost about sixpence apiece less than

they do at home. The present historian was peculiarly foi''unate,

her spouts havini; com(> oil' anionic tlu^ vicissitudes of the first live

hundred miles ; but tlu; (experience of Orthodocia, who preserved

one and two-thii'ds of hers as far as the Hue/, Canal, and was never

hai)py unless tli(>y pointed to the East, ought to be a warning to

curio collectors.

W(^ liad no ]5aedek(>r or any such thing ()rtho(h)cia wouldn't

hear of l)uying one, for fear it might beguih; us into staying the

necessary week before; there would be another P. and O. ship to

take us away—l)ut somebody had tcjld us that the proper and usual

thing for strangers with a couple of houi's in llong Kong to do

was to go up the Peak. Although Oi'thodocia reminded me that

we had not come to China in search of hackneyed connnonplaces,

M'e also went u[) the Peak. It was one of the things that we did

which convinced us that the travelling public quite understands

what it is about, and that the hackneyed commonplace exists oidy

in the minds of people who stay at home.

One goes up the Peak in a cable car. Two cable cars, in fact,

U
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tr;i\cl constant ly up <'iiiil down the clcxatidii lirliin<l Ifon,!,' Kdnn;,

lor ;i coiisiiU-'rahN^ distiuicc at an ant^lt- of forty live (Ic'^rccs, 1 can

state tliis fact contidcntly, f<»r it is down in ( 'rthodocia's note-book.

T I'cnicnibci' it. very wrll, inoi'cov ci", because < )i'thodo(ia and I

('inl)raced on(^ anotlici' fcr\cnlly scNcral times (hiring,' tlie an!,de of

furtv-Jiv(i (le_L,'rees. She sat opposite? nu^, and it \v;;s a matter of

necessity.

When we ,i;-ot out wo fonnd that a niai,'niiicent di.-^tauce still lay

between us and the top. ^\'lle^eupon foui" ov live Chinamen strolled

toi'wai'd and siiL,'nilie(l, in a desultory way, their coini(»etion with the

eal)l(? car as a means of transit. They had a sort of ]ei;less arm-

chair on two poles, into which we i^^ot amidst nnieh ijarrulity. One

('hinaman arran,u;ed liiniself between the shafts before, and the other

l)ehind. They raised it to their shoulders Avitli S(!veral solenni

1,'rnnts, and ])resently wt; started. Orthodoeia was distinctly nervous

in the cable car, l)Ut M'heii angles of forty-live; de^^i-ees oecurreel to

lier arm-chair, she spoke (jf the strides of mechanics in the most feel-

ing" •'•ud intelli^'ent way.

We looked away from our feet, tliero at the top of tlie Peak of

Jb)n,^' Ivon;,', and our eyes wandered, waveied, lost them.si>lves, and

returned hel])lessly to the familiar grasses beside us. China rolled

Ix'foi'O us, f,'riiu, grotesque, dreary, and silent. Strange hills threw

shadows into strange; valleys, where no llower grew and no bird

sing. The sea, gray on tin; hoi'izon, thrust dead-white arms in

Ix'tween solitary misshapeMi mctuntains, whoso gauntness a ragged

mist tried vainly to soften. Hong Kong, far below, looked like a

ji'Mial settlement from the plantst Ave knew before, and its Avar-ship.s

in the harbour like the foolish toys of the convicts made in the hope}

of escape. One's eyevs dwelt plcasurably on their tennis-courts,

their race-grounds, their greeni gardens anel churches, a.nd other

contrivances to amuse anel comfort themselves, for nov, here else in

all the licin of this strange land's garment could one lind a touch of

teuelerness, a breath of ieleality. It Avas not yieMing enough to be

melancholy, or conscious enough to bo grand ; it seemeel to be the

long-forgotten work of the ge)els of China, as stony, as stolid, as

ferocious as they.

Orthodocia made complaint in the cable car going down of the
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art and of the pf'Oj)](>, .'uhI the lady next us, who had just returned

from Canton, Avlicro she liad spent a day in minute observation

of the tortures, detaih^l them at len,<j;th. T.ut it seemed to me
that from the top of IIk; Peak \v« had seen tlie reason of it all^
the bhie and pfi'eeu eliina, and tlie ^Mandarins' faees, and tlie spiked

orFETir.n to i.kno va
IIKH NOTE-HOOK.'

thin;^: hut liideous-

for ever and ever.

coHar for criminals — and that lio-

ness could be ))orn of hideousness

The tortures lasted nil the way to the bottom, and heightened

Orthodocia's determinatitui to take ship at the earliest instant

and fly to the uttermost parts of the (>arth. The lady thought

we should at k?ast go to Canton, and ollered to lend us hor note-

book that we might tind the most delectable tortures without

unnecessai'y trouble, but we assured her that her descrii)tiou left



OUR JOURXF.Y ROUXD THE WORf.D 1S9

nothing (o l)f> (l,.si,v.l. It v.as a dainty IiMl.> nilt,-.M|-,.,I nuto-bo..!:,
and she was a dainty littl.^ -ilt ..i-c.l lady, vim vnuld have felt
hersolf a n.onstor iu stickin- a ].in thr-.u;;!, a hutt.'illv, \vt Ix.th
she and the n.)tc-l,n„k ^^vvv <iuit.> full of th,' (oitmvx, (o W apj.li.'.l

to every vietini alluivd into conv(«rsatiou with her between Ihnv^
Kon*T^ and London.

'J3o you know,' she said, 'they actually ])ut people's heads
through lioles in tlio dooi's, and .stai\ .. tlu-ni to death that way '—
but at that moment we saw a cliance of es.-aj.e, and t(U)k it.

And in this ehaptei- yuxx have the whole, absolutely the wliolc,
of ' What we Ditl in Cliina I

'

! r
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I SUPPOSE you will liavdly belieNO mc when you read this clironiclo,

you to whose liouse in town or place in the country the Indian mail

comes every week, and to whom the initials of the great steamship

company that ])rings it are as familiar as ' lI.lMI.'or '(.t.W.U./ wIumi

I tell you that in the part of the world I come from you might ask

three-quarters of the people you met what ' P. and 0.' stands for,

andijetthe answer, 'Dear me ! That sounds like a thint' one ou^ht

to know, and yet—P.— and—O.—P.—and — O. ! Peally, I'm afraid

I can't inform vou !

'

For an Eastern voyage on a Peninsular and Oriental ship is

r^ vague dream that liaunts the gay, hard little parlour where

what we call 'sewing circles' meet to hear books of trav(d read

aloud, in our suljstitute for villages in the New AVorld—chielly that

and little more. People who do not belong to the sewing circles,

and are not fond of improving their minds with the printed abstract

of other people's fun, don't think about it. Living several thousand

miles from either end of this popular medium for sending English

brides to India and Australian letters to China, and the nomads of the

earth all over, they arc not really so very nuich to blame—there is no

particular reason why they should know—unless, indeed, some kindly

magician like Mr. J^)lack takes them as far as Egypt with a ' Yolande,'

which was the case with me. The rellected pleasure lasted, I re-

member, only while the novel did ; but the unfamiliar letters gathered

and held a faccinating halo that will endure in my njind as long as

the alphabet ; and from that day in school girlhood until that other

in Yokohama, I longed to set my foot on a ship of the ' P. and O.'

Orthodocia and I both found it somethinij altoijether new and

strange in travelling, quite apart from the various qucernesscs of the

i

I

1
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countries it iuuV us to. You may linvo crossed tlie Atlantic in an

ui)liolstere(l palace, at all sorts ot" sliit'tinuf anij;les, with three hundred

other people, (nee or t\vic(>, and thiid-:, as we thou^dit, that you Icnou'

nil there is to know ahout lay na\ iij;ation, hut you don't. You may

even add to your e.\{)erience, as we did, the ^I'cat i,^ray skies and

tossin,^' monotony of two weeks on tho Pacific, during,' which your

atl'ections learn to cluster aljont a ministerinif anL,'el in a (jueue, and

yet leave the true philosophy of voya,trin:LC unimaL,dned. ])ut Ortho-

docia and T, fi'om Yokohama to London, sailed with intense joy ;;iid

.satisfaction upon sewn of the shij)s of the 1*. and ( )., so J know

whereof I sjx ale.

In Orthodocia's note-book the items round the corner of the paL^i^

la1>elled 'P. and 0.' l)e,i,dn, I observe, at lionL,' Koni,' ; for thouudi

we took the voyag(> from Japan to China un(K'r tlu^ same paternal

guidance, the conditions wen^ so ditlerent fi-oin those of our— per-

haps theatrical—ex]^ectations that wt; declined to recognise them as

Peninsular and Oriental. Vv'e took it in January for one thini,', and

in January there are no punkahs, but a coal stove in the saloon in-

stead. Also, I remendjcr, v»hen we partook of afternoon tea and

plum cake and reminiscences in Captain Webber's cosy little cal)in,

tliere was a Ih'o theiv, which didi help us to i-ealisc the tropics.

Orthodocia was obliged, moreover, to sjiend most of the live days in

contending with her emotions about lea\ing the Mikado, for whose

dominions she; had found Ifong Kong so slight a compensation. I

know it was not until \\(^ wcri' on boai'd tho stately Sidlcj, with her

prow turnetl towards the Straits of jMalacca, that the pros})ect of

Ceylon began to revise tin,' drooping interest she took in the rest of

the planet.

The first thing that happens when you embark on a P. and O.

shi[) on the other side of the world is the discovery of somebody you

had no special reason to belitive you would ever see again in it—
somebody connected in your jnind with another hemisphere, pt'rhaps,

from which you had sailed together in the time P. J. (that is tiie

focal point in Orthodocia's chronology, and means, ' Before Ja})a,n').

And it is one of the pleasantest things that can possibly happen,

this sudden recognition, on a deck full of strangers, of the familiar

head and shoulders of some planet pilgrim gone before. It is quite
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l>r()l);il)l(' tliaf r (lid lint (ell yoii, in iii\- liiiny \n </(\ to ,l;i]i:in, ali^ut

a ('citaiii ,i;ciil Iciiiin iVniii New ^'ni'l; —a ci'it lin |i<>r;!y. ami j(i\ial,

and ri])cly- liald '.'.I'lit li'inaii t'idiii Ncvv ^'(l|l;, w hoai ( )rt liidncia and

] found on IIh' <U-r\\ ot' the Ihi!.'' of llrs/m i i/:-i/rr, walcli in hand,

calculating,' in an inrcnsccl nianncr the ]»!•'. cisc iiuiiiImt of niinntcs

Avci had delayed his arrival in Y'okoliania hy keepinLj the sliip waitini^

for us. I should ha\-e mentioned him ln'cause he was tin- one l)it of

cohjiir, the one exhilai'at iiiLj fact in all that. ;;Tie\ ous time. And
thei'f^ we fell u)i()n him, there on tlu' Si'/fj ;i\'{ of t he sinokiii;^' eahin,

I'ound, and ruhieund, and funny, and Ni'V, ^'o^!cy as ever, rejoiein;^

;d)o\(' cNcrythinL,' in six extraordinai-y ('hinese [let t icoats whieh souio

Celestial dainc had so for^-otten heiself as to .sell him in Canton.

Well, of all things ! 'Hw ^'el•y Ins/ jn'oplr he would ha\ e ex-

poctecl ! And (li'f we remeiiiher the 'grilled hones' on the Dnhi' of

Wrstmiiislcr I hidn't we .^ Jt was lil^c the l*aeille ()eean p;i\in,i,' U])

Charles l^ainl). And had we ohserved the i)eeuliai'ities of i>idyiu

]Cn_<^lish ? 'John ! run to[iside— eatchee me one pieee" ;;'entlenian

—

hax'ey, John '^ (Juiek !

'

John sa\ied, and shortly relui'ned with the sjieeial piecee ^'entle-

inau ro(|uired, who turned out to lie a ;j,reat .\merieaii author we

liad met at ]^ady 0. P. W. 3laf;iiunrs the cNcniiiL,' before leaviii;;

jNIout real.

' You know each (tthei', I l);'lie\(',' remarkeil Ivuhieundo, ,i.;'onially
;

'and you'i't; eertiin to ha\(' I't ad this eha]) in any ease, lie simply

infe;;ts the bookstalls —there's no ^'ettini^ away from him.' 'What
(/it/ yon say he'd written ?

' said my frientl to me in a, trrriiied whisper,

and in the eonfu.>i)n of the moment I eonfounded the gentleman

to )je eomplimenti'd with Mr. Howells, and answta'ed, '.V Foregone

Conclusion.' 'No getting- away from him,' wtMit on llubieundo,

cheerfully ;
' we'll count a dozen of his last edition on this shij).'

' Yes,'(il)l)ed Orthodoeia, i;'raeefully. ' Your'' I'\)rei;'ono Delusion"'

is deli-'htfully familiar to evei-ybodv. that is to say'— jis he looked

ayhast— 'I m(>au
/)i/

rcjnitat'uni. How very waian it is I'

llubicundo chokcMl suddenly, and went away ; but tlu> ;,'reat

Anun'ican author was very amiable, and only i;a\-e the situation the

sli<,dit emphasis of askin;jj Orthodoeia which part of England she

came from. Later my friend took occasion to say to nie privately

>•

u
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that slic had always been toM lliat tlioro was 110 siuli tliiiiL,' as

Aiiu.'ricau literature, and she (lidiTt believe there v.as
; and anyway,

the careless manner in wliieli I pronounced my words \\as _f,'etting

to bo really******
*So they sailml away for a year and a day
To the Laud where the I'oiil,' Tree grows,'

fjuoted Orthodocia on(? day dreamily, when tho tim(^-spaces began to

melt into one aiujther, and nobody knew and nobody cared, as wo
pulsed southward o\-er ri}ipling seas and inider soft skies, how many
knots they put up in the companion-way at eight bells as the ship's

run, or how far we were ^'roni Singapore. It was a chai-med voyage,

a voyage to evoke iniagin; tion in the bi'ains of ;i I'hih'stine or a

jNlemljer of Parliament. Tho very hoM of the Snf/'j was full of

poctiy in its more marketabl(> shape of tea, and silk, and sihcr, and

elephants' tuFks, and preserved pineapples ; and all the romance of

the Oi'ient was in the .spii'y smell that floated up from it. The

Sii-t'i'j, moreover, was returning to Engla.. 1 after discharging a Vice-

roy at Bombay on the way out, and her atmosphere was still full of

the calm and conscious glory of it.

Your days of tropical voyaging begin in a great white marble

bath. Then, if you want to indulge in the humbug and pretence of

'exercise' before breakfast, you pace up and down in the shade,

awnings overhead and at the sides, over the broad white quarter-

deck—holystoned hours before—anil look away across the bulwarks

to where morning in the sky melts into morning in the sea, and a

wandering gull catches the light of both on its broad white wings.

But it is easier to lie in a steamer-chair and fall into a state of re-

flection. There is just enough ozone in the air to keep your lungs

gently in action, and make the languorous energy of your pulses a

virtue, and philosophy is easy. You fancy yourself very close to

the inflnities, and you find the delusive contact pleasant. Rubi-

cundo, in garments of pongee silk and a pith helmet, leaning over

the taffrail in the middle distance, becomes invested with the tender-

ness and profundity of your own emotions ; and you wonder if he

too is dreamily playing ninepins with the eternal verities. Presently
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lie tiikcs out liis wjitcli jiiid lv^;l^(ls it .•ibsoibcdly, .giving you a shock

AvIiifJi su,L;L;('sts certain sarcasms, and leaves you better pleased \\\i\\

yourself than evei-. Tt ^vas only breakfast after all.

We pass the puiikali-wallalis as we follow him at the clangour of

thcibell tu (he companion-way— four or live handsome little Bengalis

A\ iih the Indian sun in their li([uid brown eyes, barefooted, dressed

in a single straight white garment reaching half-way down their small

mahogany logs; icd cotton sashes, and turbans. There arc punkali-

Tvallahsand punkah-wallahs, we discover later ; and punkah-wallahs

jnay Ijc as unappetising as those of the SnfJrj are stimubiting, in a

gentle, tcstlu'tic way, to one's idea of breakfast. It is a peculiarity

of liubicundo's that lie never can pass them without a fj.'cetious

pok(» or two, from which the punkah-wallah poked s(piirms dclighiedly

away, and of Orthodocia's that she must needs chirrup to them and

cast her new-gotten Indian wealth in annas among them. It takes

four of them to keep the punkah waving below, and a quartermaster

is told oil" to see that they do it. Systematically, wlu'n the quarter-

master is uuawiin^, they attach the rope to their great tucs, and

agoniso on one; foot while they pull with the other, which goes to

prove that the Aryan small boy is (piitc as ingenious in self-torture

as any other.

It is wide, and cool, and s}»acious below where the long wdiite

table is laid, and the stewards arc standing about lookinij wci'died

down, as stewards always do, by the solemnity of the approaching

function. The walls arc tiled in cool blue and white ; outside the

big s(piare ports the sea sparkles and splashes in the sun—the sweet-

voiced laughing southern sea, that bears us so merrily, as if she

loved it. (Quaint dwarfed cherry trees in full bhjssom, and orange

trees laden with twinkling fruit the size of a marble, and tall waxy
camellias from Orthodocia's dear Japan win her aflections at first

sight. Over Jiead a large railed oval opening gives into the music-

room, and across this run bridges of palms and ferns, cool and grace-

ful. Orthodocia told the captain once that it was a little like break-

fasting in the suburbs of Paradise, -\\ hereat he made as if he were

shocked, but as he claimed the palm canopy as his own idea, I don't

think he found her simile very objectionable.

At the br(>akfast-table one's first interest is naturally in the shij/s

t

\ .*



white

ciglunl

aching

tdc the

Iswect-

if she

)range

waxy

it first

tnusic-

crace-

break-

were

don't

shi[

•

) s

I

OUR JOURNF.Y ROUSD THE WORLD 195

ofTicers, and there is always somebody who lias ahvady ingratiated

himself with them and will point them out—the captain, the ' First,'

the 'Second,' the 'Third,' the doctor, and the rest. 'P. and O.'

olhcers ought to have a chapter to themselves —and I am ronvinc(>d

that I could find enougli material for one, duly initialled, in Ortho-

docia's notc-book^for they become a distinct species after one has

experienced a few shipfuls of them. Dut we will never get round

the world at this rale^ and I must put tlu^ theme aside ; oidy telling

you that there is always, for instance, the engaged olliecr, with an

absent look ami a disposition to take his food indiscriminately ; (he

musical ofticer, who sings 'White Wings' or 'Queen of ^Fy Hcai-t'

to the accompaniment of the young married lady at the captain's

ri'dit ; the flirting otlicer, who has a very pretty cabin lo show, full

of the trophies, hand-painted or worked in crewels, of other trijis ;

the tall dark oldish officer, and the short fair ])oyish otlicer, and

others whose accomplishments wcaild take up altogether too mueh

space, but who help, I fancy, to make a great many voyages pleasantly

memorable. Captain Worcester, I rememljor, was rather particular

al>out the niceties of uniform, so that the galaxy of the Sathj wvw^

alw.ays apparelled exactly alike. The ' First ' iicNcr a})peared in

cloth if his 'chief' wore ducks, nor did the ' Second ' wear white

raiment if black lustre monkey jackets were the order of the day.

To the ancient mariner, if such a one happen to read this chronicle,

these things will doubtless be trivialities, but to the feminine and

a'sthetic eye I know their importance will be manifest.

After breakfast one finds the breeziest spot on deck, and reposes

oneself on the long Chinese steamer-chair of the person whose card

of possession is most obscurely tacked on. Perhaps there is a fire

muster to enliven the morning, and one languidly watches the

Lascars taking prompt orders with s})lashing buckets, the oflicers

getting the boats out, and the stewards trooping up with provision

for the same. Captain W^orcester made this a very serious function

indeed, and the nutriment his pantrymen sent up was of the most

solid and uninspiring character; but on another ship I took note of

the provisions one morning, and found that the head steward intended

us to live luxuriously to the last. They included two tins of pre-

served ginger— most inspiriting diet for castaways— a box of

U2

i'l;
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a ([uantity of marmalade. Orthodo-

immediately conjured up a picture of

of that marmalade, each unfortunate

a tinger in turn, and began to

select her fellow-

passengers.

Or perhaps there

is ' stations,' and all

tlie ship's crew, the

ollicev m buttons, the

(luartennasters in

l,hie, the stewai'ds

in their smug

coats,

prnuitivo

make a line

deck, salut-

and first

then, at the

the depths

Nubian

with great

the Lascar sailors

in such finery as

they have, and the

African firemen

in long, clean and

white garments,

round the quarter-

ing as the captain

oI'.;i(M- pass on a round of inspection
;

i;uartermaster's Avhistle, disappearing to

from whence they came. The popular

robe deserves another word : it is cut

economy straight from the shoulders

LiiU
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down to tlu; calf of the Ici,', and tlicicis an apci'tureat tluMiock, liy

•which it is got into. It is almost ugly enough to be a(h)ptrd by a

dress reform society, and when the African who owns it is particularly

big and black and solemn-visaged, it is usually made of spotti'd

nnislin. One or two patterns were quite sweet, and gave a special

interest to * stations.'

Then 'titlin'— luncli is a solecism on the P. and O.— and fruits

and ices in paper boats, and otlier tropical alleviations, while the long

canvas flounce of the punkah swings lazily to and fro over thctal)l(',

and Captain Worcester tells a second best story, for the best are not

to be had from liim till dinner-tim(\ And then the afternoon wears

goldenly away with ship cricket perhaps, at which ( )rthodocia(ince dis-

tinguished herself l)y sending tlu; ball so \ igorously high in the aii-

that it carried Rubicundo's pipe into the yeasty deep, and gaN(; him

a sympathy, lie said, for men who had seen active service, which

he never had before. Or the live o'clock tea of the lady who always

carries her own tea set, and has a private i)lum cake, which is quite

the prevailing idea in fashionable Oriental travelling. One afternoon

M'c i»ass within half a mile of a steam yacht which the ' First' declares

to be sailed l)y the Sultan of Jahore. ^\'e descry a stout j^Mson

in white in her stern, weaving his handkerchief vigorously, and im-

mediately invest him w^ith spotless robes, ropes of jewels, and great

condescension. The Sultan of Jahore ! Tlui one touch of romantic

magic needful to make the East tangible to us, to give a world of

I'calism to all that fantasy of opal sky and sea. It was altogether

sublime, and we can't help regretting the later experience that

would make us more or less contemptuous of sailing Sultans —sus-

picious of the propriety of their linen, and the intervals between

their pocketdiandkerchiefs. One is fortunate, Orthodocia has since

concluded, in seeing one's first Sultan with a half-mile perspective.

Early missionary associations came back upon one forcibly in a

trip through the Indian Archipelago, and there is one especial asso-

ciation that comes back to everybody, and comes to stay. I mean every-

body on the saloon list. I have seldom heard it expressed by any of

the ship's officers, though I have seen numb(!rs of them move off almost

in a terrified way on hearing something about it from the lips of a

passenger. In fact, I have reason to believe that a violent and
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(listrossiiif^ end was ])ui to a most promising' AfTiir between a cortaiii

First iiud a clianuiiii,' youuf,' person from Australia once, when it

became aj^jwircnt tl)at sin; was liopelcssly addicted to tlu; association

tliat T rcfci; to.

There is a hi,i,'li brolccn line on the hori/on one moniiiiLr, wliii li

we are given to understand indicates Sumati-a, amass of darker l)hi(5

against the sky— only this and nothing more. Yet it is eiiough to

make every individual on deck exclaim with one emotion, ' India's

coral strand !
' It's not India, and there's nothing even remotely

suggestive of a coral strand about it, but 'our imaginations,' as the

old lady who is aunt to a bishop piously remarks, ' were not given to

ns for nothing' ; and the association is well started. She begins by

looking thoughtfully for a long time at the geographical suggestion

on our lee, and repeating slowly just as the bishop nn'ght have

don(>:

•From many an ancient river,

From innny a palmy plain,

Tlio)' call us (o (lelivcr

Tlicir land from error's el ;;iii.'

Then she proposes that wc should sing the entire hymn, but

somebody—the 'Second,' I think— hurriedly interposes. He declares

it would be madness to let the association take such complete hold on

us so early in the trip. ' Wait,' he says, '
" until the spicy breezes blow

soft o'er Ceylon's isle." ' And then he goes away, I think, and has

himself put in irons. But wo don't sing it ; we content ourselves

with saying it over fi'om beginning to end, internally, seven times.

By that time it has grown tolerably familiar, and we begin to resent

the slightest inaccuracies in anybody's quotations from it. It takes

entire possession of us ; we hum it at intervals all day. I have seen

two elderly gentlemen on terms of intimacy suddenly pause in

the midst of an exciting political discussion and chant solemnly and

simultaneously:

* The heathen, in his blindness,

Bows down to wood and stone.'

Then glare angrily at one another for an instant, and take chairs at

remote and dissociated ends of the ship.

I
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"Wo fly to litcrivturc fur surcPMSo frtnii Jilllirtion, and (iiid that

every autlior of ' Kouiul (ho ^^^lrh^ 1ia\<ls on hoard has <iuo(o(l

the hymn in full on tli(> pai,^o n\(i opon—douhtloss to caso his

IIMIK 1.

The conjunction of lluhicundoand a certain unfortunate Itachelor

named Viall blinds our sulleiini^'s to a climax, lluhicundo l)e,i(insto

twit jNFr. Viall on his states of single blessedness—to twit him omin-

ously. We wait in nervous unticii)ation— presently there is a chanco

for it and it comes :

'ThouLrli every jirospcct pUases,

Yet " only man. is Viall !
" '

I am pleased to state that llulticundo i^^oes away looking,'

thoi'oui^ddy ashamed of himself. The jnko is i,dven h^ the piiMie

simply to show the mali;,Mi influence of an essentially innocent hymn

upon ii person who, under other ciroumstanees, luid won a reputation

for lunnour.

One can't expect Captain Worcester's stories to 'print' half so

funnily as lie told them. The story, for instance, of the first two

Chinese ]\Iandarins the P. and O. bidu.i^ht to England, and the

special instructions the ca})tain i,'ot from head(piai'ters to look after

them when they came alward. J low the captain turned in after .a

while, leaving the instructions with the 'First' ; how the 'First'

delegated them to the 'Second,' and the ' Sec(jnd ' in the course of time

to the lirst available (juartermaster. ^Vnd how the (piartermastcr,

with unshaken rectitud(^, canu3 to the captain in a stilly hour of

night with the terrifying message, 'Please, suri', they kings is

come aboord, an' one of em's fell down the eo.tldiole !
' Or of the

terrible encounter of his chief once, while he was yet only a 'First,'

which demanded all the nerve of a connnander of a man-of-war, with

two enraged and horror-stricken members of the liombay Ci\il Ser-

vice, who confronted that stern person in port with tumultuous

inquiries for their beauteous brides that were to bo— and had to bo

told, with what fortitude the captain could sunnuon, that the young

ladies, lingering too long among the ever-fascinating ba/.aars, had been

left behind at Gibraltar !

Or of the occasional contumacious maiden he has had consigned
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til Ills fatlicrly caw U^y Iiidi.iii jiorls. ( >t' one cspocial youii^' woman
Avlio refused lo * turn in ' at tin o'l-lock as iM'seeinod hci-, but rallicf

la-eferivd (he society of a callow subaltei'ii ami tlio. seeliision of llie

luirrieaiK! deeU. JIow lie reiiionsd'ated in vain, and finally hit ujion

a luminous idea to jacsei'Nc diseiplino, and set a cjuartennastor to

]ilac(! four lanterns round the youni,' woman wh(>rever she mi^dit lie-

tak(? lierself. 'Phis w;is consiiicuous and emharrassin;;^', and as 1h((

([uartermastei', a<'(inL( under (trdei'S, pursued her fnan J)an in lh(!

j)row to iJeershelja in the stern, her haui^dity spirit wasli.ially InMubled, '

I believe. We heard much, too, of Ihe \s hol(! bevies of extremely

youn^ persons who are often enlruslrd (oa P. e.nd O. e;i]»(ain, and

sueeeed in makini,' his life a burden (o him. A faxourite me.ssaL,'(^

from oiKi lot of (A'lptain Worcester's was Ihat *^Vmy'—aetat. nine

—
' won't po to l)ed

;
please come down and sl;ip her 1

'

And I must not forget the timc-lionoured P. and O. story, at the

expense of a short-sighted youn;:,' ofiicor who longed to be a Nimrod,

and mIiiiiu some humoui'ist s(>nt to shoot scavenger crows near

Yokohama, unch'r the im})r(\ssion that they were a species of Japanese

wildfowl. He brought down two brace of l)irds, and sent them

with lively joy to the wife of the agent at Yokohama with a polite

note, stating that they were the fir.st-friiits of his gun. Meantime

the joke was explained to him, and ho sent in severe .spasms of

mind to reco%er the crows, instructing his coolie to buy two Ijraco

of ducks in the market to fullil the promise of tin; note. The lady,

^vho had been out, was (h'lightcd to receive the note on her return,

and ordered the lirst-fruits to be brought to her in the drawing-room.

There was some delay in executing the order, and apparently some

confusion in the back premises. Presently the iirst-fruits, lustily

pursued and in a state of great excitement, ilapped into the room.

The coolie had only made the interesting improvement of buying live

ones to represent his master's sport, and pi-obably does not under-

stand tlie reason of his chastis(>ment unto this day. I believe the

oilicer is still in the service. He must recognise his own ducks very

often in the course of a year.

Singapore and Pcnang occurred during the course of this voyage,

but as I am devoting my chapter to a faint picture of the joys of the

voyage itself, I think I will not impart the more or less valuable

'J
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iiiiprcssioiis we wcic nMc to ij.itlii'r (liiritii,' the two or thn'o hours

\\i' spent iitcacli port. Ortliodoi-i.i l(M»k licr iiotc-hook each tiiiu' to

jiick up iuiy stniy statistics that niii^ht crmic in mir way, hut tho

only nott' I sec undrr 'Singapore' is 'Throo yards Indian mull

for hat, 'Is. (id.,' and l*t'nan<^ lias sonn'tliinij ahout fan-palms and

]i(»n;,'('(' silk.

.Vnd th(! voyai^'c of cNcry diy was likci tlio voyai^o of tho day

before, always <'ndin'^' in the cool soft darkn(>ss that fell suddenly,

nnil hi()U,i;ht with it a myriad of stran,:,'e stars. Th<^ watehiiii,' i,'reat

A'enus sliixlown into the sea, and th(> waiting for the Southern Ci'oss

to lift its heauty uj) fi(<in the daik veri^e of the sky, and the listen-

in;^ to the meet inL( and the parliiiL; of the watt is, as this majestic

black ci'cature <»f .*i .ship pulsed onward into the intinity about us

—

that was all wc did at ni,L,dit, }-et each niL(ht seems to have a separate

chi'onicle as one i-cads backwards, a chronicle that vanishes iu tho

^vriting and is dundj in the lellin;:.

f

Wxgo,

I

the

iible
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We arranged to p) sliorcwartl in this inaimi'i', bccnusc it \va.s an

innovation, and mc wcro opposed on gcnci'al i)rinci]>lc.-> to tlu> oi-di-

nary and tho oonnnonplaeo ; but I cannot conscientiously urgi^ the

claims of the catamaran as a convenient and comfortalile method

of public ti'anspoi't. As \ve wanted all the iinio\at ions we could

get W(^ took three, one for Ortliodocia, one for me, and one for lier

Chinese tea-pots. 1 considered tlu,' third a measure of o\-er-caution,

and urged my friend to take th(» tea-pots in her hij) ; but she decliiu'd,

in the opinion tiiat they would ^wamp her catamaran.

:now

(ley

lean,
)))

Iwith

rate.

1-s of

icred

|i en-

)un(l

ono

'THI;KE is no POTTBT that as an IXNOVATinN THE C.VTAMAUAN IS A SUCCESr..'

There is no doubt that as an iiniovation tla^ catamaran is a suc-

cess, but one should have an extreme taste in innovations to appre-

ciate it thoroughly. There is no awning, for one thing—a drawback

in the tropics. There is no seat. There is only a small wet wooden

half egg which protrudes an arni across the waves on one side in

a wild effort to keep its balance. It was extremely wavy in the

harl)our of Colondjo the day we essayed upon it in catamarans, and

it was only occasionally that I could assure myself that Ortliodocia
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and her tea-pots wero still extant. And I suppose that two more

water-lofrged passengers never disenil)aike(l at Colombo. Wo
advised each other warndy, as we wrung each otlier out, to travel in

future with our luggage in the steam launch.

It was pleasant enough, driving about and drying ourselves, and

choosing a hotel, a quaint old castellated-looking aflair in a clump

of cocoanuts by the sea, about half a mile from the town, whica was

all we di I that day. One's first tropical hotel is always amusing

enough to keep one in it for a while. It took half an hour to appre-

ciate the points of our bedroom, v/ith its great windows, opening

like shutters on hinges, through which floated the rainy, pattering

sound of the wind-stirred cocoanut palms, and the splash of the

waves on the beach, and the multitudinous cawings of the big black

scavenger crows, that flap heavily in themselves occasionally with

an eye to booty. We became well acquainted with our crows, and

discovered variations in their sage impudence that ga^'e a per-

sonality to each of them. The beds are invisible behind their

mosquito-nets—not casual draperies such as protect one's sluml)ers

in America, but securely tucked in and guiltless of the smallest hole

whatever. The partitions stop within three feet of the ceiling

—

the terms of rebuke our neighbour had for his wife on the score of

her extravagance were quite embarrassing for Orthodocia and me
;

and sev^eral times it was a question of debate with us whether we

should rap resonantly upon the wall and say distinctly, ' We're

here !
' The bath is a huge tub that looks as if it might have been

hollowed out of solid wood, and our ablutions were frequently shared

by a small greei lizard or so. Beautiful and interesting objects

—

when one is able to bestow one's entire attention upon them. The

first lizard that occurs in one's bath tub is invariably a scorpion

—

in fact, with Orthodocia the terms were interchangeable—and this

accounts, I dare say, for the number of scorpions we found in what

books on the tropics we had with us.

At tiffin one has a chance of observing the transplanted European

variety of tropical humanity as it takes its accustomed place, speaks

commandingly to a waiter in bad Cingalese, and subsides behind a

newspaper to await the fulfilment of things. There is the bronzed

young officer in mufti and the bronzed old officer in mufti, the mufti

•J
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ill botli cases being wliito ducks, and didercnccs and distinctions

lying chiefly in the fact that the old ollicer has the redder nose and

the young one the more deeply l)ored expression of the two. There

is the up-country planter in town on business for a day or two ; a

jovial fellow he, brown as a nut under his broad double soft felt hat,

keen-eyed, loose-garmented, with an independence of manner and

speech acquired a long way fi'ouv ]Mayfair, and a suggestion in all ho

says and does of the lavish, hospitable, happy-go-lucky life he leads

under his vanilla vines and his mango trees. And there is the

old resident who came 'out' as a l)oy, thinking to make his

fortune iu ten years and go back, but who has meanwhile stratified

into the permanent social body of Ceylon, and forgotten that ho

ever intended to do more than earn a resp(>ctal)le living. Then

there are the ladies, all in cool English muslins, a little pale, perhaps,

but otherwise just like 'the ladies' wherever femininity is gathered

together under the sun ; and the ' jjlanet pilgrims,' of which lia}>py

band are Orthodocia and I, looking vciy new and hot, and proud of

their tropical attii'e.

Among all these the Cingalese waiters move, tall and sinuous

and siient, each in bis white jacket and flowing nether draperies,

(ach with his long, sleek, black hair drawn back by a large tortoise-

shell comb. We thought at first that the cond) might be an idiosyn-

crasy of the hotel —a com}>ulsory measure adopted for the sake of

the soup ; but we soon discovered it to be a Cingalese masculine

vanity of the low country. The Kandyans do not wear condw, and

you will remember that the British had more difliculty in subduing

Iheni than their low country brethren who were given over to tiio

pomps and vaidties. Trincomalee. of the south, was probal)ly taken

wliile the garrison was making lis toilet. However that may be,

it takes time for the tourist to become accustomed to this Cinjfalcse

originality—to acquire a taste for it must take eternity. A heathen

with his hair neatly drawn back under the halo of a tortoiseshell

comb is a disturbing object in nature, and one that the Sunday-

school papers neglect to prepare you for.

Then there are the tropical fruits to make acnuaintance with,

and by the ineradicable legacy of Paradise the fruits of a country

are the lirst interest and the soul's solace of everybody. The mango,

I
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the 'custiU'd apple,' the 'bullock's heaiL' The mango looks like a

large corpulent green pocket-book, about eight inclies long and four

wide, and tastes like nothing els(> in the world, with a dash of tur-

pentine Avhich is sonu'tinics strong enough to spoil the pink ambrosia

inside and sometimes is not. It is extremely juicy, leatliery of cover,

and has a large stone inside. It is not, therefore, an easy article of

consumption to the novice from over seas. I shall always remember

Orthouocia and her fh'st mango with emoti(jns tliat time cannot

mitigate. It was a very ripe fat mango, and looked as if it ought

to be peeled. Orthodocia thought to [x'cl it round and round with

precision as if it w^-rc an appl(\ .Vt the second r<jund she began to

hold it carefully over her plate ; at the third she tucked her sleeve

well up from the wrist ; at the fourth she laid it dowji blushingly,

looked round carefully to see if anyone observed her, made several

l)rilliant maps upon lier na})kiii, and tackled it again. This was too

much for the mango, and it bounded with preci2)itancy into the lap

of an elderly person across the table, who restored it with frigid

indignation in a table-spoon. Orthodocia then harpooned it with

her fork, and took the rest of the skin off in transverse sections,

Avhicli left her in possession of a very large amount of stone with a

very superficial amount of fruit iri'(>gularly distributed over it. This

she did not consume, having acquired enough mango, as she said,

externally. We learned the proper way afterwards, which is to

slice the fruit longitudinally into three, leaving a bit of skin at each

end of the stone piece, to take the pulp out of the sid^» slices with a

spoon, and to attack the middle slice with an end in each hand,

much in the American manner of consuming green corn. This

makes the mango unpopular as a dessert fruit for a'sthetic reasons,

and conlines its consumption, in fact, with many people who are

particular, to the only place which seems to give room enough for it

and the opportunity of properly repairing its ravages—the matu-

tinal tub.

The custard apple and l)ullock s heart are related and equally

objectionable, the chief diflerence being that one is nasty in a sweet

way, and the other is nasty in a S(tur way. The prevailing flavour

is that of French kid, the consistency that of very thick porridge.

As I h;ive hinted in Orthodocia's experience, the proper mode of
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ciinsuiiiplion of tni|>iral fruits is in itself ;i lil)i'r;il education. A
'bullock's heart,' for iiistaiu'c, is almost t lie .size t)f a small melon.

Two ^vere set Ijefore us when Drtliodocia and T first made their

acquaintance ; and we, with the careless joy of tyros in the tropics,

possessed ourselv<'s each of one. It was not until our spoons were

deep in their i>asty insides that wo discovered, by the various ex-

pressions of our neighbours' countenances, that those two 'bullock's

hearts ' w^ere intended to be divided sectionally among at least five

people. It was a matter of the more painful regret to us in that

the defrauded would have liked them so much better than we did.

We spent our lirst evening in Ceylon as nineteen travellers in

twenty spend it, enraptured on the hotel verandah. As we strolled

up and down there, looking at the evening light on the pale green

sea, Jind listening to the wind among the cocoanut fronds, there was

nothing and nobody else apparently but half a dozen knotted bundles

and two or three dark, expectant ligures, sitting cross-legged behind

them. But we had ordy to take lounging chairs, and look absently

into space, to work a transformation. Instantly the knots were

untied, and a wealth of colour rolled out of the dingy wrappings.

Silks of India and of China, ' puggeries,' 'kummerbunds '—scarfs

for belts—woven in all sorts of brilliant comljinations, native

cottons, soft and loosely made, strings of pearls, heaps of uncut

rubies and sapphires, real green beetles set in gold and silver, old

swords and daggers curiously carved, round metal boxes for carry-

ing betel paste, curious Cingalese vases in alternate bronze and

silver, tiny hammei-ed silver coll'ee spoons, with Buddha sitting on

the handle—but I am beginning to read like an auction list. And
the embroideries— before their splendid barbarism my pen fails.

Most of them, wonderfully worked in colours that can only be called

internecine, would profane a modern drawing-room ; but others

were in exquisite patterns of gold thread upon cream silk, and were

altogether ravishing. The Oriental scale of prices we began to

understand, falling back on our expensive Japanese experience, and

in our chaflfering and bickering we gcjt a valuable Kindergarten

lesson in the current specie of Ceylon. A rupe(^ for instance—who,

not an Anglo-Indian, or any connection of his, has not had dazzling

visions of the value of a rupee % To my untutored American
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imagination a rupee lia<l always been a lai-ge and linninous coin of

pure gold, with strange (•liai'actors c-ut n{)(»n it Ijy dusky Indian

fingers. I knew that viceroys were; i)aid in rupees— in lakhs of

ruj)ees—and a lakh had always re})resented a pile about ;is high as

the table. I had had visions of Their Excellencies encaimpied by

the British flag, receiving tribute of this sort. It was a little trying

to find that at current rates of exi-liaii-^e it 1«k»1c aljout three of them

to be worthasinglesiiiall

ing gold dollar. There

annas to be struggled

per annas and silver

and }>i('s and

plentiful idijs-

Andbargains

unpretend-

were also

Mith— cop-

r.nnas --

V. ilh

•..rations in

^\'e took to

it all wiih

1 !( ;it en-

thusiasm,

especially

the illustra-

ions, and
' AND THEN \AV. SWEKTI-Y DOWN TO SLVMBKU.*

speculated

o late upon the verandah that my first night's rest in Ceylon was
disturbed by dreams of barter, and Orthodocia went back in her

sleep to the tables in the primary arithmetic. I heard her myself,

sitting up in bed, solemnly say

—

* Twenty pies one scruple,

Three scruples one pice,

Eight rupees one furlong;,

Seventeen hundred and sixfy annas one mile.'

And then lie sweetly down again to slumber.
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r.MLONTJiyr; as M-f do to tlio sex tli;it jkIoi'it^ ihdf, (he (li'si (liini;

that OrthodoL-ia and 1 coNctcd in the Asian tropics was naturally

clothos. Not the vulgar garnishings wo had bought all oui- lives by

the yard, and had made up according to the dictum — 'at the can-

non's mouth,' Orthodocia said—of a tyrant ' 31a<laiiie' This oi- That,

Init these soft, loosely-woven fabrics of silk or cotton, with their

fantastic borders, that had never been classilied under the head of

' Imports,' but came to us straight from Indian looms as cheaply .-is we

had the ch)verness to take them. It \\as for some time a source of

wonder to us that the Euro})ean lady resident did not buy these nati\ (j

things for her personal adornment, instead of (b'ixing about as slu;

did dressed very much as she would l)e on a hot day at home.

How much more graceful than that still" 'sailor,' thought we, would

be the loose end of one of these soft Kxrlx drawn over the head and

slioulders as the brown women draw them ;
how nmch nK)re artistic

than that pink cambric the Oriental design an<l colour of the native

drapery! And r)rthod(Jcia almost meditated, being a seriously

artistic person, appearing in the costume of the native ladies, with

certain amendments, to introduce the idea. But we happily stayed

long enough to lind out that this wealth of colour was chiefly in

combinations of red and yellow and gieen, not wholly to be approved

of on artistic grounds after tin; glamour had worn oft' ; that cheap

native silk is apt on the second time of wealing to produce a fungus

of fuzz all over it ; that the better ' Indian ' fal)rics are chieflv made

in Manchester for this particular trade ; and that a great mass of

barbarism becomes so revolting by daily contact that even its de-

corative 'deas are objectioiuible by association. By that time Ortho-

docia had dropped the idea of adopting the native costume, and
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con.si,i,mod lior saris to tlio bottom of her trunk, to bo made into

window curtiiiiis or twisted over the biicks of Wigginton sofas in tho

manner that Wigginton approves of.

It was ])ef()i'e our initiation that we bouglit native silks on tlio

verandah, and listened to tho Australian lady who sat beside us at

tillin, and had 'been told' that the Cingalese men made very fair

dressmakers. Th(>y looked so much like women, with their delicate

features, long hair and flowing garments, that we were not surprised

to hear it. (iathering up our bargains, therefore, we sallied forth

to find tho Worths of Ceylon and see Colond^o at the same time.

I am instructed by the guided)ook to say that Colombo is divided

into the 'Fort,' the 'Pettah,' and the 'Bungalow District '—the

l''ort being the business and barracks part of tlu; town, tho Pettah

the native and nasty part, and tho Bungalow District the outskirts

chiefly, where the British resident keeps house under tropical condi-

tions and .(, very l)ig flg-tree. All of which I suppose we examined

according to the precepts of the guide-book at the time, but I should

doubt tho reliability of anything topographical about Colombo that

survives either in my memory or Orthodocia's note-book, beyond the

fact that our pai'ticular man lived in the Pettah, whither we betook

ourselves first.

After the clothed barbarism of Japan and China, one's first drive

among one's Aryan brothers is apt to be interjectional, unless one

is a person of extreme stolidity. The women are too much clad, if

anything, to attend one of Her Majesty's Drawing Rooms, but the

men present a broad glistening acreage of mahogany epidermis that

is startling, while the costume of the small boy consists of a chain

and amulet of some sort which he wears round his fat little waist.

Like other small boys, he outgrows his clothes, and until his

mother lets them out looks much like a plump brown pillow tied in

with a sti'ing.

The children, lovely little imps, with eyes like pairs of liquiil

lamps in the darkness of their hair and faces, clustered all along the

road, ready to besiege everything on wheels that came that way.

They ran after us with tiny bunches of flowers, a curious jumping,

gliding inflection in their soft voices, as they pleaded, ' Nice rose

flower, laidy ! Please buy this, laidy ! You give me sixpence, laidy !

'
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There was a world of poi-suasion in it, ami I caniiut testify to any

resistance on our part. Orthodocia even stopped the carria<,'(; and

^ot a eouiile of two-year-old bi'own Cupids into it, who wept so

lustily, however, that she abandoned her idea of taking them homo

to hold lamps in the hall, and returned them to tli(! bosom of their

families with despatch. Thoy were perfect little beings, ex(piisito

in mould and colour, and could have l)een got, T suppose, for about

three-and-sixpence apii^ce—trojiieal curios of umnistakable genuine-

ness and gnv'it artistic merit. Ijut they sli]>ped through our hands,

as we held them over the side of the carriage, lil<(^ many another

bargain I dare say. The mothers, who regarded us curiously out of

their secretive dark eyes, half hiding their faces in their cotton N^ri,-}

as we looked, carried their babies astride o\'er their hips, awkwardl}'

enough. Frequent family tul)l)ings were in process in front of the

small domiciles built of mud and sticks and thatched with cocoanut

leaves or roofed with coarse tiles, that huddled together l)y the road-

side, the little wet, naked hgures positively Hashing in the sun.

]l()und the street pumps, which seemed to stand at every corner,

there was always a picturesque group- a woman with a ])ail on her

head, graceful as Rel)elcah, a coolie splashing the cool water over

his dusty Ijlack legs, and the fascinating brown infant everywhere.

I remember one spi^cial glimpse— a little beauty of a girl with long,

tangled, shiny black hair and eyes like stars, a bit of red handker-

chief draped round her limbs, and a half-cocoanut in her hand for a

cup. She splashed the water at us saucily as wo passed, and one

doesn't often see anything prettier than she was as she did it.

Europeans were driving as Europeans drive everywhere, but the

popular native conveyance was a two-wheeled wooden cart, attached

to a pair of small butialoes. When I iirst heard of the extent to

which buffaloes are made use of in the East, I thought at once of

our prairie buffalo, with his lai'ge front.d de\elopment and unsoci-

able ways, and reflected on the power of man. You who do not

belong to our continent, and naturally know- more al)out it than its

inhabitants do, would have been able to tell me that ours are not

buffaloes at all, but bison, and that tlie term properly belongs to the

funny little animals and their kin that we saw going at full trot

through the streets of Colombo. The ox of one's early primer is

r2
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.sucli a inctliliitivo animal, and t.-ikos sudi liccd to liis ways, tliat it

is a sensation as r('niarkal)lo of its sort as any Jjarnuni ,i,'avc you

to Koo tlio i)acc tlioir drivers f,'('t out of tliesi; small cn^atures,

and the sonst; of direction they liave. There is a look of havinij

been surprised into a novel occupation, mini^ded with an intention

to make the best of it, in their honest litth; faces, that is very funny

indeed, i^^any of them arc not more than ten hands hii,di ; llif^y

have no horns, and are harnessed to their poor little humps and

driven by a rope throui^h their poor little noses, I have authority

for saying that they -will go nine and ten miles an hour, but no ex-

perience, as I decMned Orthodocia's pioposition to try them tandem.
j

One may be a very fair whip and yet not an adept at tail-twisting,

v.'hich is the native Jehu's art of persuasion. I

Our vehicle, that once, had a back seat. Afterward, wo choso 1

vehicles without back seats. I,

Tui-ning into the Pettah wc passed a group of natives in the ihst
j

position of hotel loafers. Two of them ran as fast as possible after
[]

onr carriage, and one of them vaulted lightly into the l)ack seat

aforesaid. Ho was a good-l(joking fellow with an impertinent fat

face ; he might have been an imitation 'end man ' of an American

minstrel show.

' What do you want 1
' said Orthodocia, whose nerves were shaken.

' I'm a j)uhson puU'eckly qualilied to act as guide and interpolater,

IMiss. I'm lluent in de lan'widge, ye know ! You see dese fellahs

dey cannot speak youh lan'widge, ye know ! You address dem and

(ley cannot address back. Dis circumvents trouble fo' you, laidy.

Now, I'm lluent in de lan'widge, ye know. Ah you from America 1

Oh, indeed ? Oh, indeed ? AVell, I'll tell you w'at I'll do fo' you.

If you take me to Kandy, I'll go fo' five rupees a day an' fin' my
own food— an' you save ten per cent. !

'

' Get down !
' said Orthodocia. U

' I'm a puhson pufTeckly (jualilied
'

'Get down !
' said Orthodocia.

' Oh, very well, laidy ! I simply wished a lift down 'ere—dat

was my objeck in coming with you, laidy ! An' now I'll say good-

bye to you, laidy ! You won't forget my numbali—a puhson pulF-

eckly qualified an' fluent in you' lan'widge, laidy !

'

•
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Aiul Iting before the policriii.iii I li.id IxrkoiuHl lo hud readicfl

us lie was out of si^'lit. lie was a roitui^ucsc mixture, aiul lio niadd

the atinosjiliero alcoholic. We wondered where he had ^'<»t hi.s

English—his accent was so afTiblv cockney. J I is 'nund)ah' was

niacty-nine ; but if you are thinkiiii^of .i^'oiuLf to C(!yl»»n, I am afridil

you would find him quite too 'iliient in you' lan'wid^'e.' W(! did.

The dirty little shops that line tin; narrow, crooked, crowded b'Ulo

s'rcet were full of tlu^ commonj)laces of European trade. 'J'his wo

tl„-,(i\ c'd with sorrow, expectin,^' to lind in the I'ettah endless repe-

tition of the wonders of the hotel verandah. IJut where we looked

for Oiiental liead-drcsses there we found bonnet-shapes ; where wo

desired jewelled dag/'ors, linen culls. IMenty of luiroju'Mns were

challering in the shops, wdiicli we did not understand until we were

told that these native niei'diants having' no hi,:^h rents and no wa^cs

to pay, coni})ete eNcrywhere for JJritish rupees against the Ihitish.

The soft-voic(Hl, soft-numnered Cingalese M'ith whom we wer(! pre-

sently talkin;^', for instance, would make a silk dr(>ss for six, while a

fashionable dressmaker in the Fort would have asked at least twenty-

li\e. lie was scjuatting on tin; lloor of a room hehiiul when we went

into his dark little shop, with two or thi-ee fellow sc^amsters, all in-

dustriously chewing betel and sewing, one end of the seam neatly

hold between their large brown toes.

SSala'am !
' he said, coming forward with dignity, and then wo

went into matters which you find discussed every week in the ladies'

newspapers. He was probaljly the most all'able and amenable dress-

maker that either of us had ever exijerienced. He was entirely open

to suggestion, and took up ideas with a smiling appreciation that

was to us as the balm of Gilead after the frowning autocrats we had

known. He fitted us with gentle consideration and politeness in

another dark little room before a mirroi-, which was his accomplice,

and under a swinging punkah which distracted our attention from

the theory of dressmaking. And he said ' Salaam !
' again as we

went out, entirely pleased with ourselves. It was some time after,

about the time the dresses came home, I think, that we remembered
that he hadn't shown us any fashion plates and that we had left a

good deal to his imagination. lie, in turn, had left a good deal to

ours wherever he could in both lit and fashion, and especially in
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VdluiMc of hkiit iii.iiiiial. i l' lie Ii;ul (Uily ;il),>( r.ictrd a few moro

yards we cnuld lia\i' iitt('inlcd a fiiiicy div^s hall niiyw Iktc in tliuso

gnwus, and Ixiii iccKi^Miiscd lis rcpi'csfiit in;^ jioDi'Iy-drajicd clntlics-

piiis. ^Moreover, In- had ilmni^ed the silks foi- th«'a|i(r ones (»f tlio

Banic fiilour. I hrlicNc ihry will always ohliL^f^ a sti'aii;i,'('r that way.

And iliiii wr hc-an to undcrstantl Imw il was thai thf l''iii'()i»i'aii

merchants wcie not cntirt'ly starM-il out ot' existence, and to coii-

jsidor our 'Salaams !
' dulfct as tiny wcic, a liltlr drai-.

Till' rdtah. I i-(in( mhi'i', was full of nirmoiials of the ri,i,'oi'ous

old |)utili da\^ ol till' • lt''!'oini('d Prcsljytciians,' t wo lunnlrcd y(!ai\s

a^'o, and we drove past the curious old yellow |)utch lu'lfry, a lon_i,'

way fi'om tlie cluuvh wh< re the Kefoimed I'icshyteiians used to

i;'athei' when the j'uslyhell that >lilllian'^s in it told them it w;is

time. The sanu; old liell rani,' e\cry ni^ilit to warn the ta\ <: )i.-, .aed

the roysterinij; sailoi's in them that it was the hour to -hut mp^ in

tlioso quaint times when nohody could i ii^undcr,>(ai!d the law and a

Jjoard of ^\'o^ks Avas still ini(|uitously iiima^ji^d. And we saw

the church itself, built on the sit(? of its Pt»rtu,L,'uese piedci'cssor,

'Aqua de Liq)0,' named after it too, in the hurly Dutch toni^uo.

' Wolfeiidahl '—a line, st( rii old luuldim,' in the shajx; of a (ifeek

cross. Inside, the ,i,'uide-l;ook said there were 'many interest in;.j

souvenirs of Dutch rule,' includiuLf tin' coat-of arms and memorial-

stones of tli(! old Vans and Vons that i,'o\crni'd the island in the

gospel according- to ]\I.artiu Luther ; hut the doors were locked, hein^

jstill Ileformed Presbyterian, and we couldn't get in.

About this time, the Aveather beinif extremely Cinjialose, wecon-

eluded that the inner tourist r('(|uire(l refreshment I'ather than re-

trospection, and di'ovo to the chief restaurant in si,i,dit. There was a

little Scotchman inside—Scotchmen Hourish like thistles in Ceylon

—

and we made request for icco.

'I'm sorry to say 't, miss,' he said sincerely, ' but ^ve'vegot none;

in stock.'

' Do you usually keep them ?
' asked Ortliodocia with disajipointed

sarcasm.

'Not usually, miss, IJut wo generally liac some aboot the time

the Australian mail comes in.'

It seemed, in^ idious to all the other mails, and Ortliodocia thought
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Avc ought to write to the papers about it, but we contented ourselves

for the time by enviously congratulating the Australians, and went

dejectedly away. We told our ' muttoo' to take us tothecimiamon

gai'd(!ns, having been told that the cinnamon gardens were something

to s(}e.

We di'ove apparently for miles and miles. Every now and then

the muttoo drew up and pointed at a public building. We had

grown to hate public buildings, but we didn't know Cingalese and J

couldn't say so. Happily, the muttoo didn't know English either,

iuid was unable to tell us whither it was an hospital or a museum,

a

college or a gaol, and by whom it was erected and when. This was

merciful and fortunate, and made the muttoo's society inlinitely pre-

f('i'al)le to that of the public-spirited citizen whom we had learned to

dread. But he didn't seem to understand ' Cinnamon Gardens,'

either, and at each of our vain repetitions of it he stopped and

pointed out another public building. The situation seemed impos-

sible, for there wasn't a white person in sight. AVe drove on, staring

hopelessly at public buildings. At last something occurred to me. i

Prodding the muttoo diligently, I leaned forward, looked at him in- f

telligcntly and repeated slowly and sonorously

—

'What tln)Li.;li the spicy breezes

IJIow soft o'er Ceylon's isle'

The efiect was instantaneous. A look of relief overspread the man's

count 'nance, and he whij^ped up his horse, nodding violently, and
making some remark in his native tongue which Orthodocia inter-

preted to mean 'AN'hy didn't you say that before V and we sped on

with hope and exhilaration. I suppose he had driven several hun-

dred planet j^ilgrims to the siairce of the spicy breezes yearly, and

not one of them had ever failed to make the quotation. When we
arrived at the cinnamon gardens, however, Ave should not have

known it, had it not been for the spicy breezes aforesaid. There

were no gates or enclosures, nothing but a road winding through a

tract of white sand, in which low bushes with pointed, glossy, dark

green leaves were growing in rows, some of them half covered with

ant-hills. But the smell was unmistakable and heavenly. Little

brown urdiins, moreovei*, were lying in wait in all directions with

long green sticks of it to sell, which they bit with their sharp white

1
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teeth to make a freslily odorous place. To be quite sure, we asked

a tall, dark, strong-featured man in semi-European dress, whom we

met sauntering along in meditation, \.!iether we were right. His

complexion was much lighter than the native type, and liis features

were markedly different. AVlien he answered us politely in French,

we wondered still more who ho might be. Our driver waited till we

were well past, and then pointing his whip back he grinned, and

said, ' Arab' Pasha ' ! Presently we passed a wooden house, tho

upper part closely shut up, not by any means a palatial residence for

an exiled rebel chief. ' Arab' Pasha house,' remarked the muttoo,

grinning again ; and we found out afterwards that he was right.

We heard that Arabi grumbles a good deal, naturally, when he is

not drawing up beautiful assurances of love and loyalty to the Queen,

and declares that the climate is tt)0 moist for him. This we could

quite believe, for the moisture of the climate impressed even Ortho-

docia, who came from England, and we were able to account three

or four casual showers a day as nothing before we left. Arabi ought

however to know enough English to borrow an uml)rella, though he

may not have tho vocabulary to return it. He was a source of the

bitterest regret to Orthodocia after we discovered his identity. 'If

only the carriage had been upset,' she said, mournfully, 'and you

had dislocated your collar-bone, what a lot of information I might

have got from him about his Egyptian Past !

'

We finished up with the ' Bungalow District,' a wide road with

open pillared tropical white houses on either side, each set far back

in a luxuriant glossy tangle of flowering shrubs, each overshadowed

by its group of waving cocoanut palms or broadly- branching bread-

fruit trees, each with its idle group of dusky servants, waiting com-

mands from the cool and shadowy interior. They had identities,

these bungalows, each painted on its gate-post, which showed an ex-

traordinary sense of humour in the British householder. One was

'Monsoon Villa,' another ' Icicle Hall.' Why not ' Bliz/ard Bank,'

or ' The Refrigerator ' ? But one always wants to improve upon things.

Going back, we passed a wonderful place ~ a great, shining, green-

brown lake, in the midst of the town, with grassy banks, and man-
goes, and palms, and tulip trees reflected in it, half covered with the

broad green leaves and the marvellous blossoms of the lotus. It was

afternoon, and the shadows were long and grateful, and the native
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groups, clad in wliito and yellow,

gether and fell apart in tlicni,
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indolence. AVe looked at tlir lotus-llowcrs our tirsi lotus-flowers,

if that is any extenuation—and grew covetous. I IxK-koned to the

native whose garments I thought would suH'cr least, showed him a

four anna bit and pointed to tlu; lake. His heathen mind assimi-

lated my sinful idea instantly : in he went up to his neck. In a

breathless mouuMit, during which our guilty consciences suggested

policemen and a felon's dock to (\ich of us, we had a lotus apiece,

and were oiW I sui)pose this is the sort of thing that counteracts

missionary enterpiise. But as Orthodocia said, for a lotus -a great,

creamy, waxen water-lily thrice gloritied, with a separate phial of

perfume at the eml of every stamen— well, the hc^athen and the

tem})tation came too close together.

We sent our muttoo oil", and walked back along the curving pink

shore, which is th(> lo\eii(>st in the world. The opal sea, light and

delicate in all its lines, sent in a single long swee[)ing white wave to

break upon the sand. The ni;)r\'el was that nothing moi'(> Ijcautiful

than pearls should come out of that colour and light. The sky was

a strange pale green, w ith trailing glories of amber and gold. Half-

way between us and the cloudy group of palms beyond, an Afghan

knelt on his nravinu" carix't and swayed and b:iwed tt) the west.

The sun had goiu^ t(» England, but there wert^ di\ine memories of

him where th(> Afghan loitked. We could not think it wonderful

that he prayed.

to-

slow
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DKSIHE p;ir-

don/ s;ii(l

a respectful

voice be-

hind us
;

'but if the

hidies h'eat

the pine-

apple and drink

the milk of the

cocoanut at tlie

same time they

will die.'

We turned

hastily and dis-

covered the

owner of the voice. We were in a second-class

compartment of an afternoon train going north

through Ceylon. We had just passed the third little station beyond

Colombo, and the low-country air of February had excited us to

thirst. The little station had swarmed with natives selling bananas,

ii
i
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and pineapples, and cocoanuts, and unknowj) green spheres that only

otlier natives, gibbering and peering in the third-class compartments,

bought. Observing this, and remembering the unutterable mushi-

ness of the 'bullock's heart' and the inexpressible flavour of tho

* custard apple,' we had confined ourselves strictly to the tropical

fruits we had grown tolerant of in youth ; and were consuming

pineapple with a penknife, and diinking fresh cocoanut milk through

a neatly-plugged hole in the top of the cocoanut—our outlay three

pence—with greedy joy. When we heard that if we did this thing

we would die, Orthodocia and I paused suddenly, looked at one

another, and made a rapid mental calculation of how long we had

been doing it already.

The pei'son who gave us this pleasant bit of information smiled

as he gave it, showing two rows of beautiful teeth. His clotlu>s

fitted him—light tweed trousers and black coat. He wore, besides,

a look of decided intelligence, and he had been reading the Ceylon

Observer. When I add that his linen was anything but immaculate

you will guess that he was black ; and he was, l)lack as the ace of

spades, singularly black—what Orthodocia called a lovely tone of

black. He was the first native who illustrated to us in his speech

and attire the progress of Western civilisation in the Orient, and on

this ground he interested us largely. We had not realised before

that natives spoke polite cockney English and read the daily news-

papers, at least natives who were not of royal blood and went about

in second-class carriages ; and this one was a surprise to us. But

that was afterwards. Our first thought was naturally of the pine-

apple-cocoanut-milk combination, and the probable length of our

further stay in this world.

' My mouth,' said Orthodocia, in sudden alarm, ' feels prickly

inside all over. Is that the first sign of dissolution 1
'

'That is because you 'ave h'eaten a little of the h'outside of tho

pinea})ple, T think,' said the native, smiling again.

'When will I die?' dtMiianded Orthodocia, with lively in-

terest.

'I 'ope—never !' retuvned the native, in a climax of politeness.

Then it dawned upon us that we had merely been informed in

the Oriental manner that pineapples and cocoanut milk in conjunc-



222 A SOCIAL DEPARTURE

tiou W( "" uhwIkiIcsoiiic for glolm-lrotters ;
\vli('rfnipon Orthodocia

threw our ontii-c; rcfresluncnt out of the Avindow with despatch.

' 'It would be extremely awkward,' she said, tlioughtfully. 'You

see, neither of us

words of eit'ter of

would be there to receive the last

us. We are

very nmeh

obliged to

you '— (to

the iia-

tive)— ' vn'D much

obliged.'

•if THIJ LADir.S II'kAT TIIK PINK \rri.K AND PRINK THE MILK OP THE

The nacive bowed and relapsed into the folds of his collar.

' Don't you think,' said Orthodocia to me, under cover of the

train's rattle, 'that we might get him to talk a little? He might

give us some information.'

r
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'Are you sure,' .said 1, 'lliatyou uant informal ion ? Look at

the landticajx'.'

Orthodocia said that she Mas quite sure she wanted inforr.iation.

She said she had ears as well as eyes, and did not believe in going

round tlie world with either shut. jNlore-

as all very w(>ll for

gginton expectant at

ler end

d Orthodocia resumed

:i\i'.

seemed pleased and

il to be resumed, and

•e hrr to understand

lat he was quite full

inf»)rmati<»n, and

ready to supply it

by the pint, })()und,

or ]M"ck, accoi'd-

ing to her desires.

'Ifitisnot h'etty-

mology,' lu; said,

' I 'ave not leai'ned

}.(>rfectly the sci-

ence of h'etty-

mology—nor the

h'art of h'or-

thography '— mo-

destly.

Orthodocia as-

sured him that she

had no curiosity

in the directions

he specilied, and

then— it was so like Orthodocia !—turned and inquired intelligently

what it was that I would like to know. Not that she deserved it,

but to help her out, I suggested the vegetation wo could see from

the car windows ; and the native started out jubilantly.

COCOANUT AT THE SAME TIMK TIIF.Y \VIT.r, im:.'
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AVo askod iihout a wiiiidorinij; tangled growth, with a protty yollow-

rcd cluster of blossoms that covered the hunks of tlu^ r.iilwMy

track, and hoai-d tliat it was L<if(t)in. An ICii^Iish lady had inti'o-

diiced it as an experiment a few yeai's a<,^), and it hafl thi'i\-eu

and spread until it had become a pest to th(! planters. He himself

was a planter— a coflccj-planter—and he regarded it with despair.

Although he was sure the English lady meant no harm, and he hoped

neither of us would take oflTenco from his mentioning the matter.

Those fields we would recognise to bo rice paddies. The Cingalese

still cultivated rice more than anything else ; they were so yiivy

radical in their views !

Orthodocia inquired the connection between rice and Radicalism.

' I wish to exi)ress by radical,' said the native, with modest pride,

' that my pof>r and still ])eiiighted countrymen like to cling to the

customs of their h'ancestral grandfathers who 'a\e cultivated rice

since the days of Shem, 'Am, and Ja])het, as it w(>re. C)h, they are

very radical, not to say h'agnostic, I am sorry to h'informyou. J>ut

westward the tide of Empire malces its way, as the poet beautifully

says, and evciy cloud has a silver lining.'

Orthodocia and I looked at one another in some alarm, but were

reassured when the native went on to say that we would probably

recognise the cocoanut palm growing everywhere, the Cocos nudj);ra^

with gentle ostentation. He believed we had a saving that bread

was the 'stall' of life.' AVell, to the people of Ceylon the cocoanut

palm was the stafl' of life. They thatched their houses with the

leaves, and made mats, and fences, and baskets of them ; they ate

the meat of the nut, made dishes of the shell, and drank the sap

after it had fermented and become arrack. Here the native shook

his head, and said that, in spite of the regulation and protection of

the arrack traffic by the British, the foolish Cingalese spent several

millions of rupees annually upon the flowing bowl. He gave us the

figures as if he liked it ; but it was not until he followed them up

by the fact that in 1886 the sale of arrack licenses brought the Go-

vernment one million three hundred and seven thousand and twenty-

nine rupees that I began to suspect that we were shut up in a rail-

way carriage going at the rate of at least twenty miles an hour with

a coloured statistician. ' There are one thousand and ninety-two

f'

I

I
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arrack taverns iii the li'IsL-uid,' lie went on, w
person who lias just started to run down-hill

thousand live

seven of the

very sad.'

Oi-thodoeia

out with ccle-

thiiig,' sh(5

lae, raptly,

giuton Teinpc-

They'Il be so

And she made

th(! numerical

forth once

more. The na-

tive looked

pleased and

Mattered, and

rolled up his

eyes so that he

could see into

tlu^ liack of

his head for

more fi^-ures.

Tn a fatuous

moment Ortho-

docia said to

me, ' Do you

know, it's cu-

lious, but I don't be-

heve we liavf? any

idea of the popula-

tion of Ceylon. Pei-haps

this gentleman can tell us.'

This gentleman could,

and would, and did, licking his lips

aiiticipatively, in a manner which

WORLD J5

ith the fated air of a

'or one to every two

'undred and twenty-
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must be purely Cingalese. 'Persons,' lie said, *t\vo millions seven

'uiulrcd and lifiy-nine tliousan' s(!ven Inmdrcd Miid tliirty-Zmte.

Europeans, four tliousan' eight 'undrcd and tliii'ty-si\ ; Ciiii^'alrsc,

one million eight 'undred and forty-six thousjind six 'undred and

fourteen. Tamils '

' Oh !
' said Ortliodocia, panting a little, ' that will do, thank you 1

I only wanted the—the round numbers !

'

He looked disappointed, but subsided.

* I can give you h'all the nationalities if you wish,' he said
;

' h'also the males and females.'

I thought him safer in arboriculture, and led him l)ack to the

cocoanut tree by asking, in an uninterested way, if Eui-opeans planted

it to any extent. He said they did fifty years ago, wluni a great

many people lost money by it, from refusing to believe the popular

saying that the cocoanut palm will not grow beyond the sound of

the sea waves or the human voice. There were still a few European

cocoanut estates, but out of six hundred and

'Yes!' said I, 'quite so! Is it always so warm as this in

Ceylon ?

'

»

'Not always. Miss—six thousand one 'undred and thirty-four

acres planted, only thirty thousan' belong to Europeans. AVe 'avo ^

an average rainfall of—but Orthodocia was scratching away so

beamingly at the cocoanuts that he returned to them.

' Average number of trees per acre, eighty ; average number of

nuts per acre, one tliousan' five 'undred and twenty-five ; total h'ex-

port for 1886, nine 'undred and twenty-four million two 'undred and

seventy-five tliousan' one 'undred and sixty-nine.'

' Yes,' said Orthodocia ;
' now to get the number of nuts per

tree.' She put the end of her pencil to her lips and went into mathe-

matical epilepsy.

I saw that a diversicm must be made, so I asked desperately

whether the milk of the cocoanut was considered wholesome for

very young children, and if it were really true that the monkeys

climbed the trees and threw the nuts on the ground to crack them.

I could tell by the inflection of the negatives I got that I was irre-

trievably lowered in the native's opinion. He turned to Orthodocia

and asked, with an invidious distinction in his manner, if there

i
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•\vas anvthiui' furtln ! tli;it ulir woulil like 1<» kmiw alxir.t llif i-ofo.-i-

nut.

'L<'t inc sec,' s.'iid ( )i'( limldcia, biidly scnuiiiii'^' licr imlt's;. * Staf!

oflite — mats - (lislics arrack sea waves- -Imiiian \(iin'— aci'cai^c"

—

avcraLfe - ii little more, please, alxiul the uses of the irec.'

T looked desperately ahoiit for means of .sNippin;^^ the train, hut

there were none.

The nati\(' leaned l)at'k and prepared t<> enjoy hini.-.rlif. We did

not know then how sweet a moi'sel was the topic of the coco;, nut

tree under the tongue of the dweller in Tapruhaiie. It was not lon_t,'

before wi' would as soon ha\e niacle a (piotation fiom Tlir Mikmht as

ha\(' mentioned tiie ('(>(•().< j/iiri/' re, l)Ut this is what he said :

' The foll()win,L( are h'nnly a few of the uses of t his invaluable

ti'ee. T\\r leaves for rooiin;^, mats, baskets, toi'rhes, fuel, bi-oonis,

fodder for cattle, manure. 'J'he stem of tin' leaf for fences, yokes for

carryini,' burdejis on the shoulders, lisliin^-roils, and iiniumerablo

domestic utensils. The cabl)ai;'t>, or cluster of irune.\|ianded leaves,

for j)icklcs and preser\-es. The sap for ari'ack, toddy, vin(\i,'ar, ami

KULjai'. Thch"unforme(l nutfoi' medicine and sweetmeats. The you m,'

nut and its nulk for di'inkini,' foi' dessert, and the ^reeu 'usk foi- j)rc-

.servcs. The nut for eatini,% for cui-ry, for nullc, for cookin,L(, I'he

oil for rheumatism, for lianointiuLf the 'air, for soa)), foi- candles, for

li^'ht. The refuse of the- nut, after irexpi'essini,' the oil, for cattle

and poultry. The shell of the nut for drink ini^^-eujis, charcoal, toot li-

jiowdei", spoons, modicires, 'ookalis, beads, bottles, and knifo-'andles.

The fil)ro which h'envelopes the shell within tlu; h'outer 'usk for

mattresses, cushions, ropes, cables, cordage, can\as, tishinij-nets, fuel,

brushes, oakmn, and tloor-mats. 'J'he trunk's foi- I'afters, laths, sailing,'

lioats, troughs, furniture, lirewood, and when very youiii,', the llrst

shoots as a vegetable for the table.'

The native paused and closed his eyes, exhausted, and Ortho-

docia's pencil dropped from her ner\-elcss ling(-rs. I thought her

thirst for information liad bei-n (ju(-nelied for ever, l)ut it wasn't,

She feebly inquired if the native could tell her the exact value in

gold of an average-sized cocoanut to the possessor of it ; and while

he searched the pigeon-holes of his mind for the answer, she begged

to know if I remembered "whether it was table-cloths or tomato
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catsup that wjis iiifimifMcturcd frctiii (lie lihrc wliit-Ii cnvt'loix-s tlin

shell within its lii-st; shoots. T s.iid that to the hcst of my rccolh'o-

tion it was infants' wiii-(h'obcs, Imt, 1 could not he sure ; whcrt'upon

sh(^ uplifaiflcd nic, and uskcd the native if distinctions of caste

<v\ist('d in Ceylon. We had stojjpcd at another of tin; intei'niijialihi

littlo stations, with their unpi-onounceahle names and their tidy

llower "gardens ; and ;i man in nativo «h{"js came out of the indolent

crowd to our window and addressed tho native with vast respect as

M iiIkiiiiH rant I »

' That man,' said the native, ' is much lichei- than I, hut \\ is of <j

tlie Kiinuha caste; his <,'randfather was a tisherman, and he calls

me MiiIkiikUi'iiiii ! hecauso I am of tho Vellala caste, or ]i'a<,'i'icultin";i.

1 will speak with him, hut I will not h'eat with him, and none »tf

my dau,i,ditei's can marry liis sons. There are many castes w ith us,

acoordin,!^ to tho occuj)ations of oui- ancestral /:,'jandfatliers. Our

greatest family is tliat of tho ]Mahamudaliya, tin; interpreter to "is

Excellency the? Covei-nor. He is h'extremely elated —yet he is as a

heast of tlu^ tield, which to-day is ami to-moi'row is cast into th(^

h'oven. jMyself, 1 am not in favour of caste ; h'it is ai^'ainst j)ro,i,'ress
;

and h'it is not j)hilosophy thatonc caste should connnand another not,

to dress above; the waist, and not to wear the crooked comb oi- ihv,

'igh comb, or belts or swords, but it is tho custom. Uuddhisia is as

much against caste as tho Christian relii-ion. We 'ave a L5uddhi.it

poem which relates —
A man docs not Ix'como low cnstc by birth,

Nor by bii'lh docs one become lii^li caste.

High caste is tlie result of liii;li actions,

And by actions does a man deL;Tadt! himself to a caslo that i ; low,'

'Yes,' said Orthodocia, 'that is curious. AVo have a poet v.'.:)

has said almost the same thin?'- —
Ilowc'er it be it scorns to mo
"lis only noble to be ji'ood.

Tennyson. I suppose you liavo lieard of Teimyson ?

'

'Yes,' said the native, and, unconsciously, 'ho is now a lord, I

thiidv 1
'

Which showed tho nativo about as much in Ciirncst as m;)..t

people are in their objection to caste distinctions.
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Tli(> ct»ui»ti'V l)i'''aii to L'lnw vcrv l)i'aii(it"iil liv this (imc. W(^

Avoro cliini)iii.i,' up iiit(» (lie licart ot" it, ami cnoliu'ss had coinc with

the hi;,'h('i' K'vcls and th<' Icii^tthciiiiiL,' shadows. I Icrc and there a

hi tit' lakes lay in the jiuivdc, ^'iviM<^ liack straui;*) blooms «>f yellow and

.searlet ; Indian cattle standing in it up to their shoulders, liong

lines of palms wandered hither and thither, and in the planted land

not given o\('r to rice, coll'ee, and tea, and ccjcoa werii growing. Vwv

uway to the right of us a jagged l)lue lino of mountains ran along

the sky. A whole puiorama of the tropics stretched between them

and us, full of wavering light and soft .sha<low, of boldness and of

gentleness, full eveiywheniof that throbbing, sensuous life that send.s

young leaves forth in great curves and dips, that puts a llame into

the hearts of th(^ llowei'S and a Hash on the wings of the bii'ds.

Oithodociaand I conlidiMl to one another our ojiin ion that the Sunday

School books and the chromos ha<l not oveidoni^ it. 1'he native

showed us Adam's Pi-ak against the sky, which had a miiaculous

shadow and bore the footjjrints of lUuldha, left when ho visited tho

island, and was the point of many pilgrimages.

'Wo 'avo in Ceylon many reminiscences or Adam, our lirst

parent,' remarked the native instructi\'ely, ' this being, wo belie\-e,

tho .spot on which th(! well known "garden sceiK! "' occurred. Ibit

that was a long time ago. Trmini^ fiuj'it
.'^ And tli(! native; sighed.

I did my best to keep him in Paradise, where; ho promised to 1)0

entertaining, but Orthodocia disapjiroved of \vhat sIk; called my
American irrcveronce, and biought him from tin; contonn)Iativo mood

to tho consideration of practical matters. And I had to sit and

listen to the formation and functions of tho (governor's council, and

what reforms were nec(>ssary ; to lists of facts about municipal

self-government ; to things about rice-tax(>s and land-taxes, and tho

codilication of tho laws—at which point I thiidv slumber camo and

ble.ssod me, for T forget what came n(\\t.

Wo were di-awing near to Kandy Avhen I awoke. Orthodocia's

face had a tense expression, and her pencil was sharpened down to

half fin inch. The native looked ready to go on for three hours

longer. He said he supposed we werc! familiar with the history of

the taking of Kandy. I atiected a silence with reams of liistory in

it, but Orthodocia, always unnecessarily candid, declared that neither
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of us know anytliiiiii^ about it, whicli was entirely true. And tlio

native filled up the i-est of the journey with the monstrous deeds of

the tyrant, llajah Hin^^h, dilating' on them with much graphic fervoui-,

wherein his nativisin showed like the cloven foot. You shall Ijo

spared them.

I have never yet go Orthodocia to acknowledge that the native

was not an unmixed blessing ; but I observed a singular intensity

of manner in her faiewell to him. For my ])art, it seemed to mo
that the paternfd Government which provided the nati\e with cul-

ture of the statistical sort ought also to get him a special railway

carriage to transport it. But that is a matter of opinion.

^

ly I
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Kavdy was once Muragrammum. I don't know that this makes any

particular difference, since it was probably one of the Ptolemies

who called it Muragrannnum, and all the Ptolemies ar(>, you may say,

beyond the reach of criticism ; but in considering what I shall write

about Kandy it is the first thing that occurs to me. Moreover, the

guide-book also begins with this fact, which gives it a certain cachet

of respectability, for the writer of the guide-book is an Oxford

man.

I don't know what Muragrammum was like, but it couldn't possil^ly

have been as well worth while looking at as Kandy is now. It had

no lake in the heart of it, for the wicked IlMJah Singh made the lake,

and the hotel accommodation was probably much inferior. These

two points are worth noting, for the tourist's Kandy is the hotel and

this exquisite little lake. As Orthodocia remarked. Rajah Singh is

entitled not only to our respectful consideration as a monster, but to

our admiring gratitude as an a^'sthcte.

There is only one hotel, a quaint little concern with a wide ver-

andah runninfj round it, where all the tourist famib' assembles aftn-

dinner to compare purchases, and drink demi-tasses of coiU'(^, and

use bad language to the pedlars of unknown gods, who are then

more pertinacious than ever. The men smoke, the knowledgeable

German, the dapper Frenchman, the kxjuacious American, the

worried-looking little English lord. The ladies mostly amuse them-

selves in palm-shaded corners, in a candid and unabashed manner

that can be observed to perfection only in the tropics. There is a

dark glimpse of the lake to the left, and out of the shadows of the

road into the shadows of the banyan trees strange figures pass

singing strange words to a familiar air. They sway to and fro a j
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tliey go, and tlio ]i,t,'hts full upon their bare heads and waving arms

and long robes of white and yellow with startling effect. ' What is it ?

'

whispers Orthodocia to nie in our remote and unacquainted corner.

*'Way down upon do Swanec; lliver?' ' By Jove !' says a smoker

loudly, 'are those uautcli-dancers ?
' Everybody subsiding when

the word goes that tliey are members of the Salvation Army in the

costume of the country, singing the songs of Zion in a strange

land.

'Another line day !' said Orthodocia on the first of our sojourn

in Kandy, thereby running the risk of bodily assault. The days

were so monotonously fine, so opulent in sunlight which the frequent

showers only burnished and exhilarated, that we sometimes longed

for a little genuine bad weather—a dear disconsolate drizzle, a lovable

leaden sky, a delightful depressing east wind. We had to do without

it with such philosophy as we could nnister, assuming a pronounced

hostility, however, to the expression quoted above.

Since there was no getting over the fact that it was another fine

day, we decided to support the infliction in the society of the

guide-book, which informed us primarily that it is situated in lat.

7° 18' north and long. 80° 40' east of Greenwich, at an elevation of

1,GS0 feet above sea level, 'enjoying' a mean annual temperature of

75*5° Fahr., which I submit to the public genei-ally chiefly because

Orthodocia claimedafinder's right to it, and put it in her note-book as

a bonne boiiche for the Dorcas Society of Wigginton, Devon. Ortho-

docia had a bad habit, which I can look back upon forgivingly now,

but which Mas Aery trying at the time, of exclaiming whenever she

found anything particularly delectable, ' That's mine !
' and jotting

it down in her evei lasting note-book. In the case of a mere senti-

ment or impression, one didn't ]nind, but when it came to an

entire assortment of choicer geographical facts, I leave it to the genei'al

public whether the proceeding was regular or not.

Naturally our feet turned in the direction of the native quarter,

though if we had followed our noses they would have led us contrari-

wise. It is a drawback to ti-avelling in the Orient that one's wsthetio

sensibilities are always attracted one way, and one's olfactory nerves

the other.

A long, unpaved, pale brown, dusty street stretched out in front
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of us, lined Avith low dark shops for trinkets and clothes and

European crockery, and full of a leisurely throng of dark-skinned,

bareheaded, half-naked men, with a sprinkling of women, who went

about their business while the coolness of the morning was still in

the air. The languor of the East was over them all, whether they

loitered along with trays of sweetm(>ats

on their heads, or

knots to talk and la

slept in their doorw

their supple

length un-

coiled among

the shadows.

The men wore

white chielly,

yards of mus-

lin wrapped

I'ound them

in some mys-

terious way,

that left ail

end to drape

about their

heads ; the

women, who
wore fat and

unctuous, af-

fected largely the colours of

one's great-great-grandfatluM-'s

bandanna pocket-handkerchief,

gathered up toga-wise, with their

hair in what we used to call a

'Langtry' knot behind. A few tall turbaned Afghans mingled

with the crowd, blacker and more muscular than the rest, and now
and then a shaven priest of Buddha passed, all in flowing yi^llow.

We wandered into the market, where the corpulent tropical fruits

that are beginning to bore you, I am afraid, lay piled in heaps about

'.lOTTiNd rr pnwN ix iiku evkrlastinq
NOTF.-nOOK.'
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each dark-eyed impudent \'end()r. ' Very good eat,' they said, with

much mirth, recognising fresli victims for imposition, and offering

us the great green spheres of the jack-fruit, the delicacy of which we
imagined when we saw it growing straiglit out of the tree's trunk,

without any assistance of branch or twig. I picked up an elephant

of brown 'jaggery ' sugai", got from the jaggery palm, antl the trunk ^

came off in my hand. The owner, in great wrath, immediately de-

manded eight annas and the restitution of the animal. I paid him

two and carried it off, wliereupon he rejoiced as one who has made a *

bargain, and all his fellows showered derision upon us. Jaggery, at

all events in its elephantine form, is very like our American maple

sugar, which the gods love, and is extremely good ; for in spite

of Orthodocia's protestations that it would give me leprosy and

divers kinds of death, I devoured a large section of that elephant

and found him wholesome. %

I find * ntrurium regale ' down in my own note-book immediately

under the sugar elephant incident, so I conclude it was at this

juncture that we went to the Botanical Gardens of Kandy, which are

very marvellous indeed. Botanical gardens occur in great numbers

in the tropics, which is natural enough, seeing that you can make a

very fair botanical garden out of your own backyard by tacking

a few Latin labels on its rampant vegetation, and making the

,

,

monkeys feel at home in it. Tropical nature beguiles the author-

ities into showing her off in botanical gardens wherever there are any

authorities to beguile. But I take Orthodocia to witness that I have

hitherto refrained from the expression of any emotion whatever on

the score of them. This may be largely because the sole outburst of

I

feeling regarding them which my note-book contains is written large

I

in Latin with a stubby pencil— ' atrurium regale.' I have no doubt

!

it was very significant when it was set down" but it has become a label

* now, suggesting nothing but reproaches. If I had more valuable

I

memoranda like it, it might be worth while to invent a few vegetable

marvels to go with them, but who would risk his literary reputation

i

for the classic glitter of a single ' atrurium regale ' 1 When once it is

! printed, moreover, as Orthodocia suggests, I dare say it will look
'

quite as well without the plant.

j

I remember a marvellous soft plumy group of palms that met us
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at the ffate with 'Teat "i"aci(jusnes.s, bcndinif and wavine; and rust lini:'

under the luminous blue of the sky in e^ery curve of gentle nmjesty

that has ever been thouglit (tf
;
])ahus of many sorts, from tlie tall

talipot, tliat lives for sixty years to bear one splendid creamy crown

of blossom, and tlien dies, to the palmetto of the honui conservatories,

arching in its beautiful youtli straight from tlie soil. Creei)ers,

purple and blue and yellow and Avhite, made living pillars of dead

trees, and hung, a twisted mass of colour, from (;very withered limb.

Broad paths led in all directions past glowing b(!ds and under masses

of foliage we did not know. A great rul)ber tree spread its branches

over us, its roots winding about over fully twenty square feet, and

standincf so far out of the 'n'ound as to make actual corridors be-

tween. AVe stuck a penknife into one of them, and the rubber

oozed out, milky and viscid. The gardener gathered spices for us

from the waving boughs they grev/ on. Nutmegs, loo^-ing like wal-

nuts, black inside and wrapp.'d ever so neatly in ^V^ir red mace

waistcoats ; cloves in blossom, funny little green clusters of four or

five in each spray, and a tiny fuzzy yellosv ilower where the ball is
;

'allspice' in long, narrow, dark green, glossy leaves. It was a re-

vitalisation of a certain large round tin box associated with the homo

store-room, a box one had forgotten the existence of, and carried one

back to days of juveidlo pilferings, and the awful results of being

found out. Orthodocia wondered, very reasonal)ly, who the iirst

carnal spirit could have been who thought of putting such exquisite

odours inside him.

Strange insects hummed about us. Marvellous butterflies floated

sensuously from flower to flower. A lizard like a streak of pahi

green lire dartcl from the shadow of one great plant to the .shadow

of another. Far in the theatrical distance a jxiffiiiitic emu stalked0'»'

and pondered. AVe found ourselves in the glass houses covered

with matting where the orchids were, which I shall not ask you to

try to imagine. There is nothing in the world, I think, with which

they have any relation. The most exquisite poem, or picture, or

fairy-tale would be a coarse setting for them. I can only say that

one was a pale purple white, deepening to royal purple at the tips,

and carrying a faint yellow flame in its heart, and that another, the

'dove plant,' was precisely the shape and colour of a tiny dove with

lA:
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wings half furled sitting upon her nest; but these things you have

lieard before many times, and from them you cannot gather at all the

texture and the poise of these strange llowers, that are surely here

by a mistaken flight from Paradise.

AVe wandered along by the river which skirts the gardens, the

Mahaveliganga, the greatest in Ceylon, under trees whose leaves

were pale pink flowers. The river was all light greens and golden

browns, and flowed in deeps and shallows over its white sands, softly

and slowly, as it learned to flow in Eden. Great clusters of fili^iy

bamboo grew along its edges, and groups of tall cocoanuts, l)ending

always as cocoanuts do, to hear what the river had to say. The air

was heavy with the perfume and the passionate life of everything. It

was very silent, except for this palpable, audil)le throb and for a

single note, like the clashing of steel, as a bird like a blue flash went

from one clump of bamboo to another.

AVe concluded that it would be possible to stay long enough in

the Botanical Gardens of Kandy to be totally unfitted for the ordinary

scenes of earth. So we went back to the hotel, and to persuade our-

selves that we had not really died and gone to heaven, took a most

unancjelic tillhi.

Civilised Kandy grows all about the lake, which I have men-

tioned as the most popular tradition of Rjijah Singh. Cool little

bungalows look out upon it on every side, and tennis-courts border

it, and skiffs sail upon it, and all Kandy turns out and drives round

it in the evenings when the sun goes down. The late respected

Rajah made it very picturesque with an ornamental stone embank-

ment into which he put the idea of the endless curve ; and on the

palm-feathered little island in the middle there are architectural

remains of him, probably representing the quarters of his harem.

It seems to have been a particularly advantageous place for a harem,

being entirely secluded and supplied with plenty of water for

drowning purposes, besides natural attractions quite enough to re-

concile any harem to the doctrine of the survival of the fittest. But

we were not interested in civilised Kandy, Orthodocia making the

eminently characteristic British remark that one got all the

civilisation one wanted in England. We were much more desirous

to see Buddha's tooth, which both the guide-book and Rubicundo

\\
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li;ul vSolemnly assiuvd us was on exhibition at Kandy—although wo

were somewhat (Uscouraged in this by the scornful increclulity of a

lady tourist at titHii, who said that peoples would believe in anything

S

nowadays— even the tooth of an idol.

So we walked round the lake to the temph; that held all that was

. osseous of Gautan»a Buddha—an irr(\i,'ular white octa_i;f)nal little

'

buildin^^ with numerous quadran,i,'l(vs and verandahs about it, juttini;

j

out into the water, and curiously reih'cted in its evening,' calm. Two
• liandsomo brass lamps at the entrance struck me forcibly, not as

handsome bi'ass lamps, but as 'tlu^ gift of a former Governor, Sir

AN'illiam Gregory.' Sir William must have been singularly liljcial

in his views about heathenism, and singularly imliirerent to those of

the Ceylon missionaries, to have actually thiown a light upon what

is popularly known as the broad road that leadeth to destruction.

JJeyond these we went through several pairs of pillars, carved with

elephants and various demons, climbetl a set of steep stone steps and

I
found ourselves in a verandah, round which ran a remarkable chromo,

]
chiefly in red and yellow, of the lower regions. The artist's specialty

H had l)een the appropriateness of the punishments enjoyed by the

various classes of sinners lie depicted. lie had no further sense of

the fitness of things, however, for he made the population of his

nether world almost exclusively feminine ! This led us into an inner

verandah, where the dusk was lighted by sulky wicks iloating in

the oil of many glass lamps that hung fi-om the roof. It fell on the

lustrous, passive dark facesof a few native stragglers, and the strenu-

ous perspiring ones of the temple orchestra, who beat upon di'ums

rjid blew into conches and flageolets with awful din and fuiy.

]5esides these and ourselves there were only the sellers of champak

flowers for altar off*erings, who sat on either side, and besought the

worshippers to buy. Wonderful, sacred, starry champak flowers,

trumpet-shaped and creamy, yellow inside, and streaked with phik

outside, fragrant as a distillery of Paradise. Their incense was over-

powering that night in the temple, rising almost like something

palpable from the laden trays, filling the weird dusky place, and

v/eighing upon one's spirit like a strange Eastern spell.

Presently, as the braying and the banging culminated, a priest}

came through the gathering crowd, tall and silent and dignified,

I
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c.'irryini:,' a grcit iron ki-y. AX'c fdllowctl liim, closely pressed by tlm

ci'owd, up iiKtic iiari'ow sleps, jiloiiL,' \\ j^looiiiy laiidim,', and paused

l)ef«>i"(> Ji iiiassi\-e door, carNcd in metals so dark %\ ith \\\iy that 0110

eould hardly tell the silvei* from the i\()i'y, oi" ( ilher from the i;<»l<l.

IFo r)pen(>d this with ,ii,Teat eei'emoiiy, and h^t us into a tiny, black,

air-ti«,dit chamber, choking' with the perfume of a silvei' table full nf

champak ollerinijfs Avhich stood beftMc a shrine. The shiiiie "Nvas

only just visible throu,ij;li the wide iron bars M'hieh i^uai-ded it.

'Tooth,' said Orthodocia to the l)on/.e. He nodded and pointed

to the shrine.

'Open !' sai 1 Orthodocia, imiieriously.

The bon/e shook his head violentlv, and set th(> heads of all the

barbarian crowd behind us wa,ii,<;in,i^' as if they ncNcr v.duld stop.

' Open !' said I en,i;"a_«.:;in,iLcly, sho\\in,i,' a silver rupee.

The bonze shook his head a^ijain, this tinn^ sadly, 1)ut firndy.

'Nobody s(M' V asked Oi-tliodocia.
si

lie nodded, '({reat Queen's lii.i,' ]5oy !
' lie said. ' Saki'am !'

From which we ^atherefl that, unless you happen to be the

Prince of AVales or a neai' comu^ction of his, the relic is invisible

to you. Somethiui,' ;[^limmere(l Ix'hmd the bars, but we had to take

the guide-book's word for it that the shrine was silver-gilt and bell-

.shaped, and enclosed ' si.\ lessening shrines of the same shape, all of

pure gold, ornamented with splendid cat's-eyes, rubies, pearls and

enunvilds.' The tooth rests in the smallest of these, 'supported by

a loop of gold wire over a gold lotus,' which fact, of course, made
Orthodocia nuise wonderingly as to whether liuddha could have been

a Iotus-eat(!r !

Our fellow-worshippers cast champak flowers upon the silver

table, but we had none to olFer, and were turning away out of the

hot, dark, reeking, little place, looking and feeling like large ripe

tomatoes, wdien the priest touched us and pointe<l significantly at a

single round rupee which shone on a plate in the midst of the flowers.

That rupee was tlie most suggestive coin I ever saw—it pointed an

actual finger at the duty of the foreigner. We reduced the duty of

the foreigner to its lowest denomination, however, and left a four-

anna bit apiece to keep the rupee company, wdiereupon much dissatis-

faction overspread the priestly countenance, ' and yet,' as Orthodocia
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very pi'opcrly roinarkod us wn wont out, 'it was quite as inucli us one

would usuully put iu the collection plute ut home.'

On our wuy out of tlu; tortuous pussa^jes und many-sided chunibers

where they show you liuddhu seutcd on his lotus, cut out of u sini^le

emerald, a single crystul, und what not more beside, we stepped for

a moment into the clear sweet air that streamed about a little pillared

balcony. Tin; pillars were quaintly carved and so close to<^ether as

to make u frame for the picture Ijehind them, fringed by the

(juivering cocoanut ti'ces with u young moon peering over them,

tlu^ shadowy distance pulsating with mysterious torches, and the

Ijroud silent water broudening and widening at our feet.

We hud come from a Buddhistic 'service,' from tlu^ manifest form

(if all tliut wus left of the whole Asiatic revelation that once glowed

and surged from the waters of the Canges to the walls of Pckin.

The perfume of the chumpak flowers stoh; out to us there, and a

bi'oken note or two of the flugcolet came up fi'om below. It was a

moment to wonder, in a fascinated way, about the p()ssibility of

spiritual permanences in this carnal, beautiful, di'unken world.

' ,}

^ii
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XXV
Stoi'im;:d !

Tho t'li!iinp;i!j;no <,'lnssos tinklcil lii^'htly !i_i,'iunst the frosted w.ator-

bottlc's with tho sul).suliiii,' vibriition, ••iiid in the shock of that sudden

siiHness tliat seems for the moment tho very end of all tilings, every-

l)(»(ly paused without knowin/^ it, in the midst of his mango or his

l)ink-fi'ill(>d ice, and looked at the captain. But the captain did not

rise in his place, as wc; half expected he would, and proclaim to tho

forty or fifty people who sat in (evening dress under the punkah at

their dessert, on board tho fair ship Coromandel, midway up the

llooghly I'iver on her passage to Calcutta, the precise reason of our

sui'prise. I have observed that captains have not, as a rule, this

considerate and amiable habit, even those of the P. and O., who

permit tliems(;lves to occupy a plane of ordinary human intercourse

with passengers more nearly perhaps than any other captains in the

world. This one, though a gentleman of most agreeable address in

general, merely settled down into his white waistcoat rather more

comforta])ly than bef(jre, and cracked a w^alnut explosively, as much
as to say, ' If any lady or gentleman desires to know the reason of

our present stoppage, let him or her dare to ask.' Then he ate the

w Jnut in a manner which was terrifyingly conclusive. Such is the

power of moral suasion, accompanied by a walnut, that nobody asked. ^
AVhereupon Orthodocia declared that she saw him confide the whok;

thing to the lady who sat on his right, which may or may not have

been the case. It is as characteristic of captains, however, as of

other members of tho human family, that if they have any reason

to suspect you of inquisitiveness, upon that matter they maintain a

silence deep as death ; whereas, if you adopt a calm and indiffer-

ent exterior, careless as to when the ship arrives, or whether it ever
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arrives, incurious as to what sort of wcutlicr ' we .•ire i^oini,' to have *

(•r wliether we are ,;<oin,t,' to Ii.inc wc.it her ot any soi't, a, date or w

j)i'oi»hecy usually escapes tliciii, just by way of stirrini,' up your

dormant ima;^di>at ion.

liut latci' we Uurw all about it, for wdrd wnit round in tlu^ cool

of the evenin^C on deck-, anioiiu' the re[>oS('ful ^'liosts nn stfauicr-chaii'S

and the Ihttini,' shades that kcjit Httle ;,do\viii!^' spots of lire ali,i,dit

uft <»f the sHiokiii,L,'-cal)in, that we would lit- there in the hioad

l)roNvn reach(>s of tlie llo«»i;]dy till the faxour of the tide came with

the nu)rnin;^'. So w(! lay and listened to the soft i,Mir:,din,L' of the

river round the ship— tlie ^'reat sacred riverthat was heariui^'.-it that

very moment, out there in the darkness l)eyond tlu^ olectiic li^ht,

some dead Hindoo out to sea ; and once a^ain lieard the jtretty

little married lady of Calcutta sini,', ' White W'imcs, they never ^'row

weary,' to ^"he ]iictures(pie <,'roup that <,'atheicd a)jout tlKMJeck ])iano.

Many son^s had the pretty little* married lady of Calcutta, l)ut this

one she san^ oftenest of all, foi'the 'white win,i,'s' of the Coroiiunidfl^

when they ha[)pen(Ml to be spread, were taking' her home tohei- dear

lord, who was a dii,'nitary of the Court, and she sani,' to encourai^^o

them. It was a catchin;,' and a pleasiui^ «<>us> ^hat ' White Win,u;s,'

for it had not reached the inside of the hand-ori^ans then. Ortho-

docia trilled it at her toilet in the mornin;^' ; a ])aritone amon^f the

stewards voiced it in the clatter of the matutinal plates ; the ollicers

lunumed it, the Jack tai-s whistled it, even the Lascars v.'ero rej)orted

to have been heard emittin*.,' sounds akin to it. That last ni,i,dit ou

the Hooghly everybody took up the chorus, and it swept tenderly

and far out upon the still wide river from every nook and corner of the

(juartei'-deck— ' I'll spread out my white wini;s, and fly home to thee.'

r>y-and-by Orthodocia and I entia{i[)ed ;i wandering quarter-

master, who tokl us strange stories of tin; 'James and Mary ' fpiick-

sands, over which v/e should sail steadily enough with the tide in

the morning, but which had dragged more than one go(j(l ship down
to death before, and might do the same with this one for all her

great tonnage. There in the darkness, with the heavy tropical wind

blowing softly oft' the low-lying sunderbunds, where the tigers and

alligators crept through the jungle to the riv<M''s edge, the nearness

of the famous quicksand seemed a vague horror—a nightnuire that

B
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<»ii(' knows to !»»' a iii;:lit marc, and vd caniint |ui( away. Orthndo-

cia WHS sure, as \v(! walked up and dov. ii the deck to'^ctlicr and

woiulci'rd wh.it.

tliut Jaiiics iukI

iL,'C'niiot' tlic pluc'f,

(juicksands \\\w

liv»id upon (l/;
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Tal-'ico of tlic Kill,!,' <»f Oii(li» us \sv iii(i\('(l slowly past it, whore that

ecceiitt'ic nioiiiiich \\\\>a\ with his iiioimi,'orie, you renieiiihei'—a cfucl

KliLfht to Calcutta society, 'riicii \\(^ saw Calcutta itself, lyiut; ^'i-ccii-

;;irt an<l pale-jiillared and iniposiui,' as i-oof andspin^ and shaftcouM

make her hdiind her foi-est of masts in iIk; river. Tlie lliiltei- of

uhisal was interest

i

mil,' to look at—in the pi-etty little mari'ied lady

whose husband was wavini,' a fj-antic uml)i'ella on the whai-f - in the

youiiLC lady missionary who had fallen in lo\eon the way out and

didn't at all knttw what to do about it in tlu; boy of si.vteen coming

back from ten years in Kni,'Iand and wondering,' if his father wouM
recti.Lrnise him in our dear Uubicundo, the joy of tlu^ (luarter-deck,

with his lopn; all tilted on oni; sidc^ and his eyes twinklini,' with an

inward pun - in the Just marrie(l little i)airfi'om Berkshire, to whom
life in India was to be a new rare joke, and wIkj had .sat ajiart most of

the voya;j;e and cooed in haytpy anticipation ; and to other peoples T

sui)pose, in us, Orthodocia Love and 1, whoturnetl our boxes so that

the Japanese labels showed to all the world, and sat amongst them

with prodi,f,Mous aii-s. Orthodocia and I were in no special haste

to depart, for reasons which she would never let me own to if she

could sec this chapter befor'(* you do, for she felt them much more,

deejily than T did, bcin;jf IJritish -reasons, let me tell you privately,

of Tips. Orthodocia found Tips, Tips in liberal multitude, when-

(\-er occasion seemed to T'e([uir(^ it, necessary to her present happiness,

and, I verily believe, to her future .salvation. Vp to this time my
fi'iend had been in the habit of bestowinij ,i,'ratuities upon the head

steward, and the steward who looked aftei- her individually, the cabin

steward and the stewardess, to say nothing of odd functionaries

whom she impressed to hoist her steamer-chair to the hurricane-

deck, or heat her curling-tongs in some fiery furnace Ijelow the

haunts of passengers. I didn't. I tipped when I felt generous, but

never because it hiy in the path of duty ; and my impulses occun-ed

nuich more seldom than Orthod(»cia's ethical promptings did, which

she said was the fault of my bringing up. However that n»ay l)e,

my emotions were much less poignant than Orthodocia's when the

hour of retrenchment came. For a P. and O. tip, as instituted by

English lords and American millionaires, in spite of the discourage-

ment of the company, would read like a Budget deticit were I to set

U2
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it clown, especially in rupees, and tho Ikuu' of letrenclnnent must

come to all who, like Orthodocia, indult^'c in a riotous course of them.

It is bound to be a painful one. ' IMessed are they from whom
nothing is expected,' I often found occasion to remark to Orthodocia,

observin'': that functionaries dallied much lonrjer at her elbow than

at mine. It was out t)f deference to her fiM'linijs that we resorted to
I • • •

the strategy of staying behind rather, and allowing the more por-

j I
tentous of the stewards to occupy themselves with other people's

\ luggage and the prospect of other people's ' remembrances.' For
*" when a steward fixed his cold blue eye upon Orthodocia, in all its

awful forth-compelling power, and said, 'Is that h'all right. Miss?

'

she found resistance impossible. I considered it invertebrate in her
;

.. but what really troubled her was the steward's opinion, which I found

•t dillicult to understand.

And so, standing a little back, we got our first glimpse of India

from the deck of the Coromaiub^l— of its gorgcousness, as tho little

lady of the Court dignitary drove away in hei' carriage, with two

gold-braided ]Mah()nnnedan servants in Government scarlet on tho

box, and two more standing behind—of its pitifulness in the eagei-,

yet half-const rained meeting of the son with his father, who did not

recognise him—and of its great, seething, problematic masses of

human life in the dai-k-skinned tln-ongs that gathered on various

businesses along the wharf.

We had arrived at tho dignity of vi'uusnhibs. We felt this

dignity the moment we walked across the gangway and stepped upon

India—an odd slight conscious uplifting of the head and decision of

the foot—the first touch of Anglo-Indianism.

One's primary business in Calcutta is to seek a boarding-house,

Calcutta being the one place in tho world where the boarding-house

has justified its existence and become an institution. To seek a

boarding-house one must first find an equipage, .so we walked across

the broad dock to look for one, and through the gate which marks

the authority of the customs. Its guaidians regarded us suspiciously,

as if we were; wandering pieces of somebody's luggage that had

escaped examination, but concluded, on the whole, that we were not

dutiable, and let us through. W(> did not wait Iftng lor the convey-

ance of Calcutta. It espied us from afar, and bore down upon us with

I
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mighty gallopings and crackings of the \\\\\\^, a Inimllc of rags with

two brown legs sticking out of tlicni on the box, an attenuated crea-

ture distantly related to a horso in the harness. The conveyance

itself looked like a once painted and varnished packing-box. The

••OTHEK.'-; iNsiAMi.v si/r (HF in m.vd caiu.i .; wmi.F, wr, WArxiu).'

driver sat on a bunch of straw, which, though decorative in

general eftect, did not impart what Orthodocia calls ' form' to the

turn-out.

' 2Hcca-(/h(irri,^ memsahib ? Vcr' good luxayharri 1

'

' Hired caniajja", lady 1
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Wo looked np tho street jiikI down, but nothing else in the way
of a vehicle was to bo seen except two or three somewhat less desir-

able than tho first, that instantly sot in mad career towai'ds us while

\V(,' hesitated. And it was exceedinij hot. So we scrambled into it,

thinking on the Anglo-Tndian luxury Ave had hoard of aforetime and

deeply marvollini;". Orthodocia was not of opinion that any respect-

able establishment could be induced to take us in out of a trap like

that ; but she gave the driver the addresses we had, and in tho

devious ways through which that guileful Hindoo look us to find

them, we had our lirst look at Calcutta. It was an intensely in-

teresting look, and we took it with open eyes and mouths and necks

craned far out through the side shutters of the rat-trap we rode in.

The great solid British warehouses and railway oflices and Govern-

ment buildings were tremendously impressive, planted there in the

midst of the shifting tide of Aryan humanity that beat through the

wide streets and filled them with wonderful colour and poetry and

grace. They were so enduring, it was so ephemeral ; there was the

pang in it that always comes in the contrast of conscious strength with

conscious weakness. And suddenly there shone out among some dull

stone walls a brass plate inscribed, ' Office of the Secretary to the

Viceroy,' which deepened the curious exultant half-painful conquer-

ing feeling, and seemed to throw a flash upon what it must be like

to be Viceroy to these sinuous brown-skinned multitudes. I think

it was that brass plate that gave rise to a contentious spirit between

Orthodocia and myself as to the ethics of a British India. Ortho-

docia was very sorry for the brown Bengali, with his pathetic eyes

and delicate features. ' He has no country,' she said. * We have

robbed him of his holiest emotion—patriotism. He cannot know

any joy in living—with our foot upon his neck.' Whereupon I re-

sponded disdainfully of the brown Bengali's holiest emotion, and

there came to be strained relations between Orthodocia and me, so

that we craned our necks out of the opposite sides of the ticca-gharri

further than ever.

I almost forget what we saw, which is the penalty attached to

craning one's neck round the whole of the world at once ; but there

remains with me the picture of a great, fair city lying under a

dusky yellow glory where the sun sloped to the west—lying low and

^
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level under it, piorcinq it with masts th.at seemed to rise round half

her boundary, cleaving it with a shaft in the midst of a green

itutidaii, reilecting it in a %vid;. water-space darkling in her heai't,

breaking it softly with the l)roa(l, heavy ehisters of the gold-mohur

tree. A British city, for the Jiritish coat-of-ai-ms shone here and

the Union Jack floated there, but a British city with few Britons

abroad in it—the throngs in the streets were r early all IMahonnne-

daus, bearded and wearing little white embroidered caps on the

sides of their heads, or smooth-faced Hindoos in turbans ; all flapping

nether draperies, all sleek of countenance and soft of eye. C/ii(/>-

rt(sfiifi ' in long red coats that reached to the knee, and from that ti>

their toes in their own brown skins, hurried hither and thither

solemnly with leather bags slung across their shoulders, nuich bur-

dened by their own importance. Bahoos - in flowing white went

ceaselessly in and out of the swinging doors and up and down the

l)r(jad stone steps of the great shipping and merchants' (»tHccs ; and

the streets swarmed with lower ci-eatures. Beestls •* who watered

them from black distended dripping goatskins, sellers of fruit,

women hod-bearers, little naked children, half-clad groups under the

trees by the wayside, drinking water from round shining brass ^o^ir.s^'

or prone in sleep. In the road itself we met scores of tlcca-f/hnrris,

almost all, we noted painfully, more respectable than ours, and some

private ones quite smartly painted, and equipped with servants who
looked as neat as the lean-chested and leggy Hindoo can be made to

look, I fancy. The pale faces of young Englishmen appeared insid«5

most of these ; and we learned afterwards that they were ' otHce-

gharris,^ that took the sahibs to t!ie daily tasks of the Civil Service,

the oftice, or the bank. Now and then among the cari-iages of

fashionable Calcutta there rolled by one in which we eagerly noted

a slim languid young flgure in purple and gold— ' Rajah," we named

it deliriously— ' Maharajah '—or a portly Parsee, unctuous-faced

under his tall red cap. And v/e stai'ed, f- cinated, at the closed

carriages we met, that sometimes rewarded us with a glimpse of the

tinselled finery within, and the soft eyes of the ' purdah-nashin '—

'the curtaiiv hidden.'

' Government messengers.

« Clerks.

' Water-carriers,

« Water-bottles.
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We found ourselves ainong the shops, and then even to my un-

tutored perception from over sens, it became absokitely clear that

^ve were in British territory. For, from the saddler to the draper,

from the confectioner to the ijreat diamond-merchant who has set

his seal on three-quarters of the engagements in India, they were all

blazoned high ' Under the distinguished patronage' of somebody or

other—the Viceroy if they could get him, and failing His Excellency,

the next luminaiy in line. We stopped before two or three of them

for trilles we wanted, and found them spacious and tempting, but all

governed by that 'slack,' iwippy-go-lucky kind of spirit that seems

to prevail all over the luii'o})ean East. iMiglish g(K)ds and English

prices luled—low compaied to the conscienceless tariff 1 had known,

though Orthodocia pretended to be shocke<l at some of them, and I

look(Hl pathetically for a pair of American boots in vain. Tempta-

tion stalked on every counter in the shape of delicately embroidered

* Indian ' fabrics made iu Manchester, Imt purehaseable only here,

they told us ; and we discovered, in paying quo bill, the temptation

made easy.

' Will you pay for it now 1
' said the shopman, ' or sign a chit ?

We asked to have the alternative explained, and were informed

that 'the more jwpular way ' in Indian shopping was to sign for the

amount of the bill a c/df, which means a note, a n.emorandum, any-

thing— and to have the chits added up and sent in at the end of one

month or six in the shape of a 1)111. A certain discount was allowed

for cash, but it was the same, quite the same—politely—to them

whether we paid or signed. And would we look at their new assort-

ment of parasols 1

It was alluring, very ; and hel})ed us to understand a proportion

of the after stories we heard about how shockingly people often lived

beyond their incomes in India. No rupees available till the first of

next month, and the memsahib without ' a thing to wear 'to the

next tamasho 1 ^ But a simple chit solves the ditticulty at once, and

if the chits and the salary grow somewhat disproportionate in course

of time, it is always possible to increase the chits and live in trust-

ful expectation that a beneficent ' llaj ' will see the emergency

and meet it by a promotion—without counting at all upon that good

Great alTair.

I
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a

time coming for the oarnors of rupees— tlio bi-nietuUic age. The

extent to whicli poor little real inenisahibs nuist encounter this

temptation may be iniagine<l from the fact that it was olFered to us,

who were perfect strangei's. As Orthodocia very properly remarked,

however, on re-entei-ing it, ' They didn't see our brougham,' or they

might not have been so contidiiig.

A strange persecution attended us wherever we paused in our

dislocated career through tin; streets of Calcutta that day. It took

n domestic shape, the shape of long soda-.vater tumblers, such as the

f;aliili uselh for what is called in Anglo-Indian 'ihe jx'g,' .'i:ul

earthenware pots highly gla/ed, blue outside ,ind white inside

—

1\

common useful hardware article; which no well-icgulated kitchen

range is without. These two comnu)dities, only these two, were

tln'ust into our ylidrri by lean brown hands the instant it dr(!W up

at any point what'^ver ; and we had to take them out of our laps

and hand them back before alighting, lirst with mirth, then with

wrath, then with threatening. They came upon us from above,

from below, from either side. Tlu; heavens seemed to rain preserv-

ing kettles, and the earth to give forth tumblers. We speculated

d(>eply as to why these special sorts of bric-a-brac should be expected

to attract the tourist's eye ; whether it was his love; of the beautiful

or his appreciation of the useful that was reckoned U])on, but ar-

rived at no r(\sult. We were not etpial to reix'lling tlu^ vendors

properly, so at times we had a sort of Hying column of thejn on

both sides of our equii)age, whicli must have given us an imposing

look to the residents we met. And once Orthodocia, getting into

the fjharri backwards to avoid the tumblers on the one side, put

both feet into the preserving pot that had been inserted on the other.

That, to the unprejudiced beholder, was veiy funny, though Ortho-

docia didn't seem to find it humorous at the time. In fact, she re-

sorted to extreme measures. Holding the article firmly over the

side of the ^/irtyvi, she said, with the plain eininciation she always

kept for the heathen, ' Sjivey ?—It drops!' and let go. The

heathen caught it in a wild acrobatic feat, and withdrew, dis-

couraged.

Through devious ways of the bazaars our driver took us that day,

in long-drawn-out misunderstandings --when; the houses were lov/
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.'uid wliitevvjisluHl, an<l tlio av.-iUs liiu,li and thick, and tlio win-

dows narrow and the streets odoi'oiis, and only occasionally, from

soniC! fastness of an inner court, a spray of scarkit hibiscus or 2>urplo

boULCainvillias smiled out into a world that had notliini,' in it l)ut

l)rown-faced men and merchandise, lie made suiri^'estisc j)ausesnow

an<l then b(>foi'e small interiors, ;^'ay with Indian silks c»r Ja})aneso

sci-eens, but it takes a <,'reat deal of persuasion t(> get one unneces-

saj-ily out of a tlcca-rjharri, and we succumbed onl}^ once. ' CItokc .'*

said the di'iver, I'eining up and })ointingat a little dark door that

b(»re in crooked I'^nglish letters a Hindoo's name—it might have been

]\am ])ass— * Seler of Precis stones and .Mutiny Curiositys.' I

thijdc I must tell you now about the shop of Ham Dass, for fear of

passing it by anotlier time. It seetn(>d to us to hi\ by f;ir the most

wonderful shop we had ever seen, or e\(M- should see. For no matter

how gorgeous or how strange tlu^ rest of the marts of tlu^ world may
be, one never experiences again tlu^ charm and n)ar\('l of one's first

Indian ' chok(>,' where, lik(> Sinbad, one might drop a leg of nmtton

and pick it up again sticking w itli precious stones.

Ham Dass would nothaxc called it a 'choke ' that was the con-

temptuous Anglo-Indian name foi" it—and would probably have

been (tflicnded somewhei'e in his calm, (juict, sly Hindoo mind if ho

had heard you do it. Wo walked in, and he met us, sahi'.iming and

showin<f his jflisteninijr white t(M'th in a smile. The four walls of the

little room were hung with llungpnn^ chuddars—those soft, light,

loosely-woven Indian shawls that you can draw through a liiiger-

I'ing—and gold embroideries and carpets from Mirza})ore, chased

bi'ass vases from Henarcs, and marbles from Agra, inlaid with jasper

and chalcedony ; and silver discs and slender perfume bottles, long-

necked and scorpion-handled, stood on shehcs behind glass doors
;

and shields embossed and murderous (jihurka knives Hashed over tlu^

door. Orthodocia ,'isked to see Indian jcnvellerv, and Ram Dass

begged us to honour him by taking the chairs, which he placed

beside a white cktth, spi-ead upon the lloor. Then he disappeared,

and pi'esently brought from some unknown I'cgion a big black box.

He put the box on the cloth, sat down beside it, unlocked and

opened it. Inside lay a glittering heap of gems, ilashing every colour

known to flame or flowcrj from which llam Dass slowly and lovingly

,



con-

li:iVO

f ho

;ui<l

the

ascd

Sp(M'

ors
;

the

ilSS

feicod

i-c«l,

Ibox.

illid

lour

{
OUR JOURNEY ROUND TJ//-: WORLD 251

disentangled a necklace, a bracelet, and held it up to us. Jewels

liad never meant before what they meant in those; dusky hands. It

was litting that Ram JJass, with his shiniiii; eyes and eai;'er l)rowii

face, bhould liandh; these things, and not we. What had our pah'

faces and bloodless lips to do with these burning Eastern treasures

that the barbaric skill of tlu; Delhi craftsmen had revealed in such

radiant fashion and then jjierced and hung updiiawire? Strings

of pearls and tur([Uoises, bands of gold witli the gems set us if they

had been dropped in while it bubl)Ied over tlie fire, in curious

devices ; beaten gold, gold enamelled in blue and green and red, in

long pendants, such as the Kanees wcai- ; manifold strings of pearls,

with a pierced topaz lianging by a little gold hook l)etween every

two or three ; and other strings that might belong to fairyland, of

which the dangling jewels all dill'ered in glory; and here; hung an

amethyst, here an emerald, here a ruby. Orthodocia paid for her

purchases in T.O.U.'s. Kam Dass, while he jMobably cheated tlu^

memsahib, believed in her.

But it has taken you nearly as long to get to our Calcutta

boarding-house as it took us. It was late in the eNcniiig when we

linally fixed upon one, because we so fi-e(juently foigot in the course

of the afternoon just wliat we were looking for, which was eminently

characteristic of the; reseai'ches of Orthodocia and me. It was a

spacious mansion, with wi<l(i balconitvs on all sides of it, and many ser-

vants congregat(.'d in tlu! 'compound.' 'Conijiound' is Anglo-Indian

for the enclosure round about. The compound was decorated with

branching tropical plants set about in jiots, which gave us the im-

])ression of private theatricals and niadt* us wonder what the play

would be. The room we took together was a generous Anglo-Indian

room, large and lofty windowed, with the luxury of a dressing-room

apiece, and swinging doors upon the balcony. Sitting there in the

short Indian half light when the sun was gone we could see the

people of the next house taking an evening walk upon their

own roof, which was also liberally adorned with those theatrical

pots ; while the white-clad, swinging masses in the street below

grew indistinguishable, and the carriages rolled duskily ))etween us

and the cool green Maidan.

Downstairs at the long dining-table, lined with pale Anglo-

''4
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Tndifin facos, wo lourncd the reason of the poi)ulanty of the boarcUng-

liouso way of living in Calcutta. It is not because of its freedom
from housek(K'ping bothers, which is so largely the reason in

America
;
for housekeeping in India is a sort of viceregal function

for the memsahib, and she usually finds it entirely enjoyable ; but
because of the rent-rolls of the Parsee landlords, which make a local

habitation all to one's-self a very expensive luxury indeed. Some
people get over the difficulty by sharing houses, dining and receiving

in the .same apartm(>nts, but this does not lead to consummjitc

domestic bliiis. On one of our honK^going steamers were said to b(i

fiv(^ families n(»t on speaking terms : and the explanation .s(>emed ti»

satisfy all the Anglo-Indian pas.seng(>rs—they had lived with one

another.
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T is one (tf my fiirnds cliaractcr-

istics, it' slu! is iiiin(l«Ml to do a

t!.iiig. to do it tlioidiinhly. You
may lia\(' ob-

!st'r\ ('<! her vciy

(Mitliusiastic

tciii|i(raiii(Mit,

ill so far as

the casual inci-

dents (if a trip

iikr oui's could

^.llo\v it. This

cntJHisiasm, so

lon;4 as it

lasted, was <»f

ail eminently

])racticd, working; ordei*—e.\liau.s(i\ e, I'eiiiorse-

less. Vei-y early in tlio course of our travels I

developed a submissive fear of Orthodocia's

mind, when it was made uj).

It -was with enu)tions of a very 'mingled'

order, therefore, that I heard Orthodocia's reso-

lution, on the second morning of our stay in

Calcutta, to the effect that severe nu>asures of

economy should immediately be resorted to.

Economy, in the hands of Orthodocia, might

mean so much. She said that she had not

ai-rived at this conclusion without giving the

subject careful consideration. She had put tho
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ivisolution to Ijorsclf (lui'in,L( tho iii,i,'lit, hut Jiad not carrlod it until

morning', wlioii sIjo whs .ihlc to consult hor noto-hook, which hold

liu.'inciiil st.'itcjiionts fis well as other kinds. I ventured to in-

([uirn if fi full (juoruni of the executive coniinitteo w.-is present, und

Orthodociii s;ii(l it undoubtedly was. Whereupon slu; produced tlio

not<!-l)0()]c, at the mere sight of which I succumbed, and be;:j:,'ed to

know liow w(> intended to proceed.

Then it transpired that Orthodocia th(>u,i,dit the tarifl' of oui"

l)()ardin,i;-li()us(! exceedin,i,dy hii^di, and that wo sh(»uld materially

I'cduce our e\pens(\s l)y takin<i; a room only. 'You see,' sli(> said,

* we must in any case provide our own servants—oh, that door

lUiddha ! So it will be comparatively easy to arranjije about thci

food. I'll see the landlady directly after breakfast. I'm sure you

think this the best plan, don't you, dear?' And Orthodocia

kissed me afl'ecticmately. Hhe came up from her interview with t\w

landlady a little later, with beanu'n;^ satisfaction. 'Madame was a

little obdurate at iirst,' she said. 'T had to talk her into it. ]t

seems that it is not the custom. But as it is towards the close (»f

the season she consents, temporarily, of course, on condition that wi;

pay in full for this week upon which we have entered. She said she

would really like to obli«^e us, as we are travelling alone, and hopc(l

if we wanted salt or jx'pper, or any little thing like that, at least for

tliis week, we should let her know. Such a nice wtnnan ! And you

will come down and look at the servants, please, dear 1 She has an

assortment connected with the house, and they are all below in the

compound.'

' I had often heard,' said Orthodocia, as we descended the stairs,

* of the numljer of servants people needed in India, but never realised

it before. Now according to my calculation, the least we can get

on with is a hecstl to carry water, a mater to sweep, a dhurzie to

sew, a dliohy to Mash, and a bearer apiece for general utility.

Properly, I believe we ought to have a khansainah, or head butler,

a kitniuffjai', or second ditto, a hnburchi to cook, and a milssalchi to

wash dishes, and at least one ayah between us ; but if we are going

to exercise econoni}, we must really not consider appearances.'

Fortunately for our powers of discernment, which were sorely

enough tried as it was, Madame's assortment consisted entirely in
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«'i,i;!it, I fiiidoo (111(1 Miilioiiiiiicdiui, all in s}»(ttl(',s.s tinted white lui'bjins,

Of cniln'oidcred cups, white jiU'kcts and nether draperies, and sonuj

with a fopjijsh dash <»f colour in a sash a kunnnerbiind of scarlet

or blue. 'I'lu-y all salaamed so p(>rsuasively that a choice; was jjaint'ul,

hut my allections <,fra(lnally centretl npon a jolly little fat Hindoo

whose hypocrisy was delicionsly art ist ic, and Orthodocias upon a

tall, sad-laced .Maliummedan whose sala'am ' a))p('aled ' to hei'. The'

name of my choic<' was Lucky I'e.uf, there was no umcrtain sound

ahout that; l)ut Orthoflocia ne\'er could he absolutely sur(M>f her

Mahommedan's. It sounde(l like I'am Chan, and he answered to

that, so I'am Chan we called him from lirst to last. Lui-ky He.L,'

and Ham Chan at six annas ajiiece ])er diem were to wait upon us

at table, to purchase; our sujiplies, go up<»n our eriands, and Ik;

withal (irand Viziers of oui' all'airs.

Then we entered upon a jiei'ind of innudlecl domestic haj)pines:}

which laste(l until the folluwin^- day. We had presented our

Japanese landloi'd with ^Mrs. Loves (oaloil stove; and kitclun necrs-

Karies, adonation which con\iiiccd us as we had never been con-

vinced before how much better it is to <^\\v than to receive ; but \\r

ha<l cluni,' to our si)irit-lamp, and wo made it the fundamental fact

in fdl our domestic operations. C)i'thodocia Ixaitjht a tin saucepan

with a lid to tit the sjurit-lanq), placed both in the middle of a table

in a litth; anto-chamber of our ajiartnient, aiul declared th.at our

entire nourishment while we remained in Calcutta must come forth

from it. Whereupon I anxiously consulted our list of eni;a;4;ements

for those that seemed to oiler .solid attractions. It was not yet tinr>i

for punkahs, l)ut Orthodocia .said that one didn't realise India with-

out thorn, and as wo had boon so moderate in the matter of servants,

we might conscientiously ailbrd a punkah-wallah .so slio engaged

one. We were dining with friends that evening, too, and lunched,

in the midst of our purcha.sos of bazaar cups and saucers, in the

city ; all of which tended to make the first twelve hours of our

experiment serenely .satisfactory. And as wo came and went Ram
Chan and Lucky Beg, asquat outside the door of our apartment,

rose ever and sala amed.

Ham Chan and Luckv Heg were gone to their own habitations

when we returned that night ; but a small dark inert bunch had
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collected itself in their jilaee, which seemed to bo attached to a

strin,i(. W(3 looked iit it unccjinpreheudin^ly for a moment ; then

Orthodocia touched it gently on the shoulder, and said 'Punkah-

wallah ']

' The buncli started into a boy, and went galvruiically to

work on the string ; and we, with an exhilarated sense of having

made one of the institutions of the land our own, sought retirement

within.

The })unkah-wallah was the institution ; but it was oidy the

wallah part that sat outside the door —the puidcah swung from one

side to the other of the mosquito-house over our l)ed. This was not

really intended for the accommodation of the mosijuitos ; but the

term is admissible, for the mosquitos were, and we found always a

great many more inside than outside. On the particular February

night of which I write, however, the punkah was in active exercise

and there were none.

'Delightful ! isn't it?' said Orthodocia, as we settled down to

slumber, and the breeze passed to and fro over our faces.

'lleaveidy !' I responded, drawing the counterpane a little moie

snugly under my chin, 'Cood-night !

'

Perhaps half an hour later I awoke with torpid lingers, a frost-

bitten feeling about the end of my nose, and a strong conviction

that it was time to interfere with the punkah-waliah. I touched

Orthodocia, and as she opened her eyes she sai<l drea nily, 'Do you

know, I thought we were still at the Great Glacier—in tiiat beautiful

blue ice-cave— don't you remember?' And then she would havi;

lapsed again ; but I, remembering the awful eU'ects of slipping into

unconsciousness in a temperature like that, shook her severely.

Moreover, I had no mind to remonstrate with the puidcah-wallali

myself ; he was Orthodocia's luxury. Meantime the Arctic gali;

continued—and the beds of Anglo-India are furnished almost

entirely with the counterpane aforesaic'.

'Orthodocia!' I remarked firmly, 'if we had bufTalo robes

or sealskins, or even blankets—anything with which to withstand

*.he rigour of this tropical climate— I wouldn't say anything ; but

you see how it is, and I conceive it to be your immediate duty to

put on your dressing-gown and stop that wallah. Send him home !

'

' lie hasn't stopped !
' I informed Orthodocia when she came

b.'U'k. 'He has misunderstood v<>u. Tell him a;j:;iin.'

9
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Ortliodocia told liiin HLjain, and this time I told him also, to

co;v'>e from hii too fruitful labours. The puidvah-wallah noddeil

iutelligontly, and pulled harder than ever. lie a[)pcared to be a

very low order of punkah-wallah and we did not like to lay hands

(.n him. AVe had not then bought our 'Manual of Hindustani,' aiul

were without the dimmest, remotest, most protoplasmic idt'a of any

f.pecies of Aryan 'talk' whatevei-. Th(> hous(! was silent as the

{;rave, and we did not feel on terms of sulllcient intimacy with the

icjt (»f th(^ boarders, whom we: had not yi't learned to tell aj)art,

to apply for assistance in the matter of an insane, unseasonable

jiunkah-wallah, whom v,(^ hud, in a manner, bi'(iu;;ht u[)on oursrhcs.

And the more forcibly we lemonsti-ated the liaidcr Ik; pullfd. Tho

whole trouble lay in his bt.'ing out of season, for no mrmsahib h id

ever addi'e.ssed him except in terms of oblo(|uy for laziness, and ho

had never, in the whole course of his punkah-wailahing, been told

to stop before. Naturally, he did not understand it. Obviously,

the only thing to do v.as to eease oui" adjur.ations, to gc^t out our

travelling rugs, mackintoshes, ulsters, short Jackets, clress skirts, and

i;uch other garments as W(>re availalV.e. A\'ilh these for pi'otection,

and two untbrellas for further shelter, we found rc^pose. aj^ain hoping

to defy the terrors of the p.unlcah until morning. Whereupon tho

lanikah-wallah went blandly to sleej>, and India returned to tho

torrid zone.

At seven a.m. came a kiujck at the ante chaml)er door of our

room. It w as annoying ; but Orthoducia said, ' Who is there ?

'

' Who?' K\\(\ Orthododi.

'Chuta Ihnrir
'Do you know anvbo.ly oi that name?' Oi'thodocia inrpiired.

And when I said I did m.t, ' (-'o av.ay I

' )A\v conini;.ndtd, and we

tilept again.

An hour afterwards another knock.

' Well ]
' said Orthodocia.

' C/iota llazrL memsahib I »

'I know no such person!' said Ortlioilocla ; and again wo
Blunibercil.
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It \\'.v.\ ;if!<'r nine wlicu l.lic tliir.l Kiii«rk canio, and a voice,

patient, jj^mtK", .•md .'uilnui^iiivc, j::ii(l unci' nmro :

^Cliotd Il<r,r}, nicnisaliil) ! Sala'am !'

Ortliodncia doolai-cd that she would l)ny a I IIiidu.stani Ijoi.lc tliat

day, so that thcso peoples could no Ioniser pi-ctcnd they did not

understand onewhon one told them to s;o about thcif business. But

tho interruj)tion was becoinini,' monotonous, so wo .irose, and by-and-

by went t'oi-th into tlu^ ante-chamb'r to confi'ont Chota llazri and

discover what he wanted. Tlieiu! sat our two servitors outside on

th(! verandah, and on the talile a tva-pot and s;»in(> dry toast ; but

no])ody correspondin;; to Chcta lla;'.!i. Jl.iia Chan, who stuttered,

came forward.

' Sala'am I ' he s:;id. ' C/i:>'(i lur.rl \'ery c c-c-cold !

'

* Ram Chan,' said I steiiily, for I saw that cJiuta Jiazri meruit

the tea and toast, ' where did v<>n I'et it ?

'

Lucky Di'ijf and llam Ciian rei^arded one another intelliLfcntly,

and then tho round and unctuous little Hindoo responded with lluency.

'Down b((ir<(rc/ii kliitnti} I. a.sk rltoUt ]t<i',rl- my memsahib.

Jl.nnircltl'^ ho say no i^'ot Iiiil-in ! Jiam Chan he ask c/iofa /tazri his

memsahib. JJ/iirdrchl say no ^'et A^z/./y;.'* I say " a^c/ia 1
" ^ Ham

Chan say ^'atcha !
" Lar,i;e, bii,' \eraudah. ]Many cliota ha~rl, sahibs

not ready. Too plenty c/iofa liir.i'l
'

Lucky 1)01,' paused, as if to leave the rest to my ima;jination, and

thoui^h I failed to ,iL,'rasp the literal meanin;,' of his words, their

general import was scandalou.sly obviouis. Our zealous Prime

^linisters had stolen our breakfast !

' Well !
' I said to Orthodocia, who stoitd with horror and hun'i;er

painfully conllictiiiL; in hei- face ;
' what luw wo to do about it ?'

'It is too late, I am afi-aid,' said my friend, slowly and tenta-

tively, 'to rotui-n it,' A paus(\ '1 think wo had bettor
'

' Ivit it !
' I chimed in joyiaisly. ' So do I !

'

' But not in their pres;'nco !
' she liastened to add, ' by no means

in their prosenco ! I could not bo a party to tluit ! You havo done

very, very wrong,' she said, impressively, addressing thorn both,

* though I dare say you meant well. I will explain this to you

—

Cook-rooin. - Little breakfast. • Ceok.

Order. * All ri-lit.
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ahom—anotliei' time' And slio sent them foith. And v.hen Ham
Chan and liucky In':; had well depart(>d to th(> mai'l;et to huy our

provisions for tiie <lMy, 1 blush to i-ecoi-d the fact that wo fell

upon the toast an<l tea of the unpunctual sahihs and utterly con-

cumrd it.

Anon, Earn Chan and Lucky Beg retunied, liavin;^' spent, as thoy

informed us with scrupulous and consistent detail, four rupees seven

annas and three ' picy ' of the five i-upees we had provided them witli

;

jiroducing a (juarter of a pound of tea, a packet iA brown suijar, a

Hat loaf of bi'ownish native bread, four e,u;qs,two oranges, six bananas,

a lump of butter in an erstwhile nuii'malade pot, and the change.

Orthodocia was touched l)y the scrupulousness of the account, and

especially by the change. 'And yet,' sh(3 said, 'they say theso

people are dishoru^st.' And sIk^ immediately divided it b;'tweeu

ihi m.

' Orthodocia,' I said, with some timiility, ' we are not going ony-

where to-day. Is — is that all i ' You see in a rash moment I liad

ma(l(! Orthodocia comptroller of the exche(iuer.

]My friend looked at me in that patient long-sulTering way with

v.hich we regard (juerulous weakness in those we love, and said that

for her part she only wanted one c^iX-

But we boik>d two for tithn, after making tea in the same sauce-

pan ; and they had an imposing look, rangivlone on each sid(> of the

spirit lamp in the centi'e of the table. Hanked by a l)anana and an

oiange, with the l)rown loaf as n jiilce do ns'islancc at one end, and

the marmalade butter pot at tlu; <Alier. \sv to(»k our places at this

•.'roanin" boai'd with much dignitv, Lucky Be^f and Ham Chan stand-

ing solenuily behind our chairs. There; did not seem to bo much
active service for a butler, and at the stage of our repast when Ortho-

docia gave nie lialf of her orange and 1 gave her half of my banana,

1 moved, in French, their adjournment to the veran.dah ; but Ortho-

docia thought it would indicate laxity of disci[>lin(>, and disciplino

among servants was a matter al)out which Orthodocia had been

brought up to be particular.

' For lowly livinp: and lofty thought

Adorn and cnnijblo the I'oor man's cot.'

I quoted, unconsciously nibbling a section of orange-rind that hap-
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pcnrd to bo left ; but Ortlioilociji detected the spirit of ribaldry

beliii)d tlie \vords, and with a pained look said that there vas

another spoonful of butter, if I would like it. And when I declined,

Orthodocia frlanced at nio with raised eyebrows, nieanini;fully, and

rose with ^'entlc precipitancy, .-is the ladies of Wi'^i^inton, Devon,

do after adeijuate rejiasts, .'ind swe{)t into th(? inuv-r apartment, I

af<<'r her, \i;\\\\ Chan and Lucky !'>(•%' drawing' back our chaii's and

sa!aaniin!.( as we went.

Orthodocia says that in Justic ' to lier I oup;ht at this point to

relate the incident of the duck. I think I ought, not in justice to

Orthodocia, but for the benelit of any chance reader who may bo

planning a trip round the world and domestic economies in Calcutta,

unaware that it is not a good place for them. Orthodocia said at

the time, and has since maintained, that it was not a duck, but a

fowl, and has never been abh; to see my very obvious reasoning that

we might both he right about it. Tt was the nuaning of the third

day, and I, ha\ ing no exalted ideal to sustain me, was losing lle.sli

ia[)idly. ( )rthodocia observed this, and being at heart not unmerci-

ful, was mo\cd. and despatched Ram Chan for a rea<ly-ro;isted bird

to the nearest restaurant. The moment aftcM", as if in reward of

virtue, came from a })hilanthroi)ic menisahib we knew an invitation

to tillin. I hope the memsahib—who was largel}^ instrumental,

under Providence, in tempering the austerities of that week in which

the neccssai-ics of life were dispensed by Orthodocia- when she reads

this will understand it was not wholly gross materialism which

jirompted the exclamation, ' J'i//aa ."^ that s^,rang to my lips on

reading her note. It svas not, really.

But Orthodocia could not conscientiously ' order up the fowl,' as

she phrased it, that evening, on account of our having tithned, so wo

dined ui)on pmi^ and tijxirri'^ y.un ; and next day came a notable

dinner e/irz another memsahib. The gloomy fact that wo had no

engagements for the next was lightened by the anticipation of our

extravagance, and Orthodocia said she know she wasn't justiiicd in

doing it, but .sent Ham Chan to the restaurant for six annas' worth

of bread sauce to go with it. The shades of even fell. We had

resolved to dine at half-past seven, and make a modest priviie

* An Anglo-Indian delicacy. * Native bread, « Indian gooseberry.
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carousal of it wliicli .sliould last far into the iiiglit ; say until nin(\

Fractically, however, it was only seven when Ortliodocia Ijado Kani

Chan produce his purchase. I think if Ram Chan's coniphwion had

allowed it he would have turned pale—as it was \\v. lonkcd desolate

and hesitated. 'Co!' said Ortliodocia. ' I
fjj-jj;-^'

-jjjo I
' he replied

miserably, and .stood on the otlier let,', twist ini; his brown feet about,

and went not. 'Well V .said Ortliodocia in her most awful accents,

at which he and Lucky Beg regarded one anothei- in an agonised

manner and disappeared.

Shortly afterwards they reappeared with something in a covered

dish. I do not say that they carried it between them, but I think

they took turns. We were in our apartment prejiaring for the feast,

and

—

aWioiifjh it was in a covered dish, and the door %\as shut—
Ortliodocia turned to me a few moments after with a certain pallor

and said, ' I think the io\\\ is there.'

I answered her nothing, but went out into the verandah by

another door, and besought them to take it away. And that night

wo dined mainly upon bread sauce and were thankful. But Ortlio-

docia still mentions 'the fowl' in demonstrating that, although sho

did try to practise economy that week in Calcutta, sho did it in

moderation.

At the end of the week we gave up the idea, and returned thinner

and wiser young women to Madame's long dining-table on the first

floor, retaining, of the two bearers, only Ram Chan to be our

attendant. I was sorry to lose my lucent Lucky, but friction arose

in our personal staff, and it became so marked as to call for extreme

measures. We frequently went out upon the verandah to find the

long Ram Chan with his limbs coiled boa-constrictorwisc round the

body of my round Lucky Beg, whose convulsive fat fingers were full

of Mahommedan locks. It was our initiation into the ' race difhculties'

of India ; and it was to be regretted, inasmuch as it precipitated a

transient coolness between Ortliodocia and niys(>lf. For it was

invariably hor long Mahommedan who sat upon my round Hindoo,

and one does not even like one's Hindoo to be always at the bottom.

And Ortliodocia made a financial statement in her note-book 011

the eighth day, which showed a balance to the credit of lier idea, of

two annas and three pice.
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Boom-m-mnt-m !

All interval.

Boom-m-mm-m !

'Ram Chan, ^vllat s tliat V inquii-cd Ortliodoci.-i.

It was in tho brilliant heat of inid-moinini'- in Calcutta, and wo
sat indol(>nt with the burden of it on th(> broad upper verandah of

our ]ial)it;ition there. Orthodoeia's dhuvAn scpiatted at the; other

end, drawin-,', when we looked at him, a Ion.-,' white thread in and out.

of the f,'arment he was construct ini,', balmily asleep the rest of th(«

time. Jlam Chan also sat a little distance oil', observin.Lf the dlinrzi;

who was fat, like a lean and hun,L;rv watch-do,u-, and occasionally

prodding liini to a sense of liis duty, with nnich ostentation. It is

not too much to say that Ave Merc entirely hai)pv. Tho dJnir:J<'

alone constituted more than an avi'rage sum of human bliss for

Ortliodocia. Slu; had been I'egardiiig him all morning, gicitlv to

his inconvenience, inui-muring tran([uilly every now and then,

'Four annas—only four annas!' There was no doubt about his

being cheap at the price, even to sle(>p on the ver;indah.

Boom-ni-mm-m !

' Sala'am !' said Ram Chan, rising fi-om his watch, whereat the

dhnrzie snored audibly. 'R-burra, Lord Sahib go see i\lm ]Ma-

Maharajah !

'

Then Ram Chan took advantage of lieing on his legs to go and
administer a well-calculated kick to the d/no-r.ir^ whose •'reat toe

instantly sought its seam again, while it; owner named our servitor,

softly, ' Son of a Pig.'

Burra Lord Sahib—great lord master— that was the Vic roy of

these brown millions, going to make a return visit upon the ruler of
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.1 nriiivo principality— tlio ^Maharajah of Jcyjxior. And tlio lirin;^

\vas one way in which the hiL,di and awful state of the UuriNi Lord

Sahib was impressed upon his Oriental suhjects. It was the echo,

thoui^h, of past cannonading that hud impressed them more.

AVc had read in The Utiglishmau, of the day before, how tho

!^^aharajah Jiad 1)cen to pay his respects to tho Viceroy, and how His

.ICxcellency had touched the <;old mohur and permitted tho presen-

tation of the sirdars. And ( )rtho-

docia, wlioso knowledge of Ani,do-

Indian afl'airs, nurtured by Puiicli

and tho Grapliir, was naturally of
/i

rL^i.
r

J

"'
-s;:;::^^^^'0^^'

\

* CHEAP AT THE miCT, EVEN TO

BLEEP ON THE VEIIANDAH."

a superior sort to mine, had kindly informed

nie, thou,2;h she said she couldn't bo absolutely

certain, that the c;f>ld mohur was a Hindoo idol,

nnd that the. sirdars Avero tho ]Maharajab's grandchildren, losing

which information in the lavish wr.v vour toui-ist always does use

acquired localisms, T had come to grief and confusion. (~)rthodoeia

WHS present at tho scene of it; and ' Wlioro in the world,' taid

Orthodocia, ' could you have heard f/iat 1

'

And this was the stately compliment returned. "We expected

the liooming to stop after a while, liut it kept up steadily, at inter-
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•\iils of about three iiiiiiutes, (luring' tli(! wlioh; lime, I sliould tliinlc,

o^ J lis Kxcolloncy's call. ' Ft iiiiist bo a ratlier dcfiressin^' j)imctua-

tion to tlieir conversation/ Ortliodocia remarked intelli,i,'ently, at tho

thirteenth dischari^'e. * Faney tlio Great WJiito l{;ijali sayinij to tho

little Urowii liajah, "I^ovely weal her we're liavin;,'! "' and beini^obliu;(>(l

to hear thatmomentous statement eannonaded before he could follow

it up witli another to the ellect that >vo haven't had much rain

lately.' And wo nnised on the disadvanta_i;(,'S of beiiiL; a Viceroy.

JU)om-in-mui-in ! the lifteentli. At that moment wo noticed ;i

s"i'\ant, with more than th(^ usual amount of scarlet and gold about

liim, makini,' liis way throu,i,di respectful groups in the compound

behjw. The durwan called Kam Chan, and piescntly our servitor

came up to us with a salver, a book, and an awed expression of

countenance. SSala'am! Pleasi; sign book,' said Ram Chan.

' 13-b-burra Lord Sahib !

'

'Take it to the diola viriusahib,'^ said Ortliodocia—there is the

dilTerence of an eighth of an inch between us— ' while I'— obliginglv

—'open the envelope.'

It was a large s(|uaro white envelope, and it contained a large

L square white card, from which Ortliodocia read aloud, in an in\e-

rested way, the fact that ' the Aide-de-Camp-in-Waiting' was 'com-

manded by His Excellency tho Viceroy 'to invite us to an 'Evening

Tarty on the 28th of Foliruary at 9.30 o'clock.'

' How nice of them !
' said I to Ortliodocia. ' Ram Chan, you

arc not invited. A vaunt !

'

1^

' Of them V she said iiKjuiringly.
'

'Yes, dear! Of the Viceroy to command it, and the aidcdc-

I

camp to do it, you know. Shall we go ?'

ji 'D(Mr me!' exclaimed my f-iend, 'monarchical institutions rn-?

j!
dithcult to explain to the democratic mind ! That's what aide-de-

j!
camps are for—to be commanded to do things. And this one was

I naturally delighted to obey.'

'All the nicer of him,' I responded cheerfully, 'considering that

lie never in his life saw either of us.' At which point I noticed an

expression of resignation pass over my friend's countenance. ' But

very likely '—as one who has an idea— ' you'll find that a great-aunt-

• Little mistres?.
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inlaw of his lives near ^^'i;,'l,'illt()ll. V\'i;.:;.:iiiliiii nii'^lit Ito oniircly

populated with the relatives of peoph- we'sc met ihus fai', and IhtTO

must 1)0 some sueli explanation.' ( )ilho(loci;i wearily fanned her-

self. ' So you think we 11 ^'o ?

'

^ 0/ roiirs" we'll j^o !
' .said my dear fritMid, suunnailly. *A

(oiveinnient llous(> i-eee])tion ! .Ml Calcutla, mid th(^ Wrcioy, (nnl

the Maharajah ! Why in the name of the Prophfl shouldn't we V
* OrthocKieia, dear,' I said soothingly, 'consider consider ]{ani

Chan. Kam Chan is a dissenter, it is true, hut cNcn the a,i;".i,Mavated

idahoinmedan sect of dissenters have feelini,'s, and 1 have no douht

that your profane allusion has wounded scNcral of IJam Chan's. I

was only thinkin^j of Pundit Krishna Kui'shed Sin/^h, who is connnj^,

you know, by appointment, on the e\enin^' of the -!8tli of February,

to give you notes for the AVig<,dnt on Dorcas IMcM'tin^s on bi-metallism

and the future of the I'upee, structural and functional reforms of the

Supreme Council, the repeal of the Arms Act, the an)l)iL,'uoushei;;ht

to which the British Government has lifted the baboo, the })hilo-

sophy of the ]jr;ihmo Somaj, the prospects for Home Kule in India,

and a few othei* little matters like that.' I paused, for I was tired.

* Deal" me!' said Orthodocia. 'So he 7'vrs I

' (the italics arc

liers). And then my friend went away and wrote a charming little

perfumed note to Pundit Ivrishna Kursheil Singh, Usq.,' in which

she informed him how deeply she regretted that an important unfore-

seen circumstance had intervened to prevent her a\ ailing herself of

the most valuable information he had kindly proposed to give her

on the evening of the 28th. IIow she -would bo delighted if he

would name any other evening during oui" stay in Calcutta which

might suit his convenience. How she trusted lu; might be able to do

this, but in any case how he might l)elieve hci-, 'Dear Mr. Pundit

Khrisna Jvurshed Singh,' very sincerely his, (Jrthodocia I\I. 11. I.

Love.
*

*I will not go !
' said Oi'thodocia, surv(>ying tin; efpiipage drawn

up under the smoky lamp that hung from the porch of our temporary

habitation in Chowringhee. ' No ! Nothing shall induce me !

'

My friend and I gathered our fine raiment about us and looked

round for Ram Chan, who had done this thing—who had brought,

4
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to coincy i:s to tlic iiiil;ii iv. n : ]i!rii(Iiiurs (.1" ;i \'i. crcgil cvciiiii'^

I'cccj); ioii, a w i'ct(In'(l (|ii;i(liiiiH il w it !i (iiic hi ire ( icd uj», a f.idaNcrous,

l'a;.'L,'t'(l, yrlluw (lri\ (>i', ainl a trap v.liiili liad diiic lucii a \ ictnria,

;mi(I si ill wdic CI ids and tVa'4in('iit.s of its I'drmcr luMiiy wit li a certain

lean liaek iiir of altanddn that L;a\(' it ;i tliorcaiuldy iccklcss and

(h'piMvcd apjM'arancc. It was our seeonil unhappy experience of the

unspeakaldcncss of the ('alcutla firr,/ ,//,,irri, :\\\A it occurred with

painful inop])oftuiicncss. Kaiii ('Iian hi<l fur a. naiinent, t hen ap-

peared to defend himself. 'S.daani!' he jaid. ' N'cry h had

t l-li('C(i-///i(frri I

'

Wv inii(h; forcihh^ stalcinents of agreement, and oidcrcd him

to <^i't anotiiGi' r/r (hnii, which, ltein'4" inlerprelrd, is ' in one hreath.'

' Salii'iini !' said ]{ani ('lian. 'No ni m more firrn i//i<(i'ri!i. AW
ii'onc l)d) l)-r.urra Lord Sahil* I

'

'They won't let this one in I' ( >il Inxlocia .'•aid, almost tcarfullv,

as we an'an;4ed oursehes upmi the ra'_ri.r<'d cu; hious, and disposc<l

Jlani Chan on the Ih>\ to cumt a-, niinli .pace as his extremely

irifi'ow ])('i'sonality would jicrmit. 'I shall ni'xcr l)e sony foi'

Cindcrcllii ii,i,'ain. Sho oidy had to c'ime home in her pumpkin, and

T ha\(' no douht she had ahle hodied rats.' .\iid so, in sinci're

I'cpudiat ion of every principle of economy that e\cr animatecl th(^

heart of woman, we made our l»umpiii;^", swayiin^, Joltini; j»roi;ress

in the t/Iittrrl rejected and contemned oi all ('alcutta, to ]lis

]'j.\cellenpy tho A'iccroy s l''\('nin!4 I'aity. in the wide dim streets

we rattled tln'oUL,di crowds of natives that stood to peer as the sahihs

and the n»en)sahil)S rolled l»v. We had imhilcd eiioULrh An'do-

Indianisin not to mind the nat i\('s, thoui^h our state nii^ht have

provoked even an Aryan smile; the ' tiyini,' ]>.ii't,' as (.)rthodociii

said, was when oui'e(|uipa;4e twisted intojdace in the lonix, h)nglamp-

lit line of Calcutta's |)rivate carriages, that stictclied far down th(^

darkness of the street, and ,i,'ra\('ly and s.ilemnly ad\anc(d one stc})

ivt atimewitli tJuM'est. That was indee(|a linked toitmc lon,<,' di'awn

out. Orthodocia took the situation like C;cs;ir, in her mantle niufflinL,'

up her f.aco, ])ut nnne w;is a dolman, so my sullerings were unmiti_;.,'ated.

Hut I cannot dwell upon them even now. Sullice it to say that they

had tho clemency to let us in after all, that a benevolent niemsaliih

took us home, and that next day the ticca-f/Jiarri man presented us
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A\ ith ;i lilll f(ir toil nnx'cs, ;is c(»iiip('ns;iti(tii for tho]oj;r> of his valuahle

liiiic ill vainly waiiin;;; fwr us

—

^wiiieh (Jrtli(,(li.c'ia [lui 1 with Joy and

thallks'aviIl'^

As Orthodocia fays, tlic mere proHmiiiatics of that Evenin,g

Party blazed with ii;..;ht and colour— the lofty-ceiU'd entry hall

;;uai'ded by portentous durwaiis, the palms and the llowers in the

.spacious corridors, the (la/.zlini;- visions Ji-pplying a last touch to hair

and cheek in the dres-,iiiL;'-ro<iiii, \vher(^ we met our friend the mem-
sahil), th(! notes of t!ie orcliestia drifting out of thi; I)all-room into

tht^ criiiis!>n-earpet( (1 ante eliaiiiber, when; eddies of people came

and went, the wide, cool, dimly li';li(((l vei'andahs looking out upoi't

the mystery of a tropical garden, where th(> eddits ne\er seemed t;j

consist of moi-e than two at a lime. And the !)all-room itself so

scintillated hefore our unused Occidental eyes that Orthodocia A'cry

nearly upset a Maharajah, and I took i<'fuge upon the niemsahib's

train. A hunch'ed gas jets shone back from the polished teak floor,

Avhite marble ])illars made colonnades on either side, and against

one wall ran a long bullet g;iy with roses aiul ferns, where already

thirsty souls were drow iiiiig th(> sorrows of the I^engal Civil Service

in tinkling champag...^ cup. As to the humanity gathered there,

that met and parted, and ])(»wcd and s.miled, and talked and passed

on, I sujipose for actual brilliancy, that sparkles in a jewel and glows

in a rich fabric, and lla.sluvs where contrasting civilisations meet and

mingle, nothing like it could Ije found out of the capital of the Indian

]]mpire in the whole v.-(»rld. Th(> body of it was, of course, Anglo-

indi.'in, full of the fascinating oddities of Anglo-Indian speech and

intercourse, wi'di just a niKinrc. of rich, tropical, ea.sy unconventiou-

ality, full of gay talk and laughter with a spice of recklessness in it,

full of unift)rms and personalities and names. Very charmingly in-

deed do the Anglo-Indian ladies costume themselves, and neither in

their clothes nor in their curti.eys does one tind the stitlhess— now

the saints give me courage !— that is occasionally laid to the charge

of liritish fenuninity— but thou shaltnot say I did it. Their pallor

lends them shadows about the eyes, and an interesting look of

ideality ; and perhaps it is the climate and the ubiquitous verandah

chair that gives them such graceful reposeful ways. In fact, you

delightful English people who stay at home haven't a conception of
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I'.ow hiuch more delightful you sometimes become wlieii you le.ivo

voui' leaky little islaiul and >'vi thon.u'ddv wanned and dried abroad.

Dut this is irrelevant.

We observed that the Ani;lo-Indiau maids and mations woro

very little nati\e jewelleiy, and were told that their JJritish lords

and masters, whose autocratic tendencies do not sutler in ti-ansplant-

\\v.i, I l)elieve, disapprove ; bub an o casional shapely neck was en-

lianced by a single string' of peails. I cannf)t icmcndjer all tlio

stranijje liyures that seemed to make; a stately carnival of th(> occa-

sion, Ijut the Archl)ishop of the (Ireek Church, tall and l)road-

shouldered, in his purple \cl\('t and lac(^, was one ; the concpieriii;;

liero of Buiniah, General Sn- Harry I'reiider^'ast, another— a stalwart

luirged soldier, his laurels not yet wilted, with a rtd face and bushy

side whiskers, wIkj seemed to di\i(le the honours of the evening with

a visiting Cermau fairy prince, a tall, pale, goldenish creature willi

a wasp-like waist and the bluest of blue uniforms^ I "< was getting

late for celebrities, though ; this was the last Evening Party of the

season, and Calcutta would st)on fly northwai'd with the Vicei'oy, to

dance at Simla the hot weather through, in the Jlimalayau heights.

Nor were the celebrities half so attractive to our fresh enthusiasm

as the dazzling brown Oriental part of the throng, that stood mostly

by itself in a meditative way, or walked about with silent dignity

and looked at the pictures. Certain persons whom we took to be

Kajahs wore a strange mixture of barbaric and British in their gar-

ments, ado})ting what might be called the fundamentals of European

costume, but clinging to all the bejewelled decorative; parts of thcii*

own. The diflerent degrees to which the foreign idea had prevail(>d

were interesting, and I remend-)er one potentate mIio had dispensed

with all his traditions except his watch-chain. That hung about his

neck, and was of golddinked emeridds. Tt was a much-lx'jewellcd

prince of Upper India to whom 1 saw Orthodocia undergoing prc;-

sentation ; and so does the Western imagination riot concerning

these things, I innnediately expected her to be graciously invested

with a ruby or two which the llajah might have loose in his pocket,

and experienced throes of envy. My friend allayed them afterwards

when she told me that, after assuring her that he felt deeply hon-

oured to make her acquaintance, the Rajah begged to know if sho

would like his photograph.

I ,;
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Ami lii'i'C^ w.'i'i tlir Ai'i;li;m Aiiilciss.idor, s(:it(ly in l.i . iwv \\\\.\-

imil tuil);in, with IiuIIiIiil;- ;it all Uritish ;il)unt liiwi, Ir.it li.iliitcd i*.\Y

tlu! most p;ii't in a j^annciit tliat .seemed made of a Piusley sliawl.

And a native judi^^e of tlio Hiifli Court, tlie round and wi'inkled im-

jiei'sonalion of tlif liberality of llritish rule, and nuM'e than on(5

iiativ(! Irirrister and mend)er of the Ci\il Sersiee in sniu:^' exiMiIn;,'

dress. The only l)i'o\vn matrons were three or four Burmese ])iiii-

cesses, very short and N'eiy S(|uat, who stood in a stolid little ,<.';!il-

tering f^M'ou^i and looked at the pai,'eant, and a very occasional Indian

mati'on of e\ ident (MJucation and relinement, \vil(l^;(^ hushand was

'ad\ani'(Ml' ('n(tUL;h to let her come. Herein, by tii(i way, as jirih.i j i;

is generally known, lies the main point of the reason Anglod iidi;; ns

j;iveyoufor thenon-int(M'coursel)et\veen themsehes and the educated

natives in India. They cannot permit their wives and dau,i;'htei;;

social contact with men in who.-;e eyes such contact is improper ; ami

they say, very reasonably, that society must be ujton e([ual tc-rms.

][enceit is only at an 'Evening Party,' when people do nothing but

walk about and listen to the orchestra and eat ices, that one sees the

liajahor the iNlaharajah. I[is sense of })i'opriety is not often fuitliei'

tried by an invitation to ^•iceregal balls.

And there was the gracious aide-de-cani}) in his blue lapels doing"

his duty with supreme self-innnolation by these dusky notal)l(\;,

s. ;!iig for His l'].\cellency, gently bored but Aali.'int, Mith iirst one

and then another complacent and unctuous craft in tow. The aide-

de-camp, as he pervaded the ball-room with the sweet simplicity of

those still signiticant lapels and the smiling intelligence of his exalted

function, gave an inspired touch to the occasion — spoke mutely (jf

the sacredness of institutions, and the conduct of allairs. Ortho-

docia asked me afterwards if T had picked out tlu; s[»ecial aide-

de-camp who was kind about our in\itation. Urthodocia was ^e:y

sarcastic at times.

The evening after we were lucky enough to come in foi' the Tn\"e >

titure Durbai' of the season. ' A grand Uimasho !
' said an old xVnglo-

Indian who had seen many Viceroys bestow the Queen's favours,

tamasho being legal tender in Indian conversational currency foi-

doings on any show scale. 'You oughtn't to miss it.' ' ^Nle 1 Oh !

'

with a shrug, ' what have I done that I should be con^pcllcd to go
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and see a lot of old chaps make donkeys of themselves by Court pro-

cess? ' Whieh illustrates as well as anythini,' I heard the mental

attitud(> whii-h An^do-Tudia would like you to thiidv it takes toward

I'ertain thiiiLjs more covetablo than })i,ii;eon's IjIoikI I'ubies.

' Th(> bill of the i)lay !' s.aid C)rthodocia, absently, as an A.D.C.

handed us a large double sheet, with the order of the Ceremonial im-

posingly printed on it in letters of red and of blue ; and there seemeil,

indeed, to be something in the heavy piM'fumed air like the sui)[iressed

excitement in a theatre befoi'e tlu^ curtain g(»es up. Il was what the

newspapers next day probably called a ' bi-illiantly I'ejiresentative

assemblage' that picked its satin-shod way ovei'tlie carjxjting across

the grass, and gathered under the great tylidtnidiid ' in the grounds

of Govei'iunent House, to see Imjierial honours done that night.

The Lotus -eyed was there, waving her fan, the ireaven-born flash-

ing his medals, nol:)les from Upper India, an en\iiy from Cabid, a

dignitary from Nepaul, princes from iJurmah, from Oudh and ]\Iy-

sore, and from Hyderabad Mr. Furdoonji Jamsedji.

And the Aide-de Camp-In-Waiting, no longer a chiysalis of blue

lapels, but winged in scarlet and gold, hovered over all.

An expectant instant, as the hand outside struck up the National

Anthem, and then all the people stood up, for the Viceroy and Ci-and

blaster of the Oi'der of the Star of India, preceded by all his Secre-

taries and Knights-Commanders and Aides, was walking u}) the

aisle. One thiidcs a Governor-General in the full panoply of his

oilice rather well-dressed, nntil one has seen a Viceroy of India in

the mantle and insignia of the Most Exaltcnl Order of the Star of

India. I am afraid I cannot b(^ trusted for details, but the general

eilect was of gold-glowing, sword-llashing, j'il)bon-ci-ossing, white; silk

knee-breeches and buckled shoes, three-cornei'cd hat, and long pah;

])lue silk mantle floating out behind, the ends carri(>d by two tiny

pages, all in pink and blue, with powdered heads iind silk stockings.

The procession walked as far as the throne chair, on a dais under

the Royal Arms, draped with the British flag, and parted, making

reverent obeisance as the Grand Master passed through and took his

seat. Then an Under-Secretary said something to the Grand Master,

v/liich purported, I believe, to tell him the purpose of the occasion,

» Tent.

M
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jf,n(I at a given signal the first gentloniaii to l)e decorated came for-

ward three steps, with a Knight-Conniiander on either siih- of him

and the Under-Secretary in front. Then they all four stopped .-md

lK)wed, not to each othei', hut to the Cirand .Piaster, who looked

pleasant, hut, naturally, said notluTig. The nci'cs.^ity of l)o\\iii;,' ;it

every thi'ee steps prolonged the pr(»cess of getting within speaking

distance of the Grand ^Master, hut they all linally accomplished it,

Tlien the two fi-iendly Knights-Connnanders who had supported the

iinfoitunatf^ g'entleman to be decorated thus far, withdrew, and left

him alone in his glory in the awful and innnediate \ iceregal presence,

under the analytic eye of all Calcutta. One would have needed a

heart of stone not to feel sorry for that man.

Then the (Jrand ]Master did it with a \crv collected manner, and

T thouL'ht in .an exti'em(>lv friendly and considerate wav, hut the un-

liappy old gentleman who had knelt plain ' ]\lr.' and arose ' Sir

Knight' looked round him as hel[»lessly as if he had Just heen giv(Mi

notice of his execution, until the (>ther two friendly Knights-Com-

manders stepped forth again, one on each side of him, and together

tliey retraced their steps backwards, pausing at every three to bov,'

to the Grand Master on the throne, who could not show connnisera-

tion, though he must have felt it. It was agonising to look at, that

Itackward pi'ogress, in its awful indetermination, its -varying slips,

and its terror-stricken sidelong glances at the poliiely-i'cpressed

audience. The ceremony was perfornu^d for another gentleman, v. ho

was made Companion, and then the audience came to its feet again

as the procession went forth to the robing tent, where His Excel-

lency changed his Star of India robes and insignia for those of tho

Ord(!r of the Indian Empire, not obviously less gorgeous, but repre-

senting a lower rank. Then I leai'ned for the first time how that a

C.S.I. and CLE. difl'er, not as one star ditlereth from another in glory,

but as the sun and the moon in India. Not that C.I. E.'s are regarded

the less, but that C.S.T.'s are regarded the nioi-e. For good works

many 'natives ' are exalted to be C.I.E.'s for one thing, whereas C.S.I.

is not so easily attainable by drains and liospitalsin the capital of the

aspiring Rajah. The Rajah's possession of it does not appear to en-

hance an honour in Anglo-Indian eyes. Half a dozen Indian digni-

M
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taries sat expectant opposite at that moment, and pi'es(Mitly it was our

fortune to see the pleasure of the Queen towards tliem.

Up they came, the stately subjects, pacing with far more composure

than their British felhjws-indionour. ()n(^ wore a rttse-coloured silk

cap, with an aigrette in it of the hairdikc tail-feathers of a bird of

]iiradise, everyone of which drop))ed heavy with a diamond. Kound

his swarthy neck hung seven rows of pearls like bci rics, elaspcvl with

an emerald the size of an ^<^<^. Another wore rolicsof pale blue silk

with strings of twisted jewels hanging about his forrh(\'id. JTis eyes

were limpid and beautiful under their drooping lids, but his face

Avas fat and sensual, and under his little fopjiish, waxed moustache

lurked a foolish, supercili<nis snnle. We asked the name of this one,

and were told it was the great visiting ]M;diaraJah— the ^laharajah

of Jeypoor.

The band playedagain ; again His Ivxcellcni'y the (irand Master,

this time at the head of tin; procession, went forth, and all the people

stood up for the last time, and the guard presentetl arms. The

spectacle was over : Ifer .Majesty the Queen of (Ireat Ib'itain and

Iieland and Empress of India had played another trump card.

There was no denying its grandeur, its state, its impressiveness, and

we were most glad we had seen it. My last glimpse I shall remem-

her longest -of the trooping out through the great entrance-gates,

under the Imperial arms, of His Excellency the Viceroy's mounted

body-guard, tall, majestic, turband Sikhs, on splendid animals. Two
l»y two they passed out of th(5 nearer darkness through the lighted

gate, and away into the further darkness, whili* all the peopl(> turned

their heads to look, and again, and yet again, the band played 'C!od

Save the Queen.'

fi
.-(

.
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Til

I THINK I will let Ortliodocia tell you tin's .story as T lioartl lioi- toll

it to a lot of people "who were vdastiiiL;' (-liestiiuts roiiml tlic the in

the last hours of 1889 at Lovo Jj()(1,l;c, St. Evc's-iii-tho-fJardcn,

Wigginton, Devon.

'It was one night whilo we were in Calcutta,' she said, ^'[n tlie

afternoon we had gone with the nionisaliil) and a party to see tlie

old Warren HastiJ-,gs place in Ah'port", \\liich is a sulnnl) of Cal-

cutta, you know, once very fashionable. I don't know about its

aristocratic pretensions now, but there was a chummery there '—here

Orthodocia smiled an alxsent reminiscent smile— 'and we had tra

and ices and things at the chunnnery ])efore we went, or after, I

forget which. Such a dear little chummery, piuk and gi-een all over,

like something iced in a confectioner's shop ! In fact, I think it

was a chum who organised the expedition—but that, of course, is a

detail.

' It was a nice old place. AVe got in through a hole in the fence,

or a little wicket-gate, or something that obliged us to go one by one,

like sheep, and found ourselves in a big neglected compound full of

tangled grass and ruined trees with strange creepei's twistingand hang-

ing about them. One of the creepei'S had clusters of long white trum-

pet-shaped flowers. Here is the spray I gathered !
' and Orthodocia,

Avith theatrical elVect, opened her note-book where three dried brown

crumpled scraps of vegetable matter had left a stain upon the oppo-

site page. ' Of course, I wouldn't say that Warren Hastings planted

that creeper, and probably wore Its blossoms in his buttonhole, to

anybody but you, but there's nothing to prevent his having done so,'

said my friend earnestly, ' and it makes all the diilerence to one's

impressions. Well, beyond the lawn, at the curve of the weedy

h
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drive, the houso stood that we had ('onic to sco— ;i bii,' square old

place, rather dii,niitir<l, but not a hit splendid, with a broad (lii,dit ot"

stone steps up to the enlraneejxtreh. It was very solitary— nobody

about but a salaaiiiin;,' (lunntn, uho tiidoeked llie s]ial)by doors for

us, and his thice oi- four sly brown ehihh-en, who followed us about

at a distance. \u(\ iiatixcs in India,' said Orthodocia, 'always seem

to make a i)lace with I"'n<,dish associations sileuter and lonelier than

wheji they're not tiiere.

' Inside it Avas just a (juaint old fas] lioned house, with hiL,di ceilini,^s

and dusty walls, full of odd jiooks and corners, and narrow passages,

and little twirling staircases, and deej) wells whore staircases used to

be. There was the Council Chandx'r of the gr(\it Indian Governor,'

said Orthodocia, movingly, ' his diningdiall, the rooms he slept and

danced and received in

—

all gi\eii o\-er to silence and cobwebs and

dust. One bare wall of the State assembly-room was covered lialf-

way up with round spots that looked as if a great many people had

]»layed fives against it, ])ut neither the memsahib nor tlu; chums

could explain this. The high ceiling was held up by wooden pillars,

and up and down these, aiul all I'ound the wainscoting and cornices,

ran long, irregular, hollow streaks, that looked like dried clay.

AVhite ants,' Orthodocia said impressively, ' that are slowly eating

into this monument of the past, and will sonn^ day bring it to the

ground with a crash. One reads about the devastation of Avhito ants,

but one doesn't properly realise it until one stands under a ceiling they

are known to be operating (>n. Well, it was a chum who told us

about the wdiite ants, and this IcmI him on to talk about the ghost.

We were awfully pleased, because we hadn't an idea that there was

a ghost ; and there isn't a liuman being that doesn't love a ghost in

the daytime. So, whiU; w^e poked aliout tlu^ dusty passages and

climbed the funny little stairs, and tiied to imagine what viceregal

housekeeping must have been like a hundred years ago, the chum

went on talking, and, as far as I remember, this is what he said :

' " You see this old Durbar hall was a dill'erent place in those

days to what it is now, and saw many a gorgeous gathering, and

this little room we are in knew a good deal more of the State secrets

of Warren Hastings' rule than ever came out in his trial. How-
ever, when he left the last time for England he thought he might

.
5

'

^\
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Rome (lay come back and want to us(! a lot (»f papers he had accumu-

lated— secret papers that showed how th(.' all'airs of the great East

India Company had been manaii^ed to the protit of the directors, and

liow insecure were tlui titles of many a fat zemindar, who woultl

gladly give up lakhs of his ill-gotten rupees to the Company in ex-

change for protection and patronage;—that

showed, too, many a shady transaction which

had built the foundation of the empire that

was to be, but which looked anything

but straight considered unsympatheti-

eally. lie diiln't want to ri?k the

papei'S on a voyage round the

Cap'% and still less to give his

enemies a chance; of showing

i^>Ni them to Francis, so he built

them up into one of these

walls round us with his own
hands, and plastered up tlu;

place so cunningly that no-

body has been able to 11 nd it

Warren Hastings never

came back to Calcutta, and the

great trial diagged on without the

papers. And at last he died, pooi-,

because he had been faithful to the

Company, and had founded an em-

instead of looking after his

own interests, and still honoured

because the proofs of his crimes

* AND PBESKNTLY TiiKRK IS A scRAPiNo Were aud aro safely hidden some-

souND OF MoviNu liiucKs AND wliere, pcrliaps w'ithin ten feet of

FALLING PLASTKR.' us, and liis accuscrs had no other

evidence reliable enough."

'

Here Ortliodocia interrupted herself so far as to say, ' Wasn't it

interesting ?
' AYe all said it was, intensely.

* And then—where was T ? Oh, yes. The chum went on :
" But

his spirit cannot rest while these papers are where they may any day

again.
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be foui\d, and .sometimes in the (Uisk of the eveuiiii^ a sound of

wheels is heard on the mc)ss-;,fro\vn <hi\(', and an old-fashioned tni-

AcUinif cari'iage hurries up to the dooi-, and out of it !;t'ts a faded

(tld li^'ure in a phim-eolifiired coat and hii^'h ci'avat, and thei I'usty

liin;j:es creak and the dooi" Hies open, in si>ite of the [latent locks the

owner tries to kee]) it shut with. And presently there is a scraping,'

soundof movin,!;; bricks ami falling,' plaster, and then the li^'ure comes

out airain dustv and irldoniv, for they .^av it can onlv stay for half

an hour, and may not carry the jiapers away, so it comes a,!:;ain an<l

ai^'ain to see that they ai'(; safe. And meanwliile the old house ^'ets

more and more luinous, and the white ants wdik sili'ntly on in tho

beams, So that soon it will fall down, and then, maybe, the papers

v.ill be found. Foi' half a century the place belongt'd to an ancit-nt

danu' who li\ed in a (.'orner of it, and often saw the silent ^'host tlit

iiloni.( the passai;'e where nobody else would venture aftei'dark. She

was notafiaiil, only sIk^ wttuM nexcr lia\e the walls touched or re-

jiaired. Some years back she died, and the jiropei'ty has since

jiassed into other hands. Eveiy year it is said that it is to In? re-

])aired and let. An adxcrtisenient appears in the papers and peo])le

talk of takin,!,' it, foi- it is a line old place and valuabU? here, for good

hous(>s brin,!^ enormous riMits ; but somehow the ne<.;()tiations for

taking it always fall through, and the old place remains ruinous and

desolate as you s(>e it ; and the nor'- westers whistle through the

broken casements, and the snakes creep in the Dnrhar hall, and the

ghost comes and the secret papers are undisturbed, and people go l>y

the other I'o.-id at night." That's the way lie put it as far as 1 can

remendjei',' .said Orthodocia, ' and I told him at tlu; time I tlunight

it was a very pretty ghost story. Then we all clindj<;d up to the tlut

roof, where bushes and \ ines were growing in the cracks of the

parapet, and walked al)out where that notabh} old tJovcunor must

often hav(! walked, in tlu; cool of the evening, only we saw the real

spires and masts of the great city, Avith the sun going down behind,

which lie could only have seen in imagination. And before we came
away we found a quaint old garden at the back of the house, and

explored it. It had a narrow little path down the middle, with

some scra])py box growing on each side, and a tumble-down arbour

und some tangled petunias, and a deep round well with a mossy

I

4 v=:

i:
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1)ri('k('(l o(l;/o li!ilf-\vay (Inwn flic jiatli. It made oik* tliink, sonio

how,' said Oitliodocia, ' that lMii,Hisl» jx-oplc liad iKtt always bocii

content t<)li\('in " conipoiiiids " dceoi'atcd with llowcr-pots from tho

market, but had tried, at lirst, to take their homes and their j^ardens

witli tliem to India.

'Itliadheen I'ather an (;venlf'ul day,' she went on, elieekinL,' its'

ovents oil' on her lingers. ' Kirst ther<' had been breakfast with a

memsaliib who had a eonjincr in to make a manun tree j^row for us

— a thiniLC I liaven't th«^ sli<,ditest faith in and then titlin "vvith

another, who took us to see a Hindoo temjile, then tea and this super-

natural conversation, and in the oveiun^' a dajice. I didn't feel at

all e({uul to th(^ -w.-dk to the old nastini,'s place afterwards, wdien w(!

started. Just the two of us—the Chronicler here and I— in the moon-

li/jjht, and I k(>pt constantly di'o])j)inL,' this cluster of white (lowers I

leathered in the afternoon and wore at the <lance. So we liaileil a

ticca-gharri^ and it did not seem in any Avay remarkable that it should

be driven by an aide-de-camp. He to(jk us there quite safely, and

only charged one anna thi'ee pice, which seemed very remarkabU;

indeed, however, and we told him to wait.

' Tlu? dnnran adnutted us— or did we .'idmit him ?- I don't re-

nuMnber ; but inside it was very dark, exc(>pt where the moonlight

fell on the walls and the iloor. A\'e sat down in a corner of the

State assend)ly-room and watched the li/ards run across the moon-

lit places, and listened to the rustle of the trees outside ; and

sudtlenly tbe Chronicler reinembered about the snakes, and went and

asked the durwan if ho would be kind enough to sweep the room

out and syringe the ctjrno-s with tobacco-water to kill them oil', and

he dill. Then he went away, and w'o \vaited an innnensity of time;

for something lO occur. Nothing did, except more lizards, and the

Chronicler said it was because we were expecting it, and only the

unexpected ha;^>pened ; so she suggested that we shouhl either discuss

the problem of the Treasury surplus at Washington or go to sleep.

I thought it would be nicer to get up charades, but the Chronicler

had begun on the surplus, so I took the other alternative. About

five minutes after that I heard the carriage rolling up outside, ex-

actly as the chum said it (hd, and the Chronicler was gone. The

Chronicler was always to be relied u^jon for getting ahead of one,
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nnd thoui^h T hai-i'lv cxiicct you to IjclicNt- it, 1 do assure you she

had taken •i(l\;nitai,'(- Mt" mv lninLr ms1i'c|) and the excuse of the tlnr-

vans ha\ini( retired t>» ^n and let the ,i,'hr.st in! I heard them

talking in tlie h.dl, oi- I would not h;i\e h(>he\('(l it ; and they eame

in tofijether, she Mnd ;in iiitelleet u;d lookini; little old i^'entlmian with

a high f(jrehe.i(l ;ind dark I'yes, and a ihtwered waistcoat, and a long-

tailed coat, and hl.ielc Knee hi-eeihes, and silk stockings, and a fiill,

carrying a tr;i\-elling \y.\'S, md looking awfully wdri-ied. And then

she had the ii.ssin"inre to Inl fiilitrr ww— iKilmdy had int roiluce<l her I

— and coolly went on toe\[iI;iin that, heini,' on our lirst and prohnl)ly

our last trip round the wiuid, we naturally wanted as many no\t'l

ami origiiuil experienees and sensations as {)ossi)jle, the planet ha\'-

ing become ^'ery eonniioiiplnce -\\\rK\ he left it— a tiling 1 had fidly

intended to s;iy myself ! And she trusted that His Excellency would

consider, before prououneing oui- \i.^it an nnpartlonable intrusion,

the dilliculties that lav in the way of a foianal presentation to him,

just hinting, in -i polite soil of v.ay, that he could hardly expect to

withdraw himself from society for so long, ami not become to a cei'-

tain extent unpopulai-. .And then the old gentleman laid his hand

on his heai't and made a bow, and said that ho was delighted to see

us, and that it was Ncrv good of ns to think of him when there nnist

l>e so many moi-e modern atti'actions. 1 could think (»f absolutely

nothing to say, so 1 toolc out my dance programme ami began to

mak(> notes on the hack of it. I remember putting down ([Uajititics

of interesting things, when the old gentleman looked at me in such

an extraordinary way, and saiil, "I hoiie you ain; writim.' nothin-:

invidious!" so sharply that T dropped it, and he quietly put hi.;

buckled shoo on it, so that I didn't get it again.

' I ne\'er saw the (,'hronicler so lo(juacious, or a ghost so curious.

1 should lia\o asked (piestions, but slu; didn't— her suit; thirst seemed

to be to impart information. 8he talked so nmch that he asked her

where she came from, and he seenu'd so deeply interested when she

said America that slm went volumes deep into the history and re-

sources and future of her native continent. She rufJled him a little

once by telling him the causes of the American Revolution, and T

distinctly rememl)er his saying, " My dear young kvdy, you needn't

go back to Genesis ! 1 know all a'ljout that !

"

:v
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' He bt'c.imc (iiiitc cxritcl, for ;i ,<;"lii).st, wlicii it trniis] ircil tliafc

wewcro travclliiii; liyoiux'hc.s, hnl he did not s.iy ajijtroviiii^d}', "JIow
])liu'ky of _vt»u !

' which in.idc liiiii a i;-r(';i(. <)riL;iiiid ('.\c('})tinu to all

the oilier j)('o|»lc we met ; ;mil we holli thanked Jiiiii very sincerely

fortius omission. Neilher did he ;;ay (lisaj)])ro\ ini;ly, "How very

Amei'ican !

"'
lUit that, of course, Ih' couldn't sav, not knowiiiLT th<i

full force of the expression. JUit Ik^ walked round both of us, and

looked at us throui^h a pair of gold-riniined (>ye^lassos, and said with

soniC! astonishment: "So it has

C(»me t(» this ! I must tell the

elcLjant Marian. She would have

onjoyed it I

"

' r.y-anddjy lu; ])e;,^iii to take

(tut his watch and to iid^^et about.

"iMy tiuK' is extremely linuted,"

he said, "extremely limited. And
I don't care to come here often,

becaus(> 1 tell you pi'ivalely this

house is Haunted, and the A))-

])aritiou is nearly always about

w lien T come. It is very iucon-

^('nien(, not to say trying, and

\ my ner\cs are not what they us(>d

to be. if you look through that

doorway, '"h(> said in agi'OJit llui'rv,

"you will see It now ! " Wo

TUK OLD (U'.NTr.iniAN MADK ANOTHKlt
Jil)\V.'

l(H)ked, and there in the psssago

stood a tall, thin AVliile Ant, with

very full skirls, and a caj) and
apron, knitting. " She : k always knitting !

" .said the old gentleman,

irascibly. "It is a mere i)ret(>nc(> a nu>re pretence, iJut it reminds

nie," lie said anxiously, looking at his watch again, " that my time is

extremely limited."

' I thought it would be polite to go then ; but the Chronicler, with

the most extraordinary assurance, nodded conlidentially at the old

gentleman. " They're all I'ight, Your Excellency !
" she said. " Don't

worry !

"
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'"Dear nir," he said, "I'm ;;la<l to hear that. .Much ol>li;^'ed

—much oldi;^'(Ml. Y(»u scm; I'm still Vi(!«'roy of rjtpcr India, whoro

Nuncomarand tlu^ Princ<'sses ar»'<[uit(' as troublesome as ('\ci', f assure

you. And in th<! e\-entof any displacement of my arraui^'emeids, tlu!

lifst iie\vs])a|)ei- man who died with the intellii^'euco in his possession

would douljtless take it s(raiL,dd. to ]\Ii'. Pitt, which would Ix; ex-

tremely inconvenient. I am indebted to you, i-eally." And tiie (.Id

I^entleman mad(! another bow.

'".it is reasonal)ly cei'tain," h<^ continued, "tnat you will \n\

travellin,i,' alone a,ij;ain some day, without e\i'n the en\ iaide sohu'c of

each other's society, in a direction in which I can be of ser\ic(! to you.

I hope you will connnand me. .\nythin,L( I cm do t<t facilitate
"

'As a matter of fact,' said Orthodocia, 'I can't be certain that

he said exactly that. It's a thini,M)ne heai's so often on a tiip round

the world that I may <»nly ima<,'ine Ik^ did.'

' Well,' said excrybody I'onnd the fii-e, ' wei'<' y(ju di-eandn;^^ ?

'

'The C'hroincler,' Orthodocia responded re;^retfully, ' sa}s [

was.

i. I

lor, with

the old

" Don't
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XXIX

OW it was our good fortune in

Calcutta to come iiitlie philau-

tlii-opic path of a menisa-

liib Avho knew people gener-

ally—who knew not only the

gilded thro'ig that came and

went in the pi-esence of the

Burra Lord Sahil), but certain

of the dusky under-world as

well. AVith h(>r, and by her

good pleasure, we made two or

three calls upon India pro] er.

The first was a visit to the

family of Kirpa Singh, clerk

to a great iirm of sahibs in

the city. The clerk spoke

English, but had not other-

wise departed from the ways

of his forefathers. His wife

was at'iW pnnlali-iiashhi ;
• his

daughter had just been mai-

ried, at the age of seven, to

the son of a brother cleik.

lie himself went at certain times, when his prosperity seemed waning",

on a pilgrimage to Benares to see the gods about it. He was edu-

cating his son in English, but the son must get his education in Indi.i,

for to cross the sea was to lose his caste, to disgrace his father, ami

' Curtain-hidden.
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to bceonie a ])ariah in the ortliodox eireh's of Hinduism, Besides

whieh, it Avould send his grandfather mad, and his grandfather was

quite the co-authority, if not the superior, of his father.

As we (h'ove through tlie winding, perspiring, crowded streets of

native Calcutta, the memsahib's coaclmian suddenly reined up and

turned into a high-walled lane so narrow that \\whepsti had to stand

close against tlie wall, with his dripping black twiissue/c, to escape a

squeezing. The house stood at the end of the lane, glaringly white-

washed, higli and narrow, with a few small windows irregularly

dotted over it, and a general air of discouraging intrusions. AVe

were expected, however, and the gate was open, the cleik standing

at it in his long white draperies, I'ubbing his hands with an expres-

sion of rather troublcMl bliss. He did not often entertain memsahibs.

As we approached, our host hastened forward with polite joy.

'Sala'am!' he said, ' Sala'ani ! Sala'am ! How do you to-day?

You give me much lionour to come, ]My house is yours.' He shook

hands with Orthoilocia and me as we were introduced, and one's

tirst Aryan handshake is a thing to remend)er. The pale brown

])alms have no warmth in them, and the touch of the long slender

iingers seems actually to lower one's temperature. Then he led the

way to his domestic interior, and we followed curiously. A youth

stood at the top of the half-dozen outer steps that brought us to the

narrow passage leading inside, dressed like Kirpa Singh, but wearing

.shoes ; and Kirpa Singh said, 'This is my son Ram.' The boy had

nothing but 'Sala'am !
' to respond to our salutations with ; his English

was still embryotic. ' ]My son Kani,' moreover, we could see in

droves in the stivet any day. We ke[)t our interest for the jnirddh-

vntilii)!, who had never yet gone from her father's or her husljand's

door except in a tightly-closed palanrpiin or cari'iage. We wanted

to see how life was reflected from a face that knew it oidy behind

tlu\se blank white walls.

The passage was flecklessly whitewashed and empty. Two doors

opened otf it into two rooms, both of which were also whitewashed

and also empty, except for three wooden chairs arranged in a row

iu the middle. Kirpa Singh took us tirst into one of these, and then

into the other. ' My house is yours,' he repeated with smiling dignity.

* Please to sit down ; I will bring them, he said to the memsahib,
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who had been inquiring' for his wife and daughter, and disappeared.

]Mrs. and Miss Singh had eviden y been waitin;;^ to be brought, for

lie came back with th(Mn almost inunechatoly. The wife was a sliy-

looking (i(afui'(\ uitli a soft, fat, Ijrown face, full of pleasure and

curiosity ; a gentle, dnniestic animal in no way to be remarked ; and

we dismissed our romancing about her at a single glance. But little

INliss Singh was a wonder t<» behold. In honour (»f our visit she had

])"'en literally put into her dowiy, the dowiy which brought her her

ten-year-old hus])ai\d in the son of the friend of Kirpa Singh. It

glittered all over her, fi'om the top of her small, slt>ek head to her

little lirown ankles and toes ; the jewels of Ind as they had come to

Kirpa Singh, and to the wife of Kirpa Singh, as they had been in-

herited, or bought, oi' bargaiiu'd for in the ])azaars. The"<^ is no

decorative form known to ci\ilisation which will describt; them, so

J can only tell you that they were things of beaten gold, and strung

rubies, and enuMvdds, and saj-phires, that litted over her brow and

connected in some way wuh her ears, so that whenever she turned

lier head a huiulred stones danced and glanced with the movement.

Her poor little ears were elongated past belief with tlu? Meiglit of

the tilagree and gems that hung down to her plump shoulders. Jler

nostrils were piei'cefl three times with tiny gold lioops, each dangling

ji ston(\ JJi'acelets she wore on all p;trts of her arm ; finger-rings,

and toe-rings, and clashing ankle-rings half-way to the knee, lien"

single scanty garment under all this was of some barbaric embroidered

stuM", chiefly gold and green. The little maiden loitked very coiiseii us

and veiy proud. Evidently she knew that she was a good bargain

to the husband slu^ had married a week before, and that it was on

lier nu'rits /is a good l)ai'gain that she was exhibited. She gave us

time to look at her, then ollered her little hand to each of us in

turn, saying gravely, thrusting her betel paste int(^ her cheek for

convenience, ' Atclia /mi ? ' ' Atcha hai ? '
' Atcha Jiai ? ' '

Then ]\Irs. Kirpa came forward and took thememsahib gently by

the hand ; little Miss Singh gave her right to Orthodt)cia and her

left to me ; Kirpa led the way ; his son Ham brought up the rear,

and in this procession we sallied forth to sec tlie domicile of the

Singh family.

' Ai'e 3'ou well ?
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'My house is yours,' s;ii(l Kii'p:i .'igain, tuniin;^' on the .staircase

to :;ivc us this assurauco.

AVo \vciit up and uj>, iKitiii;;- alisolutily iiotliiii:,' l)ut wliitcwashnl

walls, oxt'(>j)t on a laiidiii;.'; two or t hrcc lii'ass /"^'v and flat dishes

with milk in t Im 111. Anotlici- jia.'-;sai;o and nioic I'ooiiis, caili with

three chaii's in the middle' t'or oiu' p .^silile od'uj) it ion. Never any

:.IY iiiu':.]:; lo vouK.;

jitlyby

^id her

rear,

)f the

other furniture, and only in one any furlli; r ineid(Mit. That on--'

was presumably the jrenei'al reee])lion-rooui ; it was ju'ovided willi

framed prints and a cupboard. The prints were coloured and inter-

esting, as illustrating Kirpa f^'ingh's art ideas, and rellecting to some

extent the conditions of his life. They were chietly representations

»n the three primaries of benign Hindoo gods and goddesses in sylvan
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surrounding's, niixcMJ up with tlic Princess of Wales in pvonin,:,' dross,

an ('n;j;i'aving of 'John Wesley's Deathbed,' and two oi- three pink

and green lithographs of the hahy and daisies order. The cupboard

had glass doors, behind which the various idols atlected by the Singh

family grinned, sfpiatting. 'J'here seenietl to lie no special protection

for tho idols, l)ut ;i very solid-looking safety-lock and lat(>st ini

provements iron safe stooil in one corner for th(> jewels. Wo Avent

up another winding staircase and emerged upon the roof, \vhere

Kirpa Singh (hvscant(Ml upttn the \ iew. lie jiermitted jNIrs. Kii'j);i

to come out lu'ro in tlu; evenings, he said, which was more than

many f>f his friends allowed their wives to do. ]Mrs. Kirpa's parade

ground for exorcise \vas about \v\\ feet by twelve, and commanded

tho hack promises of other blankly-walle(l houses ftjr some fifty yards

around.

Then wo descended, and were refreshed with bottled lemonade

and round questionable-looking brown balls of confectionery that

Mrs. Kirpa, her lord proudly stated, li.id made herself, and of which

we partook with an inwai'd prayei'. And !\ir})a Singh produced

from somewhere three glass-stopp(>red buttles of pei'fume— ' Yiolotto,

' White Hose,' and ' INIille-Fleurs,' and bestowed t)ne upon each of

j
us with graceful circumstance. ' In th(\s(> scents you will keep my
visit a long iime,' he said, with ]»octry that would not have been

M awkward in his own language. And as wo were about to depart,

tho crowning ceremony of the occasion was ol^sorved, and the girl-

child threw about our necks the Hindoo wreath of felicitation— ;i

thick, couipaot rope of sweet-smelling white; llowei-s, something like

guelder roses. The child and h(>r mother pi-essed forw\'ird to the

entrance in their innocent curiosity to sei; us go ; l)ut the arm of

the husband and father pushed them gently back, and the door was

shut with Kirpa Singh and his son liam outside. There came the

touch, the sudden pain of pity ; and I think Kirpa Singh saw in

our faces that our hearts were still behind the door. ' They would

be afraid,' ho said, looking at us deprecatingly. And so we came

away.

It was a day or two later that we went with another memsahib

to see a zenana. Our friend wrote M.D. after her name, and she

made the visit in her official capacity. Otherwise I dare say a

I
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glimpse of this particular zenana would ha\e been diliicult U) obtain.

It was attached— at least one hopes so- to one Kun Jeer Bung,

Bahadur Rana, who h.ad confided it to thi; care of the doctor

memsnhib during his enft)rce<l temporary residence iu Calcutta.

Kun Jeer Bung was a Prince of a nati\e State, which was not a

comfortable plac(! foi' him just then because of his detractors, liis

detractors were unkind enough to say that he had killed the old

ruling Pi'ince, his uncle ; and J\uu Jeer Bung was so sensitive to

scandal of this sort that he liad taken \\\^ his abode in Calcutta,

whei'c he could not hear it. Montreal, in much the same way, is

popular with many unsuccessful American linancicrs. This often

happens, and makes a pleasant excitement for Calcutta, especially

when the detracted's enemies follow him secretly and poison him,

vanishing, and leaving no trace ; and it gives the newspapers some-

thing to talk about. Ivun Jeer Bung, for instance, might have

been declared a I'ascal unhung by 77/'' Enf/IisIuncDi, \\\n\e The State.s-

7(i«?i believed him a deeply-wronged yjotentate, sutlering cruel banish-

ment for the crimes of others. AVe asked the medical memsahib

her opinion as to whether Kun Jeer Bung had done this thing, but

naturally she had none to oiler, ' You must ask him about it,' she

said, ' he doesn't mind.'

Evidently the exile and his establishment were expecting us
;

there was an air of preparation. It was a great bare room into

which we were shown, but the empty champagne bottles along the

walls were standing neatly in rows ; two or three newspapei-s were

lying folded on the table, and all the cigar ends and corks had been

swept into a corner. The half-dozen chairs and one sofa were

grouped round the table sociably. Three or four women, and as

many more children, were presently peering out of the long, narrow

apertures in the upper part of the wall. I don't know what we

expected the princely alien to be like, but his appearance was de-

cidedly surprising. He was a short, fat young man, with a slight

moustache on the upper lip of his handsome, heavy, round face. He
walked jauntily, in rather soiled white ducks, well made in the

European way ; but, of course, he wore no collar. The linen collar

will be the last Aryan conquest of civilisation ; we had given up

expecting it, even from potentates. He shook hands with all of ua

U
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politely, and Ijoggcd us to .-it dnwn. lie iiiiLjht have l.ccn, in looks

and manner, a foj jii, h nailatto wailci' ot" a Hroadway k slaurant, a

iitllc (It.wn (in his lutlc : and

\ '\-\w^mi'''mk\ii.'^^'
^'"'^ Jiln,i;lish liad vciy much

If li T^flkwipS^' ' ^i
the accent the waiter's would

l:a\('. Jt was, however, rather

ii'ore unt rammeUed.

"1 'i'lu! natural man in

Tin: PIUNCE OF lUSSOLKS.

il .
' it

Kun Jeer Bung, Bahadur llaua, was not accustomed to the restraints

of polite society.

' Damn hot day !
' said the Prince of Piissoles, with a warm sigh

and an urbane smile, by way of opening the conversation.
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Orili()iloci;i Jiii;i[> si, i-ccuvori'il, ;i:i;l ;:.i 1,
' Yc.;, it is extremely

lu.t.'

' ll.i\e ;i |>i';;'
'' lie iiii|iiirc;l hi > ;| ij t ,il >l v nr the <l(i'((ir iiicni ahi! ».

'Rather think I will niyseil". Hi I' ami t he eiinueh t hatcrttuehetl

l)e.';i(le the door eame forwar.l. ' llrinij some li/.z for the ladies, ami

a r». and S. for nie.'

It was rather early in the day for ehamj»ai;aie, hut the liospitality

of Kun .leer ihin;^ was unaeiniainled with times and seasons.

'Any of the l;ids l)ad ?' he asked the memsahih, which l)ei rayed

Orthodoria into tiie indi sereel eom:Moii[ilaee of a.d;in;4 how many
eliildren he had.

i\un Jeer IJun;^' tlioii'.(ht a miimie and then slapped hi.; kne(»

J
eoscly. 'IIan';'ed if I 1; now e\aet !y,' he said. ' Twenty t hree or

four, ain't thei'e, doctor ?
' The memsahil), w it h a reproNiiiL,^ look

at Orthodocia w hii'h my poor fi'iend did not deser\(% eorroboi'ateil

t lie last ^i^niess ; hut said they were all in ;j;oo( I health th(> last time

; he i'e\iew('d them. She had come to see Kun .leei- lluni^'s youn;;'e.it

w ift!. He said somethini;' to tlu^ eunuch in his own tonL;'uo, wIkj took

a liui^e ii'on key from a fold in his _i(own and (tjx-ned a heavy door at

tlieendof the room, lockini; it a!j;ain after liim. The children in

the n'alh ry ahoxc became ui)roai'ious. 'Listen to the little dc\ils I'

;;aid their fond pai'ent, the Prince of Rissoles.

Presently the door reojiened to tlu^ eunuch's key, and six Ijlaek-

(wed creatures Mjtpeared two and two — tlie most exti-aordinary litth;

]u'i'sonalities it is possible to conceive. ]'v\-ei-y one of their tiny faces

was whit(Mied and rou^etl, every one; of their (jueer iittlti heads

c.tN'ered with ;,h;»rt thin l)raids drawn to tlie front, that fell down
over their clieelcs ;ind eves. Tliev wore silk embroidered bodices and

muslin skdrts, _<.i;r(M'n and yellow and pink and l)lue, vohuninous

muslin skirts with a hundred yai'ds in each of them, all ^^rilhered

into a faiidike train which each little lady cai'riel with mucli

circumspection l)efore her.

' You notice,'said Kun Jeer nun/i;, ' tlh- ,e ladies wear no jewels !

'

whicli was true. ' It is not the fashion now," he added mendaciously,

' in Rissoles for ladies to wear jewellery.'

The humbug had pawned it ail to raiue uio:;?y to bv.y rillo.i to

shout his detractors with.

U2



A SOCLir. Dl'lWRTURE

%
\

I
'<

\

!
!

'J lie poor lit lie souls— tlic yoiui,;;*'.! looked about fourte(»n—
seemed ^dad cik.ii.'jIi to sfe the dnctoi- inciii-ahilj, .'iiid one of them

caressed her dress as she sat talkini; to them thi'ouirh the eunuch.

This Prince took no I'mlhcr notii-e ot' tin ni, hut chatted away to us

in his slan,ij[y ['jnidish ;il)oul the roller .'.k.it iiii;' riidv. Ilr had takt'u,

it seemed, a L,'re;it fancy to rollci- sk;ilin'.(. Jle aske<l us from what

part of America we li.'id sailed, iind ri'|ic.itcil '('anada' thoughtfully.

Suddenly he "Was inipiii'd. '(
',i n.'ida !" lie said. ' ( )h yes ; I Icnow,

jolly ^vell. 'J'lie jil.icc tin- new N'ircidy li;is Just CMiine from !

'

lie was a cairious mixt nrc of old hc'it licnis.m and new ci\ilisation,

and our inter(st in him, llioiiidi souk'W li.il ner\dus, wa.s su gr«'at that

it did n(jl, occur to us until afterwai'ds that we had quite foi'i^'otteu

to ask him whether he really killed his uncle.

Hut we were Ijolh di >tii;ctly of the ii:ipre.:sion that he did.

AVe felt that it w;is a leap oxer nmic than the lifty yeai'S of

British inlluence ujion siicial India from these primili\e hospitalities

to th(! 'At homc^' which we attended at tlie house of an An;^dicised

iiati\'e, a hari-ister mIio jileadcil in the lii,L,di (.'ourt, and, with his

wife, had heen educated in i'ai!j,Ianil. 'J'liis lady and <,'entleman,

whom we f<tund chai'miuL;", n\ere as fa\oural)le specimens as we could

have met of pure nati\'cs on tlu' \ery crest of the wave of pro<^f i-e.-

s

that is lifting' their I'ace to the ]»lane Avliere men stru^^^'le and hope

and pray as we do ~ six'cimensof the class that a})preeiates and li\'e.i

up to the .advantages of Jiritisli rule, and is received and liked ])y the

sahib and the nu'msahihaccordin^jjly. .Air. ChunderDass(which wasn't

his name, but th.at's of no consecjuence) was a tall, slendci", graceful

Indian with a delicate, sensitive face— intellectual, sympathetic.

Mrs. Chunder Dass was ;i pretty o\al-faccd little woman, fair fur

lier race, gentle mannered, njnindita of Girton or some sucli place.

He wore Euroi)ean clothes as if his forc^fathers liad evolved them
;

she wore the garb of the .sect th(\y both l.clonged to, the Brahnio

Somaj. I thiidc only feminine understandings can follow me when

I say that the dress of INIrs. Chunder Dass was a compromise

between the conventionalities of Europe and the easy draperies of

the East. She wore a skirt and a plain high-necked long-sleeved

bodice ; but a white scarf, connected in some mysterious way with the

skirt, and embroidered in gold, was draped before and behind to her
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left.shouhh'r. The scarf was pink, and tlic i\vi\-r^ wasw liili; ; and this,

they told us, was the (•(i.ftmic pif.->cril)('(l fur its wor.icn liv tlu^

Bralimo Somaj—a siet that IclicNes in their cnLinei]).!! ion, cihiea-

tioi), and eh'Vation. After .Mrs. ( hiinder I'a, . had talieti scholastic;

honours in I'hi'jLind, ,die eanic to Caleiitta to (uciioy a po.-.ition in ;i

'but the YOU.Nd riAnilO sat in the PHAWIN(iKOO.M AND WAITKr) A I.ONd TIME
rojt JUS ui;.'

school for Indian younif ladies, and to dissciuinato such licneficcnt

influence as she could ; l)ut she mot 3Ir, Chnnder Dass, and he, I

think, called her in their own soft tongue ' The Lotus-eyed.' And
after that the higher education of the young ladies of Bengal might

have been despaired of in so far as the present Mrs. Chunder Dass

is concerned—who wonders now, when she looks into the big brown
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(>y<'S of the I>.i.., Icil'V, V. Iiat : lie cNcr .'.;i\v lo.-Hliiiirc in t lie (liflrrni-

tiill CIllclllllS.

They lived in one wt' liic nicest kind of Calcult.i liuiises, with ;i

InrijeeoMijiound and u vine-elad venind.di. Inside it was as iMnojiean

as possible. i\Irs. ( 'Iiuiider Dass's library nii,L(lit lia\-e been anybody's,

and ]\1 IS. CluiiHler |)ass"s di'awin,i;-i'()oni was entirely eorreet as to

t lie accepted facts of re[M)i;,s,-(' brass, liaiul-painled t liina, jiIiotoi^Taplis,

and draperies and easts. There wer(^ plenty of 'people' at, Mr.;.

Chunder Dass's ie( cpl ion a lii!,'li Court .Induce and his wife, ;i

]Meniber of Council and his, ;i stray Sir Knight. Numbers of brown

faces were coiiiiiiij; and ;4'oin,!,', all lielon-^dii;^' to I'iUropeau clothes,

thou;L,di often some (L'u h of colour or of cliaraetcr an embroidereil

cap, or a crimson >vaistl)and uiarked ;i lin,i,'erin;,' liking,' for thin;.;'s

of Jndi.'i's f,'()r,L,'eous yestei'day. They were all \-ery polite, the JJaboos

and the Pundits, as well as intei'est in,L( and impressive, and 1 think

it was only the e.\t I'eiiie shyne; s of a youth who talk'e(l to < )rthodor;,L

that victimised them both, llefreshments, the liberal pink ie(>, and

frothiii,£^ champaijne-^lass of Indi.'i's lightest entertainment, we;'(!

.served in .'i maiMpu'e on tlu^ lawn, and ,!L,'radually the, drawing-room

emptied in u steady stream towards these superior attractions.

Orthodociu and the youi^uj I'arsee were left by thems{>h'es. ' 1 think-,'

she said, insinuatingly, ' that they are having ices out th(>re.' Jle

said ho thought they were, and ask(vl her if she had seen the dis-

tribution of pi'izes ,-it the IJethune School that (k'ly. Then ()rtho-

ducia iiHiuii'ed if ho disliked ices, and he said he did not, did she i

Orthodocia assured liim that sheadored tliein, and he smiled politely.

Finally iny iuiliai)py friend asked him, as a crucial tost, whether she

might got him one, and he said she was very kind, and if it was not

giving her too much trouble ho should like it veiy niuoli. AVhoro-

upon Orthodocia escaped and mingled with the crowd in the mar-

quee, where some benevolent pcrs )n took charges of lier. liul tho

young Baboo sat in the drawing-room and waited a lun^' time for

Ills ice,
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CllfTTKUSIXCII— h,i 'n-i
I

;!<'(
" ~ it rail in llic rf-i.-lcr uf the Kali i,diaf.

llaiii ( 'hail sat (mt.sidc on the hox dl" the firiui (jhiirri, \ isihly unhappy.

Uaiii Chan, in life <>r death, (ilpjcctcil to the l\ali-',diat. I Ic had yu'V-

NOi'tcd our Inst riict idiis to the ('ri\rr for thrce-cniarters of an hour,

liopinuf that we would linally hcIicNc it unattauiahlc and <;o lioiiic.

Only onco before, when Orthodoeia, in her eternal search for infornia-

tioii, accidentally and amiably asked liaui Chan liowold his \\ife was,

had we seen (air .'•.er\ilor in so jirotestinij a state of niiml. ( )n that

occasion he was stricken with \iolcnt toolhai'he, and dejiarted,

nursing a liyjxjtlu'tical molar and xcry ^Miiuino Avrath, for two days.

AVo saw th(! end of him, of this btiinif/''/', this be^^ar of Calcutta,

Orthodoeia and I, one afternoon last ]Marcli.

Tliebe_i,dnnin,!;" was se\enty years a^o, jiccordim,' to the register, on

the sixth evenin_LC after Ih^ was l)orii, while yet he and his Hindoo

mother lay ajiart for purification, ami the barber's wife kejit watch

over them both anioii,^' th(! s]iado\\s of that separate place. Then

through thenuisic and tlu> dancin*,' outside, where all tlie people of the

village had gathered to feast and drink oi\ the sixth night of his life,

great Brahma came, silent, invisible, and found the May to the dusky

corner under the eocoanut thatch, and wrote upon the forehead (jf

Clmttersingli in a fringe of Sanskrit characters all that life should

mean for him. Xobody knew just when Ih'ahma did this. The feast-

ing crowd Avas oljlivious, the mother sle])t in her tangle of black hair,

and did not see ; even the barlier's wife, watching, was unaware. ]jut

next morning early, Avhen the palmyra palms stood shadowed limpidly

in the white light of th(> river, she, the mother, looked curiously at

Chuttersingh's forehead as they went down to bathe, for she knev/

the writin<' was there.

1
,

:.l

'
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At the end of a loii^' day in (lio lioo fields Chuttcrsingli felt a call

from lieaven to become a religious Ijeggar, a bairarjee. It was hot in

the Indian jungle, and he had not the patience of the meek-eyed

bulK)ck whose tail lie twisted fcjr dis-

cipline as ho walked beside his cart

under I he banyans to the village market.

And so before another red sun went

down behind the feathered palms and

the pipal trees, Chuttersingh had gone

out from his hut of baked mud
and sticks, and had travelled far

toward the city,

leaving for those

who had aught

to say against

it, '' Kopnl 1)1",

Uhlhla n
'It IS

'UB HAD PEUVEUTKl) OUR IXSTKUCTIONS TO THE DllIVER TOK
TUUKE-QUARTERS OF AN HOUR.'

wiitten upon my
forehead !

'

You might

have met him

soon after in the

city streets, his

black hair fallinnr

in matted ropes

about his face,

streaks of clay

and lime across

his forehead and

down liis nos(^,

a single cotton

garment wound
about him. No
glittering vanity

of ear-rings or

finger-rings ; no

dignity of turban

r,
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or jauntincss oi pagri; not a pieasaiit iiieturo—a picture of ostenta-

tious squalor. And he would have 'salaamod ' to you, touehin;^ liis

forehead with his lean hrown hand. Then, if you looked at him an

instant, he would twan^i;- the single strin;.; of his s'tttor, and l)e,t;in a

soni;^ to Yishini, not uniiiusieal, and a tipsy dancM^ in a seuiieircl<\

smiling all the time, and showing through his long- hlaek beard

teeth reddened, as with blood, by the juiee of tlic Ix'tel. And for

the pice you nn'ght give him he would 'salaam ' again to you, with

d(>eper re\erence and added gentleness. Then, perhaps, befoi(> you

turned away, you might see some trilling servit'e, some little polit(>-

ness, done with many sala'anis unto this bdirafjee, this beggar of

Calcutta, by .a rich man of lower caste than he.

Brahma and Vishnu, and Siva and Dirga, and llama and Krishna,

and all the nameless million gods that three thousand Hindoo years

had accunudated for Chuttersingh, knew that ho had vowed to mak(^

a pilgrimage to Benares, the sacred city Mlun-e gods have lived for

ages, and draw no inch nearer striding erect, in presumptuous dignity,

as other men do, but falling Hat on his face and measuring his length

with his l)rass water-bottle, the whole hundred mil(>s. Chuttersingh

had confided it to Kali, the lire-goddess, before whom \\(\ meditated

always the longest, and Kali h;ul told the rest. So that they were

looking for him there at Benares, on the ghats, the day that he should

come, all dust and humility, prostrating himself to the end of hi.;

twelve months' journey.

Along the white highway he went in the blazing Indian noon-

day, meeting bearded JMahommedans who sneered at him, threading

the jungle as the sun went down and the cool of the evening crept

through the waving fron.ds of the date-palms. He heard the sun-

birds in the morning, and the doves at night, high in the rustling

Viamljoo branches that thrust pale green shadows between him and

the sky. He crossed glistening streams that slid away through the

rice, iields to the sacred river ; ho crushed the di-oi»ped crimson

blossoms of the silk cottons in his fall ; he dreamed again, as he

ciught the fragrance of \.\m cvoixmy franfii-paniii , of tlu; ten thousand

years of happiness which should reward him. He did not lack food

or drink, or shelter
;

^;rt7i and suttuo, and rice straw mats to lie

upon, Hindoo huts always had for him uuich or little— he was a

.f't.
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he ]i(']j)('<l to kcc|» the woi'Id str;iiu^li( v. ii li 1 lio ^ods. At

last one liappy (lay, •'}(•.; Idim l.-liot, I'ccl l»li,>lereU, li<! liowcd befin'O

Kali again, lia\iii,i;" Jmcd in t he ( !an!.^('.s to all purilication, and tlio

])ri('.sts tlu^ _y?</•/^^' lookrd \\\r\\\ liini with I'ccoL^nitioii of liis new

lioliiu'ss, and said one to another in their own toiiLCiU', 'It vras wiittcii

upon his forciicath'

There Avas a comely Hindoo widow in tli(> liou.se of llanidaal, a

inerehant, a\ ho sei'\cd her lather and sisters-inda w with d\n\

wi'etehedness and hu-

to Chiittersin^'h. ITf;,

inij upon her, suddenly

sayinif that, she also

and follo^v him in tlu;

Thei'e Avas lut ,1,^'un-

heaven for ;i superlhi-

sh(^ went with

who was still a

I am afi'aid

and cannot iina-

fui'thei" that hap-

tei'sin;,di, having

only iu ;i casual C. 1

except the very la;,t

I told you, we saw our-

iiooii ill ^lai'cli. A\'o

closun^ on the ri\(M'

suburbs which was strange <f>

with hi,i,di stone walls and st(>ps

thewati'r. Shallow holes werc^

beaten earth hereand there, and

mility until she gave alms

receiving them and look-

heard a voice from lieaven

nuist become a. Ixiim'/rr^

ways of righteousness,

sayinga call from

o IS widow, and

<.-huttersingh,

lioly man.

I do not knriw

gin»^ anything

pened to Chut-

lieard his life

cutta lialfdioui',

thing, which, as

f elves that aftei'-

stood in an en-

l)ank in the city

us, an enclosure

leading down to

scooped out of the

at the other end

a long heap of coals glowed and ilickered. A few yards away from us

something lay \\\y~)n the gi'ound l)etw(>en two ])oles, something long

and narrow and Hat, out lineal under a pit^ce of white cotton. The

wind blew over a corner of the white, cotton, and we saw a thin

brown face with great sunken eyediollows, tense lips, and a wisp of

gray hair behind—the face of Chuttersingh, dead that morning.

The barc-t'hcsted, bare limbed Hindoos around us put their hands

'ciirrTiMiscdir.'

III
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on llicir liipA, clicwcd hrtcl jiai.'c, lall^( d and lan-licil ar.d wailed.

l*n^^'•ntl\ iwc) iiiMit' cani!' i;i, chia imr a liiiiidic (if wodd. 'J'licy mad-.'

a pile oi' il o\('i' (lie el' llic Imli.--. A tail Jliiuldo in a l);'i)V.ii loiii-

'11;;, iw.NniMi (i\];;i iiii: di-.ad m\n, 'idrc iikd i-ikst Tia; i.ii'S v.iiii t\'.\: i-anr..'

cloth, throw ionio walor upon tin- hoap. lie was a j'ric-l, thoy t(i!d

us, anil it wa ; .sacred watci". 'J'hon 1 v.o nr t hr((> olliois jiickod upthti

poll's wilh their hni'den and laid it u[ii)n t ho pile. ^\s I hoy did th's

(..'liuttersingli's lean Ijrowii iii'in fell duw n t'l'oiu his side upon the wtjod,

v;
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niul his bony fingers seemed to clasp it. The priest took rice anrl

plantains, and put them to the l)e;j:i,'ai-"s lips, then upon his breast,

baying something quickly in Sanskrit.

The Hindoos near us looked on, and still laughed. Chuttersingh

was the eighteeiith that day. If it had been a rich man, for whom
sandal wood Jiadbeen brought, and ilowers, and many mourners, they

might have been more curious.

Yet Chuttersingh was not quite without those things as he lay

there befor(5 us in th(> midst of the faggots. Some one had put a

wreath of y«'llow maiigolds upon his feet, and this rag of affection

clung there wilting in the sun. And an old man, another beggar,

hovered about, rubbing quick tears away from his wrinkled cheeks,

his lips trembling as he watched the work go on. Oidy another

beggar ! Yet I think that beggar's tears had more to do with

Chuttersingh's eternal hai)piness than all the waters of the sacred

rivej-.

They piled the faggots closer round him and they laid a few upon

liis breast. The priest lighted a bundle of dry fibrous grasses and

handed it to the other beggar, who was Chuttersingh's friend, and

had come to do for him the service of l)rother or son. lie, bending

over the dead man, touched first the lips with the fire, according to

the ritual, and then lighted the pile from below. Then standing back

a little space, he folded his arms in his cotton chudder and looked on

s;idly.

The flames crept in and out, and little blue curls of smoke went

up to the Indian sun. The cotton covering caught in a circle ; \v(^

saw the loop of marigolds shrivel and blac^ken and drop. Chutt<'r-

singh was Kali's, her baptism upon his lips, the essence of her divinity

wrapping him close. AVe turned away and left him there, with his

strange indifference, in her endnace.

The other beggar turned away also, and as ho brushed against us

in the gate, we heard him mui'umrwith a sob, ' Kopal me llkkha /'

—

'It wr.s written upon his forehead!'
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Ortiiodocia and I did what struck a groat many people as a singular

thing in the arrangenient of our trip so far as India was concerned.

We went to Ceylon Ih-.st, then up the Bay of Bengal to Calcutta,

then down to Ceylon again, touching at Madras, then up to Bombay,

and from Bombay up country to Agra and back again. Anybody

\>'ho consults the map of India, oi- Cook's tourist guide-books, or any

other indisputable authority, will discoNcr that this was a most

irrational tour ; that the pi'oper thing (»n the very face of it was to

take rail from Calcutta across to Bombay, and so see ' Benares and

all those places.' 'Jliis was the unceasing burden of the cry of oar

fellow planet-pilgrims, to whom our conduct was usually painful

to a degree. They pursued it with a remorseless interrogation point.

' Benares and all those places !
'

' Darjiling and the Snows !
'

' The

marble angel over the well the murdered Englishwomen were thrown

into at Cawnpore—the mutiny time don't you know, when the

British soldiers cut locks from the victims' heads and swore to kill

a native for every hair of them. You are going to miss all that ?

IJow do tell us your idea.'

It was the idea that worried them, the suspicion of a hidden

motive that might possibly justify our course, a motive that had

entirely escaped them in planning tltnir tours round the world.

This was acute torment, and our commonly evasive replies intensilied

it. We finally found it necessary to assume a brutal candour in

order to escape at all ; and I shall not soon forget the appalled look

of a particukirly pertinacious lady from Cincinnatti when Ortiiodocia

lixed her with a glittering eye, and said :

'Madam, has it never occurred to you that possibly we might

not have enough money ?

'
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It ncvor li;;il llic iioiiiiii lli.it ;iiiylK)|y coul.l :;t.;rt on a jic.iincy

rouiul ih*; wijild imt tiii.iiici.illy ciiuiitpcl to cxiilniu' cNcry pait <»):' ib

was iniixt:;.'- il)li' to Iicr. r>iit ucfouinl llii,; coiiiid'i' iiKiuirs' . i».;cr\ irc-

al)li' to lUi ill wardiii'j," oil' attach on the sul)j('(.'t of oar plans that wa;

])rat'tis('(l it in our cahins before tlie loo!ciiii;'-Lclass, and were soon

al)l(! to silence the nio.;t iiKjuiat i\(i and niar\-ellin'j; of oui- fellow-

passen/,^ers at one shot, .'•.o to spealc. XolhiiiL;' is inoi'(^ di.,c;)ur;;; iii;^

to human (airioity than the re\cla{ion of jx'iiury, ami t!ie curio

shops lip to date liad left us in ])osses.>ion of more penury than any-

thin,L( elsi\ A\'e found it \-ei'V poi-tahle, h()\ve\-er ; \ve liad no anxiety

nhout lo.in;.;' il,and were not ol)h';.:;e(l to laljel it e.\e:'pt under the

circumstances \ ha\'e (le.aa'iWe 1, so tliat it did not i;'reatly incon-

venience; us. And w(> found it so useful at times in assistin'jf us to

dispense Avith the pur<'hase of unnecessaiy olijeds tint I should

sei'iou.'.ly ad\ise you not to think of nialcin^- any extended lour with-

out a ci'i'tain amount of it within easy reach.

And s,o on tlie Klfdive— the 1*. and ( ). ai'(> as ha]ij)yas tlie lloval

Navy in the clioico of names for tlieir s!iip; we sailed aw.ay down

tlie llooghly again from Calcutta. It l)e!.;-an to sei in as if lift; wei-(;

always to moan the clianMin;-' from one .••reat ship to .'mother. Th'i

watching by day the soft southern seas l)realc into chrysopras.e al)out

our bows ; the listening by ni;.';ht to the dec!: piano as one reposetl

ill one's Chinese chair, and ol)S(M'\'ed IIirt:itions, ;'.nd imljibed lemon

.scjuashes through a straw ; tiie fumbliii';- to bed in tlu^ dark when

one had forgotten, under luminous .stars, that other lights were

turned oil' pnjinptly at half-past ten. ]"]xistence Ijccomes identhied,

in a trip round the world, with tlie P. and O. It is ditiicult for tlu

moment to imagine it taken u]) under le^;s ideal conditions at the

Q\u\. After all there is no (uid ; once go round tlie world and you

are a fated traveller. Life condenses itself ever after into a desire

to go again.

The A7(!ec/u*tf wasour lir.;t crowded P. and O. ship. I don't know
how many people M'er(> on hei-, but India v.as l)o,:;iuning to empty

out for the hot weather, and e\-ery l)erth was taken. And life was

amusing on the Khedifc— it always is on a packed P. and O. homi'-

Avard-bound from India— if you don't mind the very close company

of your fellow beings, or the proof your conduct gives you that yoa
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Ijeloiiir vorv intimate] v to aiiiuial iiature, ^till st ru'/Ldinii: fnr ilic :\uv-

vi\al of the fittest, 'ri'd iiitodtli and claw.'

Tlu^ ' ;;('iii'rar.s wil't;' there i; ;il\\ay;; ;i ;:;('ii('rars wife coii-

ii'il)utes as <j;eiiei-ou,s]y as auylxxly to make the tii[) ialerestiii,!,'. She

is usually :i lar^e, stalwart creature, \-ery well presei'ved, with snu.'otli

daik-_i,'ray hair di'awu back I'roui a somewhat hi,u'h-coloure(l counten-

ance, and the air of a coiniaaiider of caxalry. She pi'oniena<les the

deck on the ^t^eneraks arm (DiI//. She is the warlike })ersonilication

of tluMlomestie \ii'lues. She wears a capacious sealskin coat win n

th(; ni,:^dit hi'ce/e is chilly, l)ut you feel iust iiicti\('ly that it does her

iiijus.tice, that to be propt'rly aj)preciate(l her massixc exterior deser\es

the i'e\"elation of diiiiuT dress. She sits down unostentatious,lv,

but whei'C she sits she makes a I'lacc!, and everybody on deck is

awarc^ that that Place is occupied l)y the ^-eneral's wife. It is also

noticealjle that nol)ody (h'ops unconsciously in the ^i^^'ueral's wife's

.'teamer-chair, ;:s eNcrybodv docs into tl:e steamer-chairs of other

l)t'ople.

It is .'X novelty to the transatlantic f( minine mind to er.connt; r

this lady in the ante-chamber of the bath when it is the turn of the

transatlantic person l)elon,i,'in,<,' to it to ^o in lirst. I*robably nine-

tenths of the I'cst of the uomen on the ship AVould say, 'After you,

madam !' and receive an icy bow of acknowledgment as the i^^eneral's

v.ife sailed in ahead, towels llyini,'. I»ut while .seniority of year;;

appeals to one's considei'ation, there is nothin;,' infirm about tlui

geiu'raks wife, und her as.sumption of seniority in the Ai'Uiy List i .;

nettlin_i,f. So the feminine democrat tak(\s lirm hold of hei- toi!et

baj,f and her ri_^ht of priority, looks sv.cetlyat the .ujeneral's wife,

and keeps an expectant eye upon the doer. The stout stew;irdess

fusses about in an anxious, uidiap'py way ; consults wi{h the thin

iitewiirdess in a corner ; meditates admonish in;^; the transatlantic

female as to her duty ; concludes that it would be better not— the

door opens, letting out a shrinking creature in a di;essing-goAvn

—

one convulsive gesture from the commandress herself, ' Don't be

lung, please, miss,' from the imploring stewardess ; and the door closes

again upon the feminine democrat, ^vhose cheerful salt-water spla.shes

relieve the monotony of the next ten minutes for the general's wife.

The single glance she gets from that august countenance as she
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trips forth, cool and .sci'ciio, is worth Iho exercise of much hardihooil

as a new sensation and a social revchition.

Another int ?restin,i,' hady is the Scandal of the ship, not so much
oil her own account, for she may be the mo:.t commonplace flirt

imaninable, hut as an ilhist ration of the bias of the saltton in tin;

matter of seandah She is usually a j»retty widow, fresh to her

Aveeds. She has a nic(; little l)oy whom she tu^s about like a poodle.

For tlu; lirst few days she takes litth; notice of anyljody, but sits

a})art, hu/^'s her i^rief, and plays plaintiscly v.ith the little: boy, (jfteu

accompanied by a Junior otlicer whom she has aj^jjarently known in

a former state, and who has a, ])rotherlv care? antl rc'^ard for her.

^Meanwhile the passengers, gathered from every presidency and

province in India, say 'all sorts of things ' about hei", Avhich means

really only one sort of thing, with details, and frescoes, and gilt

edges, and many embroideries. The general's wife saith nothing
;

iAxc. is never known to speak to anyljody but the general and the

captain and the stewardess, but tlu^ temperatun? that she carries

about with luu' goes down twenty degrees when the Scandal is any-

v>here in her vicinity. And everybody looks at the Scandal as she

walks downcast through the crowded dining saloon to her place, tlu^

women connnenting on the belladonna in her eyes and the powder

on her cheeks, and the ' perfectly «i';/W^ ' way she laces. Noting

\\\\\\ horror, too, that 'she's e\en got li'un in tow,' referring to some

infatuated Commissioner of gray hairs and unimjieachable respect-

ability who brings her afternoon tea to her in the very shadieiit

corner of the deck.

There is a climax of indignation when the Scandal is reported

to have been seen smoking a cigarette v/ith a junior officer
—'that

boy !'—on the hurricane deck at 10.30 p.m.

Then behold, there issueth forth from her cibin, where she

hath been lying these four days with iiud dc, vir.r, attended by her

maid, who beareth rugs and a French novel, and the head-steward

with burgundy and biscuits, a certain Honourable Mrs. Fitzomnipo.

And the Honourable IMrs. Fitzomnij^o beckoneth to the Scandal,

who Cometh trippingly, and they two embrace. Also the Scandal

shareth the biscuits and the burgundy and laugheth with the

Itonourable Mrs. Fitzomnipo long, long laughs ; and for two whole

days the intimacy of the Scandal and the Honourable Mrs. Fitzoiii-
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1
Scandal,

Scandal

Ivith the

Is'o whole
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nipo is conspicuous. Now he it known that th(! Jlonourahle Mrs.

Fitzonniipo svcareth a dickey and a slight moustache jind smf)keth

cigarettes, not after dark, nor in secrist places of I he >hii>, hut openly,

aft of tlie smoking eahin, accordiiiM- t(t rules, in the hit.ad al'tcrnnoHj

under the very noses of t he se,!nd;in.--ei|, for .^he i., the llonourahlo

31rs. Fitzonniipo of (iro.-^\cnor S([u;Me.

After the second day the inlini.iey of the Scniiilal with this l.idv

is no longer noticeable because of her int ini.'cics with (piite two-

thirds of the other

ladies o:i the shij).

The Hon. IMrs. Fit/.-

ounii[)o Mhiirs and

t.nill's with the indif-

ference of (Irosvenor

Sfjuare and will h.i\o

none of them ; but the

Scandal is pro])itiablo

and walks the deck

daily with her fornu'r

calunniiators, whost ill

calunmiate, but with

caution and a smiling

front. 'Oh yes 1 with

l)!easure !
' one might

lun'c heard her sav

one day before the

voyage was over, and

turning beheld the

general's wife, urbane, mnjestic, smiling, and holding in her \\\\\\A a

Scripture text l)irthday Ijook, an<l giving forth enti'<\'ity that the

Scandal should write her nanm therein !

There is a large percentage of invalids, mostly ladies, in a slate

of collapse fi'om the climate, but so glad to be going home that they

V)ring no shadow with tlunn and are l)rought up on deck every day

in becoming negJige to receive comi)liments and inquiries. There

are quantities of ayahs and babies, and ayahs and babies always

make their immediate surroundings cheerful. They feed their small
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cli;irf(os just outsirU^ y«»ur cabin iit tlio f^rucsomc Imur of soveii ; and

t'oi' really intcrostini,' sl('('})-bari"in;^' conxci'sation a, dd/.cn An;,'!<»-

Tndian infants, i-an<,Mn;;' from six months to foui- years, talking Indo-

An,ij;lian, may bo coinmendetl. Aftei- that all day loni,' yon can't

ascend tho companion-way Avitliout meetini,' a liroad avalanclu^ of

smiling fiyah, or descend without I'unning into one, or step on deck

in any quarter where l)a])ies are allowed without dan,L,'er of personally

damaging some fat brown tiguic wiajtjied in its nuisjins and croon-

ing over its pale-faced little i-liarge. It is a ])!easure to se(> an ayah

and a bal)y. The l)aby loves the ayah and the ayah would lie down

and bo trampled u})on for the baby. She sings low monotonous

Hindoo melodies to it, and the bal)y j)ulls the round gold hoops in

hor ears and pats her fac(^ and makes her very ha})py. The mother

is rath(T out of it, but her turn comes latcM'.

But I am dallying too long in tlu^ shijt, as ])eo])l(> are apt to do

who write about P. and O. voyages, and yet have told you nothing

of the dances in the evening on deck with late little suppers down

below, dances managed with an anxious countenance by the ship's

doctor, who is so desirous that evervbodv shall have a ffood time;

that he gives a personal polha to each young lady on boai-d in tui-n.

Then he retires l)ehind the smoking cabin and heroically cf)llapse:;

into a puddle, for it is only the veiy, very young and light-hearted

who can polka moi'e than three times with impunity in the Bay of

Bengal.

If you look in your old school geography at the map of India

vou will tind about half-way down its eastern coast the cilv of

Ma(b"as. One has unpleasant associations Avith jNIadi-as-it would

be ditlicult to say precisely why, unless more than its share of

famine and cholera reports liave clustered about it—but one realises

them all -when one gets there. The Khedives hot shipful spent two

or three hours at Madras. Peoj)le with two or three hours in

port always behave in exactly the same way. The time of starting

is invariably put up in the companion-way ; but there are instances

on record when the time of starting has been extended, and the

first three-quarters of an hour is usually devoted to desultory

inquiries as to the possibility of this. Then there are the peddlers

to bargain, with, to hesitate over, to dismiss. Then it becomes a
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question wlu-ilirr it is rcilly wnrth while to j,'o (tn shore at all 'in

, this sun.' 'riuii, piittini^dtl" froia the ^lli[t's ladder, is seen a i>irty

of two or tlu'e(> ]ieuple one knows. The exaiiijtle settles it, there

is ;i hasty ru.^h i-.iMnw.ird for jiith helmet, parasol, ^'Ioncs and

unihrella, a speedily un,i,'raceful descent of the ship's side ; and the

ne.xt sixty niiiuites are spent in a convulsive ell'ort to see something,'

through tlio Jioles in tlu; sides of one's ticra-(//inrn\ dashed with a

iii(»rl)id anxiety about tlu; goincj oil' of the shi]).

A ship some distance out in the harbour is a much more un-

eomfoi'table thiin,' to have to do Avith than a ship well I'oped up to

the wharf. There is absolutely no security al)out her. She may bo

slowly on the will!,' even while you stand on the shore and hail a

sampan to take you out to her ; and the vision of a chase is appal-

lin,i,'. These wiM'e the eniot ions wit ji which < )i'thodoeia and I saw

]Madras in what seemed nbout live hours and a half, l)ut was really

only about thirty-seven minutes. One doesn't jcjet a coherent idea

of an Oriental city in thirty-seven minutes, feelini^' like this ; and

all 1 I'emember of our drive throu,L,'h Madras was the aAvful tilth and

ajtparent depravity of the place, with its imported ' public buildings'

towering above, and the keen conuuiseration that we felt for such

English people as fate ordained to live there. AVe saw a remnant

of the old cruel davs too, wheeled under a shed in an enclosure—

a

veritable Juggernaut's car, hideous l)eyond coni'e})tion in barbarous

red and yellow and green, with heavy wooden wheels, and a canopy,

the erection about twelve feet high. The natives round about

laughed when Ave stopp(>d to look at the thing, and one or two of

them grovelled before; it, whereupon our driver pointed out our duty

in the matt(>r of ])acksheesh. All our rc'collections of Sunday-school

literature failed to make Juggernaut's car impressive to us, and the

burlesquing of the sacrificial rite completed the mockery. It seemed

a grotesque old joke, and we laughed and drove on.

Two other things stand out in my memory of INFadras. One is

that the gentle, long-haired, human-looking Indian cattle had their

horns painted red, and wore strings of blue beads rcamd their necks.

The other is that we saw in its mother's arms a year old Hindoo
baby with light blue eye The eflect was extraordinary and we
thought our lind unic^ue at the time, but somebody told us after-

x2
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Maids that it was not unc«onuno]i ii, piue Jlindoo.s, and tlrat the hluo-
eyed one was tlioii;,'lit a lucky haby.

Tl.oy Av..ro .scllin- faniin., picturos on tho ship wh(«n we .„t
l.astffully hack, three-quarters of an hour In.fore she saile<l, hideous
groups of human skeh>(ons, ahnost naked, every hono of their
M'retched bodi.vs startin- throu-h its scanty coverin- of skin, j.hot..-
f^raphed to show il,,, .-iwful possibilities of lunna.i endurance of
hunger. The photo-i'ai.hs were .survivals of the last great famine
It seemed a sacrik-ious thing to have caught and perpetuated such
a horror

;
l,ut there were people who l)ought tho pictures at a rupee

apiece, and I liave no doubt they are adorning more than one West
Lnd album to-day-with violets and 'marguerites' hand-painted
round the page .

!
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We had only tlirco fdlow-p.issciii^'cr.s fi'.»in Ceylon to Bonibay : a

Spanish gontlenum who litokcd crossed in ho])eless love, hut h;id no

Eu,i,'lish to reveal or disi^uise the fact ; aplant»!r from the Himalayas,

Avith sunstroke, who told us throe times at every meal that Indian

tea was the only beverai,'** of tlu; entire Royal Family of Russia, and

that people who drank (Jhinese tea were mad ; and the planter's

elderly wife. The tide of travel had turned tin; other way for the

hot weather. The K/irdu'c, heaving a sigh of lelief as she dropped

a small contingent at Ceylon, immediately groaned again with reple-

tion as double the number of homesick exiles boarded her. And
after the plentiful fat ayahs, and precocious babit s, and inquisitivo

ladies' maids, and llirting couples that elbowed each other on tlio

liomeward-bound ship, diverting as they were at the time, the

ISJiannoiis cool spacious saloons and wide empty decks were full of

solace and delight. We had all the captain's jokes and stories to

ourselves, which was sfnnething, for the captain was a Welshman
and witty ; and the attention of two stewards apiece. We could

anchor our steamer-chairs anywhere undisturbed under the great

canvas fiwnings ; and the only other specimens of womankind upon

the ship besides ourselves and the old lady aforesaid were the

stewardesses. To reckon this an advantage may seem disloyalty

to the se.K ; but an accident of travel will sometimes precipitate

extreme views. Our accident of travel had been a young lady of

the model Miss Mitford type, which in itself was nothing against

her, except in so far as it aroused a spirit of envy and impossible

emulation in Orthodocia and me. We had to share our three-berthed

cabin with her, however, and one objects to extravagant virtue in a

person one shares a cabin with in the Bay of Bengal. It was one
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of tliis YOUii£f NV()in;m's little pcciiHaritics, T I'cinciiilu'r, to ])iii ;i towel

over the porthole, so that all tlu; hi'ecze blew down upon her l)erth

below it ; another, to ask us in a pained way if wo would ho. <i;ood

enou^di to let her liavo the cabin to hei'self e^•ely morning for an

liour before breakfast 'for private devotion,' which we found slightly

inconvenient, llei- neatness was of the awful, unrelenting order, too,

and one day she handed Orthodocia a fi'agnient of paper on which

curling-tongs had been rubbed, and which had somehow sti-ayed to

lier side of the cabin, in frigid fear ' lest it nu'ght be lost.' It was

wholly due to our experience with this young person, who belongs

to a class the best-regulated steamship conii)any in the woi'ld camiot

avoid carrying, that we were so gr.'iteful for the exclusi\(> society of

the old lady-planter and the stewardesses. Dut it was a little like

living alone in a very large, luxurious, iloating hotel.

Early one misty morning eanu^ the rattling of chains, and the

shouting of orders, and the blowing of steam-whistles, and then that

sudden de.ithly stillness that told us we wei'e in port at ]iombay.

Thei'e is an opulent'O about the xciy nameof Jlombay that stinuilates

one's imagination, and tli(> expectations wo took up on deck with us

glowed with the colour and warmth of all tlu^ I'ast Indian in mer-

chandise or literature. Tlu; harbour-sight we saw was one of the

kind that tempt people to the use of superlat ixcs. W'e lay at anchor

far out '^rom shore in what seemed to l)e a wid(> shining space wher(^

the mi. ' I'ul lifted. In and out of this went heavy schooners and

shrill sieam tugs, and the slow-moving hulk of a great gunboat.

Through the half trans[>ai'ent whiteness wo saw far and neai- the.

spectral forms of scores of shiiis, some (|uite still, without a rojie

swaying from tlieir high l)lurred rigging, others going silently about

their shadowy business, threading their way through the most mag-

nificently populous harbour in the world. The city on the shore

made a fringed outline of spire and dome against the sky more

darkly gray ; and round aljout where the city was not went thei)ro-

tecting arms oi the harbour, indistinctly higii. An island loomed

up in the middle of the basin, ringing with the hammers of fort Hi

-

cation, they told us, though we wer(! too far away to hear them.

Suddetdy, as we looked, a rosy llush came into the sky l)ehind tlu;

city, which seemed to grow toward us ; and the long three-cornered
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rail of a fishint^ boat that drift(^d near took on a touch of gold.

Tlieii one l)y one the great ships silhouetted themselves upon a sky

that was gloriously blue and a sea that twinkled in the sun, and the

mist iled raggedly to the hills round about, and IJombay, in all the

beauty of her architecture and all the strength of her riches, lay

before us.

We were put ashore at tlui 'Apollo Burnhn-,' probaljly thi> best

Icnown spot in India. It is a long, broad, stone-cased quay, with

picturesque angles and sli])[)i>ry steps that you descend to reach the

water's edge when the tide is out. The most notable of the clubs

have ipiarters overlooking tlu; Apollo Jjunder. ller(! the yachts of

the jaded civilians go foi'th, and \\vyi\ the b.md plays and the

fashionaltle drixc in the evenings. Here, too, the new Viceroy

always makes his lirst utteivmco on Indian s:til, which consecrated

the spot long ago. Landing tliei'c, one is set down in the verv

midst of r>oml)ay, anion;;' hei- iinest chiu'ches, (iovernnient buildings,

university colleges, shops, hotels. 1 <leclin(> to tell you anything

ab'>ut the reniai'kable public buildings of Dombay, except that tliev

are massively pi'oportione 1 and beautifully designeil, which you lia\(^

})robably read books of traxcl enough to tak(^ for granted; butabout

tlie hotel at which wi; were presently domesticated— the Ix'st, ])y nil

report, in lionibay I will be more connnunicatixe, for a bad hotel

appeals to human interest the wide world ov(M', while })ublic buildings

are a wiiariness to the Ik sh.

I believe that the hostelries of India are the worst in the W(»ild

- in proportion to the luxury of the resident population indisputably

the worst. '\\w, room that balanced a taritl'of ten rupees a day was

a tiny place in a tortuous passage, with disjointed wooden shutters

opening on a court behind, grimy and dismal, and largely decoi'ate.l

with the cigar ends and torn ])a]»ers and empty ])eer l>ottles of tlu;

last inhabitant. The bed might have been made of old I'ed sand-

stone. The atmos])here was unsa\'oury. Thi^ passage was dai-k
;

we were in consiivUt terror of step])ing on native servants asleep

outside their masters' rooms. When a gong resound(>d fi-om the

hall below we descended to be fed. Tlu; dining-room was full of

long tables, and peoi)le hurrying to the chairs that private .servants

were guarding for them, or to those that were the conniion plunder
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of the inas;(\;. Thr' people wci/o of .-ill iiationalitios under heaven,

and seemed e([ually raxcuous, tScythian oi- ljarl)arian, bond or free.

Quantities of woi-n-out tourists, seoic, <if An;,do-Indians, homeward

bound from all o\-er llu; ]']mi)ir(', and thankfully startin;^ by to-

morrow "s mail ; .'i I'esident civil ser\ ice c )ntinf,'ent, with its wives,

thiit lived intlu! hotel, and looked on calm, superior; a native prince,

inclined to be drunk and disordeily ; and a sprinkling of callow

young subalterns, who looked as if they had just managed to pass

their examination, and eouki be e\[)ected to do nothing further for

the rest of their natural lives ; not to s])ealcof the crimson-faced old

otficer who belhnved foi- his nutriment, and threatened 'odds, curries,

and cho})s !
' to break cNciy glass on the table o\'er the head (»f the

waiter if he took such a Pluto's alxxle of a time to get it. I have

paraphrased the oaths, which didn't s(H'm to shock anybody, however.

I i;| The Anglo-Indians nearest looked up and smiled merely, and said

j

one to another, ' Auful ]i\('r, poor chnp I

'

I cannot e\en now recall the hours ()rfhodocia and I S})ent in

anxious su;;pen:;e at that dining table without f[ualms of hungt^r,

rising wrath, and an inward disti'e..s. We had not (>ngaged a

private servant. Soni(> oih^ of those kind }ihilanthropic lunatics who

go about distributing infoi'inalion theyhaxen't got to ])eople who

don't want it had told us ^\e should not need one in a hotel ; and

the pleasant boai'diug-house of Calcutta is ju'actically uidcnown in

Bombay. So we were at the mercy of tin; hotel waiters, of whom
there were possibly two, liberally speaking, to every scoi"e of people;

and who naturally selected the most gilded guests for their attentions.

At this period of our trip round the world neither Orthodocia noi- \

looked jiarticularly well gilde(l ; so i\\o\ })ass(Hl us by on the other

side, blind to the hungry glance, and deaf to ajipealing word. On

one occasion we secure(la vegetable dish full of potatoes, which made,

divided between us, a sul)stantial if somewhat monotonous meal.

On anotluH' we Averc compelled to ])ass from soup to sour oranges

without a single incident in the dreaiy waste between. On still

another we were politely handed the bill of fare, and apparently

expected to consume it, for we got nothing else during the entiio

repast. Orthodocia regarded it hungrily, but when I proposed to

divide it she said no, 'le was sure such a mixture of English and
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Fiench would disagree with us. And perliaps she was right, though

the self-denial was dilheult at the time.

The world of Bombay rolled by below th(» balcony, when the sun

was gone and a coolness crept in from the sea—Hindoo and jNIahom-

niedan baboos elbowing unctuous Parsees, palancpiin -bearers elbow-

ing both, water-carriers, peddlers, jugglers, beggars. It was the time

of a Hindoo festival, and all the ]lind*»os of the street, men, women
and children, were strangely s})laslu.'d, as to their gai-ments, with a

bright magenta dye. It was absurdly funny in the children, who

looked exactly as if some facetious person had di})pe<l them into an

ink-bottle and carefully wrung them out ;igain, Cai-riages drove by

with ladies in them, native ladies brightly attired, unveiled, and

bareheaded, the wives and flaughters of the Parsee merchant princes,

who let their womank'-d look at the world unafi'aid. Half a dozen

conjurers besought bacivsheesh below the balcony, heads thrown back,

eyes appealing. They would do all they could for a foui'-anna liit.

We held it up to one of the ragged creatures, and instantly he was

seated upon the ground, unfastening the basket that c(jntained his

.stock-in-trade. Out stole the twisting bodies of two or three yard long

snakes, one of wliich immediately tried to escape across the street,

to the intense terror of the tlcca-<j]t(irr'i nu-n opposite. The conjurer

caught it and hung the thi'e(; round his neck. One struck at his

lean brown hand, and he held it up, bleeding, to increase the back-

slieesh. Then he put the snakes back, and brought ftjrth two bags.

From one he released a most alarming looking cobra, from the other

a mongoose, tied by the neck with a string. The unfortunate little

beast, which looked alxmt the shape of a lenumade bottle and the

size of a small kitten, made tlu^ most vi(jlent ertbrts to be oft', and

acted as if it had never had so much as a bowing acquaintance with

a cobra in all its miserable life. The cobra, rising and undulating

and swaying with majesty that defied the degradation of its circum-

stances, struck two or three times at the mongoose and finally did

attract the wretched creature's attention. By that time, though, the

conjurer thought he had shown us a generous four annas' worth, and

unceremoniously bundled his possessions into their respective bags.

We dropped the coin, and he went ofi", sucking his finger. We saw

conjurers several times in India, but found them disappointing. They
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,•1 re (•level' enough, Nvilli tlicir coins jiiid (licir liniidkoroliiofs and tlioir

r;d)l)its, hut they ;ir(.' not iiiipr('s.si\c, and in that country of occultism

one? naturally expects tlieiii to lie inipr(ssi\(' necromantic, a:;

Oi'tliodoeia saiil. ( hiee we lieai'd what struck our ner\('s as a

really thrilliuL,' incantation, low, \\-eird, sii;j;;i4-esti\c of the most inti-

mate connecti(jn with the 1^\ il One. 1 bent and strained my ear to

catch the syllables of that request foi- the assistance of the Prince of

Darkness. A\'hat do you think they wei'c ?

' I'liilValo i'.ill c.)iiie oiulh 1o-n'\ijhf I

Iliill'alo \\\\\<;\\\\v^ ondh lo-iiii^lit I'

BulT'ilo IVill ^;eenled to ha\(^ won an en\ iablc! reputation in tli;^

far East. 1 1 was the second t inie we ha<l he.ird his name on the Up.;

of a dweller there. .And wc concluded that since the days of the

travellers who first told us of these things, cdiijurini;' had l)ecome a

de-'raded art.

'Clymkana' sports werc^ goinu" "" in 'Hi enclosure o])])o,-;it(^ tli'

hotel that lirst day W(! s])ent in JJomliay, and we fell in with th;'

multitude to see the ' tent -pc'^^in^- ' by the ollicers of a regiment

stationed near. A\'ilh a \ isinn in my mind of t wo ,i;'allant fellow,;

Hyin_l^ past on horseb.ick and ])ii'kin!.;' up a tent on tlu'ir sj)e,ir:;

between them as they wcid, which was the only form of tentpeu'^iii";

that st ruck' me as l)ein;,' adajited to warfare with natisc tribiv;, I

asked a kindly old .Vn'^lo-i n(Han near me where; the tents v.c.c

He smiled politely, and said there were no tents— 1 would see. And
presently I did see, when a splendidly-sittin.u; younijf ollicer came

thundeiiuij^ by on a t^'allant A\'aler, and there was a flash toward tlie

ground, and he rode on, lance ei'cct, with a lar^'e wooden peg, the

earth still clinging when; it had been drixcn in, on tin; end of i:.

Then the next came, and the next, and the next, and somesucceede I

l)ut most missed, for this is anything but an e;isy thing to do. Anl
the sight was exhilai'ating, for some of the horses were Arabs, anl

some wei'(; ' barbs,' and both they and their riders wt-re \('ry lliu

aiumals indeed.

J>ut I saw that Anglo-Indian go away and speak to three otlu'C

Anglo-Indians, and they all turned their backs and laughed t(» rend

themselves, and 1 had an extremely uncomfortable idea th t 1 knew

what it wiw about.
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TiiKY looked so lunnan witli tlieir i^^enlle eyes, so like other peo}>Ie,

Nvliether they talk Chi/erati or l^n^lish, whether one saw them in

the market-place or at meat, that it was (litlicult to ])e]iev<> thi:;

horror of them. Yet it was triu>, for there were the facts and statis-

tics ill a little handbook in tlie readinLC-room of the hotel, facts

and statistics of to-day and yestei'day, and not. of any remote period

of anti-civilisation. This, as to time ; and as to j»lac(>, not three miles

from where we sat, on the; to])most point of ]\lalai)ar Jlill, an

eminence which also l)or(Mhe residence of IjOi'd lleay, ( Io\-ei'nor of

the Bombay Presidency. AVe asked the hotel manaLCcr, who was a

Pai'see, if ]ieliade\'er \isite(l the spot. lie shook hislieadand slii'UL;'i,fcd

his shoulders Just as an En^uflishmaii mi^'ht ha\e done talking' of the

churchyard or tin; family vaults. ' Pai'secs ;;-o only once,' he said,

'and then tliey are carried.' Put he advised us to go ; all tourists

did, he said, and it was easy to ,L,'et tickets. So we arrang(>d todri\e

next morning Aery early to see the Towers of Silence on iMala1)ar

Hill, whither the Paisee li\ing bear the Parsee d(sad, bidding them

a stranger farewell than is conceived by any other people of any other

creed on earth.

The city was full of warm mists and od(,urs as we didxc (hroULJi

it in the swathing gray of the Indian dawn. ,Men lay on the pa\t'-

luents, rows of them, in the stu})orof sleep, theirhcads on iheir bony

l)rown arms. The crows were visibly astii', ila[>[)ing hea\ ily from

the trees to tlio streets in searcli of garbage, or sitting in liiu's on

the shop veranilahs, planning o})erations for the day. The tall, silent

niauy-windowed, pink-and-yellow houses of native Bombay seemed

to lean together above our head.s aci'oss the narrow streets we I'attled

through ; and their ragged little vtotjdcn balconies and casements
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lookod like slu'cdsof ancient iinery, ready to drt»p at their feet. Tlie

Hindoo tein])les Mere all shut, but a few tall Mahonnnedans were

threadinfif their way to where a white mosque dome lifted itself above

the squalid shops that clustered round it. Wo Ijeijan to cjo uphill
;

and the city gathei-ed toi^'ether behind as we ascended, in its lordly

magnificence, its conqueiing ci\ilisation, and its outlying masses of

})arbarism that as yet knew civilisation only as a compelling law.

The houses grew fewei- and the gardens larger. We turned into the

last gradual ascent, a broad

white road, sending clouds of

* THE TOWERS OF

SILENCE.

dust up behind us, and we stopped at a flight of stone steps that lc>l

to an arched gate. Two native soldiers stood in the Queen's uniform

at the gate, and looked at us witli surprise. It was late in the

season and early in the day for people who wanted to see the century-

old sight they guarded from the over-curious.

Orthodocia went up to one of them with intrepidity and showed hiia

our passes. He shook his head and said something in his own tongue.

Neither of us understood it in the very least. I introduced a phrase
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wlucli I had carefully concnctcd on the w.iy frnm our Calcutta * Iland-

l)ook,'and Avliich I intended to nie.iii, 'We v. ish to s(»e the Towers of

Silence.' But the ni;in only looked at his fellow and grinned. I

tried another phivise, and yet another, hut comprehension did not

c(»nie. Then 1 rellected that perhaps tho lanLjuan'e of the JJent^odi

hal)oo was not necessai'ilv that of the nat i\ c ' T<ininiv ' of Jiond)av,

and later invest i^'at ion proved this to he the case. I'''inally one of

the men pointed with his i^un to a small house near hy, .and nodded

his head violently as Orthodocia made as if she woidd knock. So

she knocked loudly, and presently th(>reai)peare(l, in blinking; undress

a very short, stout old Pai'se(% who instantly retreated a,i,^•un. We
then sat down beneath a man^^'o tiee and awaited e\'ents.

The old Parsee was not lon^• in rea[)pearliiLr, tall I'cd cap and

gown and cjirdU^ and all. ]n his hand he carried a la ri^c key, with

which he bcckt)ned to us to folKiw him. lie went u]) the stej)s, un-

locked the gate, and let us in. The road still ascended before us

through the outskirts of a ti"o}iical ;.;ai'(len, and wi'climlied toanother

iron gate, which the old Parseeunhtcked. U'lien we stood in the dead

calm of the morning, with the yellow light in thelvistcrn sky threaten-

ing every moment to break into flame, in a strange place. Flowers

bloomed around us, those crim.-^on and jturi)le flowers nf the troj)ics

that are all sense and no soul. JJordered ]»aths led in didei'ent

directions, neatly kept, and cluni})S of trees did theii' lic.^t to give

the spot shadow and sentiment. J>elow lay the city, fringed with

cocoanut palms, gathering light, and tluswide bluewateis of the l)ay

Avith its quiet fleet. Not a human ])eing was in sight, and the still-

ness was absolutely unbroken, for the old Parsee ga\e up his etlbrts

at English at last, finding us unresponsive, and stood apart with his

.'irms folded. The sight that struck our \Vest(an eyes so strang«>ly

was nothing new to him.

For we were not looking at th(> flowers, or the city, or the sun-

rise, but at five strange round, white structures that rose at a little

distance, divided from us by a wall, in the midst of heavy masses of

trees. The oldest 01 them had been theri! two hundred years, with

never a profanation of its name or otlice—a Towt-r of Silence all

that time. The others had been added as they Mere needed. They

were not vaults, and they were not cemeteries, yet their business
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w.'u; with tlio (Io;ul. Perhaps I nord not tell you how they first aroso

fiinon^' the Persiuii hills tiireo thousand years ago by command of

Zoroaster ; how h(>, bolie\in_i,' (heelein(Mits to ))e saci'ed symbols, decreed

that they should never be <lefiled. Neither earth, noi'fire, nor water

sliould servo a Parseo after death had made him a corrupt thin<jj.

His body shouldbe placed on a tower high above all humanhabitations,

that living men should escape its polhitioii, and no foot should enter

there but those of its bcarei's who sliould leave it and come away.

And tlie towers ol^ Zoi'oaster's thought three thousand years ago were

the towei'S with the latest sanitary improvements that stood before

us ill the month of ]\Iarch and the year of grace eighteen hundre I

and eight»y-nine, which gi\-es one an idea of the real meaning of con-

servatism.

There was a toy towei", a little modc'l, in the gard(ni for the,

amusement of visitors, and, as we contemplated it in the scientWi;'

spirit a model always inspir(>s, the old Parsee gal)l)l(Ml his oft-told

tale of filters and conduits. And even as we looked from this to the

five real towers with a fascination that a horror sometimes has when

it is slightly grotesque, and noted the square sixth one the old man

pointed out as set apai-t for criminals, a commotion seemed to begin

in the trees about them. Then one by one there flapped heavily out

of the branches, dark, hideous birds, with fierce hooked claws and

featherless heads and necks. They began to come in twos and threes,

then in half-dozens, and settled closely together in high-shouldered

rows, heads looking o\er, along the top of the stone parapet of tli(!

nearest tower. They knew the funeral was coming long bef(»re w(i

did.

It was a child, the old Parseo said, as the procession wound up

below us by a different road. The bearers carried it between tlicin

on a soi't of trough with a sheet thrown over it. Before the funeral

left the house, prayers had been said containing many moral precepts,

and a dog had been made to look at the child, for the mystic sacred

property of the dog's glance. The cori^se-bearcrs wore jiure white,

as all the mourners did, Avho walked a long way behind the littlo

draped heap in the trough, two and two. They carried a white

handkerchief between them, but this emblem of grief was enough, it

seemed—there was no weeping.

t \
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That day in Bombay on which we niaihi up our minds that wo could

not leave ]ndia without seeing its pearl of great price—the Taj

—

occurred rather latin- ni the year than was advisal)le for a long tri])

by rail. People shook their heads when we talked al)out it, and

advised us to he cai'eful <»f what \\v. at(5 and drank ; told us stories,

too, of unacclimatised Euroj)eans who travelled in the hot weatlu^r,

and were taken out dead at the end of tlu^ joui'iity. And there,

would be hai'dly anybtxly i)i the up-country trams they said; all the

world that could move at all was mo\ing the other way. Agra

would be very 'quiet.' One could hardly say it to people who

made that bustling IJonibay hotel the liveliest of all ])laees, hut

privately we set down this last detraction from the tourist's pleasuics

at Agra to be an enhancement of the same ; while we were grateful

enough for the other cautions, and promised to bear them in mind.

And so, about half-past six one hot evening in March, we were making

acquaintance with the ' l^ombay and liaroda' railway station, witli

our faces set towards the North-AVest Provinces of India, and our

feet turned thither.

It was much like any other. Men were hanging about the plat-

form selling newspapers and fruit, bells were ringing, engines shunting,

tii'ca-fjlmrris waiting, just as they do everywhere else, and if it were

not for the complexion and clothes which prevailed it would have

beeix hard to guess which continent we were travelling in. And

the noise. The noise was frightful. Every piece of luggage was

transported by at least four coolies, and they all talked at once, the

possessor of the best lungs apparently demonstrating himself en-

titled to the most backsheesh. Our modest efl'ects—two portmanteaux

and a Japanese basket—were instantly hidden from view by a
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hawlincf multituch', and wlieii w(; saw them again were surrounch'd

I)V ])erspiring brown creatures in dirty loin-ch)ths, three deep.

Quite fifteen of them <h'nian(h'd four annas apiece for carrying our

etlecls, and it was in tlie midst of the prf»blem of liowto satisfy them

with ten that a sahib, arriving to see us of!', informed us tliat the proi)er

thing was four annas to the lot. Then lie stamped his foot and used

some forcil)l(; Hindustani in tlui Anglo-Indian way, which the coolies

e\ idently understood, for they all tied with one accord. The sahib's

next proce(;ding was to cast ruthlessly out of the window a pai)er bag

of fresh tigs which we had provided for our i-efreshment, on hearing

that we had bought them of a street hawker. This looked high-

handed, but if, as he said, cholera was raging in the district they

had j)roba])ly come from, it was not wholly without justification.

Then he inspected what he called our ' kit,' pronounced it in-

complete, and disappeared. It consisted, beside our luggage, of a

rug and a pillow apiece, flannel dressing-gowns, the contents of our

hind-bags, half a dozen of Kipling's Indian stories, 'Twenty-ono

Days in India,' and two palm-leaf fans. The rugs were coarsely

v,(»ven striped blankets, the pillows gaudy cotton bags stulled with

Wool, sold ill the hall of the hotel to allcomers and goers; for Indian

railway carriages are devoid f)f the stuffy comforts of Pullman cars,

and from the Plains to the Hills it is far to go. The sahib came

Ij.ick with a box of ice and many lemonade bottles. We protested,

saying that we expected to find all necessary nourishment and re-

freshment at tlio railway eating-houses by the way, but he assured

us that we would often be attacked by thirst fifty miles from a lemon

or anything related to it, and so it proved.

Night was coming on as we moved northward out of the station,

and we could not see the Ghauts that frowned down upon the rail-

way, except as great indistinct masses against the sky. The train

ran slowly, and stopped occasionally at an outlying station where

th(^ lights revealed groups of Hindoos, Mussulmans, and Parsees,

flashing on their white draperies and shining in their dark handscmie

faces, as they conferred or disputed, or walked about with slow

graceful dignity, picturesque against the shadowy palms behind.

Then came a long run into rumbling darkness that shut blankly

down everywhere, warm, heavy, mysterious. India was outside

—
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India as wo had not known it yot ; but wo could ,soo only tlio lamp-

lit carria^^o and cidi oUkm'. T iciiKMiibor wondcriiijLfwhat an Indian

railway cai'ria_i,'() would \w like pcrliajjs you havo wondcrcil foo.

This (tnc, for cii^dit pcojjic, was not hixiiiious, l)ut l)iiL,' and woU vcn

tilated and conifortaljlc, an Eniflish and .Viiicrican conipi'oniisc, witli

tlu; do()rand})latl"orniat oik; end, broad IcatluH'-coverod s(>ats running'

l('n,i,4]iwis(', and a little; toilct-rooni at the; othor end. Tho floor was

bare, and upper berths niii^'ht l)o let down fi-oni the walls of the

eariia;,'(! if they were wante(l. There was no ollicious bl.ack j)orter

to pull them down unnecessarily though. Railway authorities in

India arcs willing to let you ha\(; all tlu; comfort you can get for (lie

pi'ice of your ticket. One thing more; : tho windows were iitted w illi

khus-khiis tatties, wheels ^^()\en of fragrant Indian gi'ass, that rc-

vt)l\'ed at a push through a tank l)elow with water in it, and eanu^

up I'efreshingly cool and fragrantand di'i])pingforthehot air to blow

through at e\ery turn. TIk; kltus-hlms ttittle is one of tin; hot

weather housekeeping comforts of the memsahib also. It is an

ingenious addition to a railway carriage, and beguiled hours of

our two-day journey for Orthodocia and me. For neither ]Mr.

Rudyard Kipling nor the lamented Ali Baba can be relied u})on to

cover the entire distance from Bombay to Agra, and they do not leave

one, somehow, in a frame of mind to be appreciative of the mor(,'

instructive authors one carries at the bottom of one's portmanteau.

We noted all these things, and then, with happy confidence ami

anticipation, went to sleep. I suppose it was three or four hours

later that I became conscious of something unusual and electric in

the air, and awoke to see my friend sitting bolt upright, fi'ozen with

horrcn-, her eyes fixed upon the floor between our berths. Eur cool-

ness we had chosen uj)per ones.

' Orthodocia !
' I said, in as collected a manner as I could assume

at such short notice, ' are you dreaming again ?

'

For answer she pointed where she looked. ' A tarantula !

she said.

The thing was on the floor, but kept making rapid, short, con-

vulsive excursions, now in this direction, now in that. It was dark-

coloured, and its body seemed about the size round of a teacup, k'gs

in propoi'tion.
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'Throw your hoot at it
!

' F su,!jf'4estrd, iu a terrillc(l whisper,

'Throw your own !' I'etui'iied (Jrthodocia, indi^Miantly, *7 don't

want to atti'act its attention.'

]»ut it did not seoni to nie that- 1 did cilhei-, and tho situation

resolved itself into a prospect of sittini; up all ni,i;ht to wateh tho

eri'atic movements of tho ereature, with sudden and complete sid)-

mersions in our blankets when(>ver it ran further than usual toward

either of us. "W'e tricnl to i,'rasp tlu» i)r(»l)lem <»f what to do iu case;

of hcinsj; 1)itten by a tarantula, but found that tho emerLfency had

been wholly left out of our calculations. ' You should work a <lro\vne(l

person in and out under tho arms,' said (Jrthodocia in a distracted

effort of memory, 'and twist your handkerchief round with a stick

above the place where an artery lias been cut, and administer salt

and warm water for arsenic \ but I simply caiCt remember what to

do for tarantula l)ites !

'

'That is because nothintif is over done,' I responded, cheerfully
;

'the bitten die at once !
' Whereat, as the tarantula seemed taken

with a desire to mount tho wall on Orthodocia's sid(!, she shrieked.

The monster being over there, I felt at liljorty to divert myself for

a moment from the scene of his operations, and happened, vainly

searching for a bell-rope for tho purpose of stopping tho train, to

look at the lamp in the middle of tho carriage roof. Then I laughed

a long, largo laugh, so that Orthodocia peeped out of her blanket

Y.ith suppressed excitement. ' Is he gone ?
' cried she.

I pointed to tho lamp, and there, where its rays were hrightest,

hung a small brown spider from a thread, behaving in the erratic

maimer which small brown spiders always assume at the end of

threads, and blown this way and that by the currents of air that came

iu at the upper ventilators. My friend looked at it in silence for a

moment, then she wrapped herself up in her blanket and turned her

hack upon the scene of our excitement. ' I wish,' she said tolerantly,

' that you wouldn't make such a fuss about nothing ! Can't you

see it's only the shadow of a harmless little spider %
' and none of my

revilings could elicit another word.

In the morning very early we had to change at Ahmedabad,
and then we were in Guzerat, speeding north to Rajputana. And
then, looking out from the carriage platform across the great levels

Y 2
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that spread to the base of the far away Ghauts, all in a white glare

of sunlight that left no twig or blade unindicated, we felt for the

first time that we were in the India of belief and association, and

books of travel illustrated by artists of iniajjination.

It was blindingly dusty, but not hot yet ; the wind blew fresh

across the track, and sent us shivering in for wraps. The country

wo saw was gaunt and dreary in all its outlines. Even the far

mountains lacked the blue graciousness of mountains generally, and

clave the air in hard aggressive masses, with no compromise in their

tints. Occasionally wo passed wheatfields and rice-paddies, but the

land seemed chiefly low jungle and alkali plain. Now^ and then

we saw, solitary in some tangled space, a tree with thick black,

nsshapen boughs, lealless, but bearing large llame-red flowers in

thick profusion, a kind of magnolia. The Hindoos tell one that in

the beginning, when all the trees were made, this one was over-vain

—that it was decreed, therefore, never to bear leaves and flow(!rs

again at the same time. As we saw the tree it had a strange fierce

air, as if its flowers consumed it.

Sometimes groups of huts gave the landscape a human look, and

near these were always droves of the beautiful soft-coloured, soft-

eyed Indian cattle, with their curving humps, that gathered in the

liut yards and gazed meditatively at us as we passed, or worked the

big water-wheel that sent little streams down through their master's

furrows.

The station eating-houses were all alike—the inevitable curiy,

the inevitable breaded chop, the inevitable hurry. Almost every

station had its trimly-kept flower-beds, and all the houses of tlio

railway servants along the line were built like little white mosquos,

with arbours in front of them trailing purple bougainvilleas. JNIore

than once in the trees that overhung the railway buildings we

fancied we saw men moving and climbing, till a great gray black

-

marked cunning head looked out from among the branches, and we

beheld the personalityMr. Stevenson capitalises as Probably Arboreal.

When we began to see these creatures oftener, going about their

whimsically solemn business, dragging great tails behind them,

clumsily gambolling, unafraid, within a stone's throw of the train,

and camels turned out to g 'aze the trees, and wild peacocks uikI

:il
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parrots, and a dainty bird with a pink crest and a yellow bill, and a

long hairlike white tail, that balanced itself on the telegrapii wires,

and an occasional skulking thing we did not know—it seemed as if

we were travelling somewhere in Genesis, and that Adam might be

expected to turn up anywhere along the line to name the animals.

The wide empty river-beds were strange to see, too, all sand

and shale, Avinding for miles with a stream in the middle that a man
might jump over. We rattled across the long bridges gaily enough,

but in August, when ' the rains ' have been pouring over India for

a month, it is a different matter, and the sahibs and the memsahil)S

on the Bengal side are duly warned that they must post their

* home ' letters a day or two earlier to allow for the whims of the

watercourses.

As we entered Rajputana the country grew wilder and the

colour effects more theatrical
;
yet in the course of the railway there

seemed more huts and trees and waterwheels and pastures. Once

or twice we saw a camel train, laden, crawling across the plain, or

turned loose and cropping, while its turbaned masters lay under a

clump of trees and rested in the heat of the day. Mount Aboo rose

at our left, grim and stupendous, in the crisp dawn of the second

day, and then the parched heights kept us company all the way.

We had an unexpected three-quarters of an hour at Jeypoor, a delay

which seemed to annoy a stately Rajput passenger who joined us

there, wearing a jewelled chain and receiving many sala'ams. A
little way behind the station stood his steed—he had ridden to meet

the train—and his retinue of servants, dark-eyed and curious. The

steed was not foam-flecked and panting ; he looked rather calm and

phlegmatic in fact, as if he had walked the whole way—a lordly

elephant. He was richly caparisoned—why nuist one always say

' caparisoned ' of an elephant?—and his trunk was a portable art

gallery in red and blue and green. Wo gazitl at him with a lively

joy such as no exiled elephant had ever inspired, even when we were

very young. He proved India to us, he illustrated it, he embodied

it, annotated it, embroidered it, accompanied it in a major key.

Indeed, that elephant, there on his nati\e heath, was more thoroughly

satisfactory to us than the entire Aryan contents, Sanskrit M81S.

included, of Barnum and the British ^Museum.
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TTo lookod ;m ,'uiiiublvT clcpli.-int, so Oiiliodocia ventured to caress

his trunk with licr parasol, the Rajput gentleman looking on amused.

The elephant had not been accustomed, apparently, to attentions

from European young ladies ; at all events, he was

not flattered by Orthodocia's. So ho took the parasol

away, gently but firmly, and with great dignity and

presence of mind. It was a long-handled parasol with

a Luge bow, and as the elephant twirled it lightly in

the air in the way that elephants have with

articles of the least consequence, it opened

biilliantly in the sun. This annoyed the ele-

phant still further, but he c<Mitrolled himself

wonderfully, merely depositing the offensive

object gently upon the ground and putting his

foot in it. Then ho

^

MEUKLY

DErOsmNG TUB

OFFENSIVE

OBJECT GENTLY

UPON THE

GROUND AND

PUTTING HIS

FOOT IN IT.'

looked at Orthodocia

in a fatherly way,

and said something

admonitory in the

Rajput tongue. But

an elephant, even an

elephant of the best

intentions, has a dis-

agreeable accent, and

we both fled inconti-

nently behind the na-

tivegentleman, wl u )so

count(>-

nance by

this tiint3

expressed

acute dis-

tress. 'Ho

no bite !
' he said, reassuringly. ' Best efTalun—good, kind !

' Then

lie went into paroxysms of grief about the parasol, and ofTored

Orthodocia, so far as we could understand liim, his entire worldly

possessions in compensation. And it was with the liveliest pleasure
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that he gathered from us that although noithor houses, nor lands,

nor Indlocks, nor jewels would soothe our fei'lings, a little ride on

the top of the elephant would be the balmiest consolation. ' If you

are sure he won't object
!

' said Orthodocia.

So they brought chairs out of the stationdiouse, and we were put

up into the palanquin, and the nati\o gcnlloman 1)o\v(m1 on the plat-

form, showing all his teeth with pleasure, and the scrNaiits walked

alongside and explained matters to the elephant, ;ind two corners tif

him started, followed, in tin; course of time, by the other two cor-

ners. It was a moment of \('v\ uiu-ei-tain bliss. The motion was

something like that of a Rocky ^Mountain on the billows t)f (>ternity,

though Orthodocia says that is an exaggei-ation. It occupiccl our

attention so completely, howev(n*, that I remember of the ride only

a heaving dream of a wide, wide sti'eet, all pink and white. Hushing

and blushing in palaces and toN.ers and arched gateways, and beau-

tiful exceedingly—if we had only been walking. And w(; felt that

we ought to return the animal veiy soon, as a matter of polite-

ness. * It isn't as if the gentleman had any ?vv^s7>^l to oiler us a

mount,' Orthodocia said. But afterwards we f(!licitated ourselves

liighly upon the adventure when we 'realised,' as Orthodocia re-

marked, the nature of it ; and she has never regretted the parasol.

'Think,' she said, 'of the nundjer of people who pass through India

every year who would give anytJiiuri to have it happen !

'

The elei)hant dwarfed, as it were, th(^ ineidents of tlu; rest of the

journey, which not even he, nor ]Mr. Kipling, nor the expectation of

the Taj at the end, nor the rennniscences of a trij) half-way i-ound

the world, could make anything but a long, long journey. Ortho-

docia was delightful when she reminiscenced, though ; it was a [)lea-

sure to hear her, especially about the praii-ies of tlu; Canadian North-

West. Her word-painting of Assiniboia would have made the for-

tune of an innnigration agent. And oho day, on this very journey

to Agra, she said a thing which I found full of insti-uclion.

'Haven't you often thought it funny,' my friend inquired, ' that all

this time we've heard absolutely nothing from Jack ?
' I said no,

it hadn't occurred to me. ' Well,' said she, ' I should have thought it

awfully queer if I hadn't known the reason.' ' The reason ?
' quoth

I. * Yes—you remember that night—daisies and moonlight, and tho
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much ronot,.,.tio„ to umlei-strd h ! * f ' ""' ''"'I"'''"

though I ,.,.the.. wisl,e.l1 , ; 1.W •:
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our gannen.: riot'Vr™
Taj.

' ^<-J^i^ii>o ^Mthal, in Agni, tlio City ut the
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'vjhtfulhj !
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inied as t(»

!ity ot thu

^vluch was full of

the gaudy little

wheeled, fantasti-

of an old woman's

XXXV

Of that first night wo w(>re in Agra, T ronionihei" only a

strange, fierce, confused })icture. It was too lati^ after

dinner for any of the guide-book sights, so we took a

iicca-fjharri from the hotel and drove down into the city.

On the way, set back somewhere among trees and gardens,

we saw suggestions of scattered Englisli bungalows, but

these were few and did not ol^trude themselves.

Wc found Affni ivs 'native 'of India

as Tokio had been of

Japan. P-v. kness was

settling down over the

masses of low-walled

houses and nai'row

streets ; but every squa-

lid little open shop,

chielly holding tinselled

g(!W-gaws, sent a Hood

of light into the road,

j)eople and cattle, and

chariots, high, two-

cally painted, the shape

poke bonnet, they call

were harnessed t(j them,INDIAN CATTLE.ckkas. Bullocks

and wildly gesticulating black figures drove them, swinging long

whips and uttering strange cries. The town seemed in a hubbub,

the crowd surged in one direction—a mad grotesque crowd of men
and women, boys and girls, in white and yellow and crimson scraps

of drapery, gold glittering on their arms, silver at tlunr ankles, jewels

flashing in their nostrils. They crowded about our yJiarri and stared

in; the children and beggars formed close about us demanding back*
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shcosh. AVo wcro ,i;<»in,i,' with tlio crowd, and it l)Ooanie so dense that

wo could not turn. The driver struck out with liis whip indiscrimi-

nately, and the syce behind used what we imagined to bo voluble

profanity, which scattered and silenced tliem for a moment ; but

immediately they clos(>d in again more importunate than before.

Presently we reached the end of the street, where the struggling mass

was thickest and tlio uproar most deafening. Looking out, wo saw a

stai'-lit sky and palms waving against it. Under these a fac^ade of

duskily lighted houses, latticed and balconied, white and pink and

yellow. The excited crowd swayed in front, waving torches, and from

its midst into the semi-darkness rose, lofty and grotesque, and in some

sort majestic, the head and neck of a camel ridden by two or three

natives beating drums. The syce came round to the ^/m?vi window.

' See !
' he shouted, 'nautch !

' lie turned the horse so that we saw

at one side, on a sort of platform among the trees, two huge and

hideous figures, blood red and grinning, for which we knew no better

name than idols. Behind these something seemed to be going on.

The syce invited us to descend, but we felt several degrees more

comfortable in our fjharri in that multitude. So, as we would not

go to the nautch, the nautch came to us. The crowd parted, and a

slender girl came through, with slow steps and passes, the drums and

conclies and tlageolets playing with redoubled din and fury. Sh(>-

put her liands on her hips and looked at us. Her face was painted,

and there was a charcoal addition to her eyelashes. Her features

were delicately cut, and she was draped with much d(>cency and some

art ; but there was a look of unutterable depravity in her round eyes,

bold through their softness. We showed her a rupee and she began

to dance for us.

The famous nautch ! Orthodocia and I watched it begin with

all the qualms and thrills that accompany a deliberate imprt)pricty

of behaviour ; for many times we had heard of its iniquity, and now

to witness it, alone—impromptu ! But the qualms and thrills

departed, one by one, leaving our consciences reprieved. For her

performance was nothing more extraordinary than a succession of

wrigglings and contortions, of putting one foot before and the other

behind, of crossing her arms on lier breast, or locking her fingers

above her head. The crowd watched breathlessly, apparently with

intense enjoyment, but our sense of the grace of motion was not
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cuUivatod to stand more tlian a very little of it, with the heat and

the noise and the smells ; and wo wore glad to escape from the

inferno of which the girl with her bangles scomcd the central iiguro

and the climnx.

AVe would not go to sec the T;ij, wo decided n(>xt morning after

breakf.ist, until the starlight of the early ovoning with the prospect

of the moon at nine o'clock. After a ccM'taiu pniiit in a trip round

the world one grows extremely nice aljout one's new S(>nsations, most

particular as to the circumstances one olitains them under. It is a

sort of epicureanism of the imagination. At first one bolts things, as

it were. And we knew that the Taj was the crown and glory of India,

that all Indian vistas led up to it and molted away in it, that it had

boon the source of more extravagance of language in the people we had

met who were going round the world the other way than anything

else the guide-books had provided them with. AVe felt, therefore,

that the Taj demanded a selection of circumstances and some pre-

paration of the emotions.

Orthodocia suggested diet- '. /

ing, but I thought it would

do to abstain from .n^—--

( i 4 ( *un 1 ,

r """

I * 4 t

THE FOnT.'

any violent form of sight-seeing

during the day and pass it in a

state of anticipation. So we went)

for a quiet drive to the Fort.

Akbar built the Fort, I find in Oi-thodocia's note-book— but

IJaedeker or Murray will tell you the same thing— one of the old

conquering Moguls that left their art and religion all over India.

He built it nearly three hundred years ago, of red sandstone many
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f('(!t thick, and nmdo it run lialf ii milo aloni^ the lii,i,'h rivor-bank of

|,

tlio Jumna and w. (luarter of a milo in toward the town. India,

Orthodocia remarks under tliis liead, is not a country of okl architec-

tui'al monuments. It lias adik'd no Sphinx to the problems of

I

modern humanity. (I shall enjoy telling you about Orthodocia and

one we have !) Its peoples, slu; s.'iys, meaning' India, builded for their

I

time as a general thing, and the M'ave of the next century obliterated

I

the traces of the last. So,

j

• Akbar's red bulwarks, shutting treasures in

With leaj^uo-long rainp of sandstone,'

'

gather more than their i-ightful share of interest and colour and
! feelijig, as a survival showing exceptional breadth of conception and

power of achievement. I'm not absolutely sui-e that Orthodocia is

right about this ; but I'm much obliged to her for the paragraph,

which reads well. There is a good deal more of it ; but when one

is given an inch one doesn't always like to take an ell, and perhaps

she will want to print it herself.

Ihit Akbar builded and Victoria occupies. As we drove through

the wide space in the tremendous walls where the iron gates use(l

to be, a red-coated 'Tonnuy ' lounging on guard at either side stood

up very straight and importantly ; and inside in an asphalt quad-

rangle we saw the careful white parallelograms of a British tennis-

court. The roads inside the Fort were smooth and hard and wide
;

the sunlight lying in broad white masses over them and over the

tiled roofs and shining domes that Akbar's Mussulman successors

had gathered within it. Our driver, with the pertinacity of his kind,

I stopped half a dozen times at places which he knew all right-minded

tourists wished to inspect ; but we confused his notions of the desires

of the sahib-lok ^ by declining to get out, and entirely upset them by

sending him off when we reached the heart of the Fort—the scene

of the extravagant domesticity of Akbar and Jahan and the rest

—

I and strolling away through the curious old red place by ourselves.

We climbed innumerable shallow steps, glad of both topee and

umbrella in the merciless sun, and then w^e were in a labyrinth
'

of narrow winding passages and wide pillared chambers. A friendly

hand painted on the walls pointed the way through for Europeans,

' Europeans.
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or wc should ])i-()bably have been inspectini,' the h(>us»'ht)ld arrani,'(>-

nients of Shah .lahan and his faiaily still. It showed us lirst to the

'l)\van-i-Ani,'thataut()erat's Hall of Audience,andweenteredagreat

i-oolless chamber as bii^

r T"
as a London square, i :

rows of pillars with

arches between runnini;

along three sides of it.

The sky shone blue

overliead ; the sun lay

in a blinding sfjuare in

the middle, lizards ran

over the walls. The

})illars had Ix'en painted

ill distemper once in |L

curious designs, blue

and red and yellow and

green ; but this early

artistic efibrt had been

obscured by a later one.

The more modern artist

had produced broader

effects, one might say.

He liad a free hand,

too, his massmg was

admirable, and there

was no inequality in his

tieatment. He had

stood sublimely on a

step-ladder and dipped

his brush in that

pigment exalted in do-

mestic economy all the

world over—whitewash.

The local authorities had

done it in honour of

some visiting dignitary years ago ; then the Prince of "Wales came,

and the British Resident tried to let him see the pattern under-

'tHK moke MOPKIIN AKTIST ir.vl) PRODUCED
IJUOADEU EFFECTS.'
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lu'.'itli, but the rjjrtiius tho pail-artist was still nioro en ivUhnce than

that of his pi-cdccossor. This is a mark of cstccin, Oi-thodocia found

out soinowlicre, still very ]>oi)ular in llati^(' [iidia. For any ^'uost of

consideration tho Kajahwill whitewash all over his liouse, his stables,

his tenii)les, any anticjuities (»n the premises he thinUs tlu; sti'an^jer

may be interested in, his record, his j,a-andmother. It is ennobling,

but monotonous in general eflect.

We followed the hand, and it showecl us into a wide empty raised

terrace, columned like the other, lt»oking into tlu; garden, with a

great black marble sl.ib in it that onec; ui»held Shah Jahan's golden

throne and flashed back the stones that wei'c set therein. Here he

must have satmagnilicently in his gold-embroidered robes inwrought

with jewels, and heard petitions and dispensed justice, and looke(l

upon slaves, and received ti'il)ute, and watched thc! feats of his

courtier horsemen, and listened to the laughter of his dark-eyed

liarem peeping through the yrUhm in the wall above liis head. The

liand led on and we found ourselves in a naze of dusty corridors and

twisted stairs, with here and there a mysterious windowless cell-like

room that suggested what domestic insubordinaticjn must have

meant in the establishment of Shah Jahan. We went through one

of them gingerly enough, for it had been let to a family extremely

resentful of intrusion— a tlujusand or so of Indian wild bees. If

they had decided to put their minds to it they could have stung us

to death in half an hour, but their attention was entirely occupied

with their own aflairs.

There seemed to be nobody in the place but an occasional native

who followed us furtively in tho hope of backsheesh. To such as

these Orthodocia would turn with an air of majesty and say impera-

tively ' Jow !
' I have not the least idea of the meaning of ' Jow !

'

I don't much think Orthodocia had either, and I am convinced that

the natives had not ; but usually when she had said it three tim(>s

they went away.

The old pile was full of surpris(;s. We stepped out once upon

an open passage that ran along the top of the wall of the Fort.

Little round-pillared balconies jutted out of this, and we sat down

on the floor of one of these and looked away across below us at one

of the most exquisitely-blended scenes one could find in the world.

The sky was shimmering white at thc horizon, growing bluer towards
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all pale grays and sallVon-yc'llows, Hat and wide, and across it came

an endless ti'ainof slow-moving desultory cattle, that seemed accents

of the colour about them, so perfei'tly the sand-tints wei'e deeptmed

and enriched in their soft dusky l)oclies. Thc^ di'i\-ers strolled and

gossi})e(l l)y the ^vay, black-faced at this distance, white-turbani'd,

crimson-sashe<l. Along the shori; the ti-ees i,'rew thii-kly, and out of

them white; domes and tow(>rs rose uj). Closoi* below us lay the

great ditch of the Fort, then an outer wall ; and sheer seventy feet

down from our little balcony a tiny enclosed court fidl of palms and

mango trees, and long rank grass, once made beautiful for the plea-

saunce of the ladies who sat round their lord where we were sitting

then, now abandoned to snakes and lizards, and the little swift green

])arrots that Hew in and out in the sun lik(; straight largedieaded

arrows about their noisy business. And all this we .saw frametl in

the red sandstone pillars of the little balcony the Shahs had built

with never a thought of us—entering into our part of the inheritance

barbarism has handed down to civilisation the -world over.

We left it all—the inlaid ' Dwan-i-Khas,' the bathing-house (jf

mirrors, the chambers with long-necked holes in the walls where the

slender-armed ladies of the zenana kept their jewels safely ; the

whole quaint old place with its naive grandeur and odd litth; tendtn-

hits of sentiment, feeling a certain gentle regret that did not attach to

many scenes more pretentious and splendid. Aswc traced our way
out again by more terraces and steps, we found in thd; heart of it

still another garden, close-walled and impenetrable ; and high perched

where no tourist foot might profane, we caught a glimpse of the

llame spires of the three-domed white marble ' Gem Mosque '

—

'Naginah Musjid'—where the beautiful Persians that ruhid the

Hhahs with love's uncertain sceptre, entered the presence of Allah

and swayed dreamily toward INIecca on their prayer carpets, and

clasped their little henna-stained red palms in petition that they

might bi'ing sons, not daughters, to their lords.

We found a gharri to take us back whose driver simply declined

to pass the Pearl JNIosque. lie spoke no English, and we no Hin-

dustani ; and though Orthodocia said * Jow !
' in her best manner

several times, it had not the least ellect upon him. He remained

$

'k

i

i
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(Mitiroly iinniovod, aiul so did we. He; presented an impassive, ini-

j)enetriibl(5 hack to our entiUNities ; lio evidently knew our <luty as

"Well as his own, and was not ^oini^ to have eitlier shii-kcd. So, as

it was extremely warm sitting in a tlcc (jJmrrl in the JVIarch sun «>f

the North-West Pi'ovinces of India, to say nothini^ of tluMieat of

ari,'ument, we succumbed. I iind in Mr. Murray's valuable 'lland-

Ixxtk' several columns of facts and statistics about the 'M<»*>i

:Musjid '-the ]\";irl

!Mos(|ue—but none of

them seem to aid my
memory nnich. I can-

not remember, for

instance, that I ob-

served the ' trihedral

projection' of the j,'ate-

way, thou,L,'h it nuisb

have been there, or that

there wei'e fifty-eii,dit

pillars with twelve-

'the moti musjid.'

sided shafts on square bases in the cloisters. But nobody who has

ever entered this loveliest of sanctuaries can forget its sweet, cool
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jnii-ity, l)i"oa(l llooi sliMidcr jiillars, aivlicd cohuinadcs ; cNoiy inch

one's eye can make its own covered with f,dist(Mnni^ wliite niarbh',

vcIiumI in .t^J'ay and hlue. AVe walked between lon<j; shadowy rows of

jiillars, under en,<,'rail(Ml arehes, on a platt'oi-ni faised somewhat above

lli(> i,M"(\'it s(mare central fiooi", and bonndini; it on three sid(>s. Only

this eoloiniade was roofed. Tlu^ sun slanted da/.zlini,' white upon the

iiiarhle lloor and tlu; tank foi- pious ablutions, and the old sun-dial

in the corner, e.\c(>})t for which th(^ place would have been utterly

ciiij»ty. AVe wandered aljout it with a curious bafllini; sense of its

iiieaninf];lessness. AVholly without incident, <»i- si^n, or emblem, it,

r('l)r(\sent(>d so \\'vj\\ a reli^dous absti-action that the Westei'n eve

lust sii,dit of it, and })erceiv(>d only beauty foi" the sake of the ix'auti-

ful. The ;j^uide-l)ook told us that. ' they worshippetl in the Western

p.ii't.' From the op[)osite colonnadi^ we could see three swelling'

wliite marble domes above this Western part, fair ai,Minst the bhie,

ami on the inner si(l(> a row of graceful minarets. We ci'osse<l the

shining floor, the click of our footsteps sounding loud and cle;ir

through the emptiness of the place, to see why they w(ti'shi[»j)e(l in

the Western pai't ; and we found the marl)Ie walls of the colonnad(>

to 1)0 divided into panels, with llower wreaths sculjitured on them

in exquisite workmanship. We found at tlu^ end three doorways,

too, one open, the others filled up with lattic(>s of mar))lt! wonder-

fully cut. Beyond the open door went dusty passages and staii's

that hinted so str(»ngly of scorpions that we gave up our search for

the Mussulman's religious idea in that direction.

We could not find it anywhere, but the pale, cool loveliness of

the mosque itself

—

• That c:cm

Of holy places named the House of Pearl

Moti-^Iiisjid, whore Archangels might pray

And miss no grace of lieaven, no purity !

'

was enough to satisfy much deeper ascetic curiosity than possessed

our nomad souls.

And so I have come to the end of the chapter before evening

fell at the close of the day in Agra, and brought the stars that

helped us to see that dream- wonder of the world, the Taj.

'A !

^



JJ A SOCIAL DEPARTURE

I

XXXVT

It cjiinc about this way, as of course you know, tliat tlio world lias

the Taj.

The Taj is a Queen's tomb, the most l)eautiful tomb of the most,

beautiful queen that ever, when her queenship crumbled away iiiio

the dust of connnon humanity, needed sepulclnnnrj like her subjects.

The beauty of the queen liv(\s in the beauty of the tomb, for with-

out the immortalisation of tlu; Taj, Aijaniand Baiiu would have die*!

like other 'dark stars' of the Orient, and when her lord, who only

knew her face, followed her to another Paradise, her memory would

have vanished from the palaces and j)leasui'e i^rounds he made f(H'

her, and none of us perhaps would have known her name, liut

Shah Jahan, who called this lovely Persian wifi^ of his 'Mumtaz-'i-

Mahal '—'Chosen of the Palace'—exalted her aboNO all the rest in

his love while she lived and his iijrief when slu^ died, and thouirli!

her last wish for a tomb that would tell the world of her, when slu'

lay in his arms ' that ill day in the camp at l>urhan})ur,' a lii^li;

tiling and easily fulfilled. So the Taj was conceived and begiin. iii

a garden of roses and palms, on the right bank of the Junnia, liiuh

a})ove its floods ; and the queen was buried in the garden, wlitic

the l)ulbuls and the koils sang over her until it was finished.

From iiis lonely palace cham])er in the Fort, with the blue ii\( r

winding a mile between, Shah Jah.in watched the wonderful wliiii'

dome s\velling and its four guardian towei'S lising to be the wmM-
memorial of his love ; and found more pleasure there than in tlic

soft eyes of all from whom Arjamand had been the 'Chosen.' Ftn'

seventeen years he watched it, teaching Arjamand's sons .iml

daughters their mother's innnortality, while the marble and tin'

sandstone and the jewels came by toiling men and straining c;itile
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'over a thousand wastes, a hundred hills,' to perfect the symmetry

and the grandeur and the inner loveliness of this most worshipful

work that man has left upon tlie earth—the Taj. Then Shah Jahan

died also, and was buried beside his queen, so that the great tomb

tells of them both. Yet when one sees it, it seems eloquent only

of her who d« sired it, and who was so dear a queen that her desire

evoked it.

In the sweet, cool starlight that comes like a sudden benediction.

when the sun is gone in India, we drove to see the Taj. It was a

long drive from Agra's one hotel, perched high in midtown, along a

dusty, wide, r(;d road that wound through the native bazaars and

boyond the Fort, and past the shadowy bungalows where the mem-
sahibs ruled. We met patient Indian cattle with their beautiful

eyes and intelligent, confiding faces, and gaudy ekkas and pariah

dogs and water-carriers, and now and then a group of white-

draped natives or a trio of British ' Tommies,' but the drive had not

many incidents, and I remember only the coohiess and silence of it,

and our eagerness. The driver stopped at last beneath some trees by
the road-side, and we looked to the left and found ourselves before

the high dark archway of the outer court. In a state of mental

broathlessness we jumped from the gharri and went in. "Was that

the Taj ?—that great majesfic semi-dome of sandstone, arched and

pillared, and written high on all its arches and pillars in white

marble letters with stately script from the Koran—rising between

massive walls adorned with graceful cupolas, and standing there

before us in that mysterious light like a portal to all the East ' For

a moment we thought so, and felt the sensation of an ideal turned

upsido down. But if we could have read the Toghra text it would

have said to us, 'Enter God's Garden,' even as it bade the poet

enter who sat ' with Sa'di ' there, as you have learned ; and we
would have known that this was only the screen of the Taj and the

J,'ate of Arjamand's garden. W(^ could not read the Toghra text, but

a dusky figure stole out from some lurking-place beneath, touched its

forehead with the palm of its hand, and, pointing inwards, broke

the stillness, saying, ' Sala'am !—The Taj I
' Then the figure crept

back into the shadows, and we went in together.

After the throbbing heat of the day, after the clattering rkkas

Z2
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find the crowded Imza.'irs, wo stood in a garden, all softly, tenderly

green and full of silence, stretching into filmy darkness everywhere.

Ghostly marble paths interlaced under the palms and the pipal

trees ; the stars could just tell the difference between tlie red roses

I
I

lij and the yellow ones. The day would have shown us aloes and tulip-

trees and waxen frangipanni,

• Sheets of fiery Indian mariffolrls,

Moon-flowers and shell-flowers, crimson panoply

Of the silk cottons and soft lilac li.Lrhts,

Where sunbeams sift through bouuainvilleas.'

!
' 'il

: M

a, !;

But in this sweet half-light we saw only the glamour of the garden,

hiding in its arbours, straying across its paths. ]lather, perhaps,

we felt it, for as we stood tluMC in our places in the long list of thdsc

whose feet have entered the portals of Arjamand, we had eyes only

for the strange dream-thing that the garden made sanctuary f(ir,

rising phantasmal at its further end, beyond the roses and above

the palms. The dropping of water came through the odorous air,

and at our feet we saw the stars in a still, dark, glistening stretch,

broken here and there by lily pads, troubled here and there wlioic

the fountain jets played, lying between the wide white marble pa\o-

ments we stood upon. The pavements clove the garden, and led,

the glistening water-tank always between, the roses shadowing ovor,

and lines of dark mourning thuja trees on either side, l^y a Ion;'

glimmering vista to the threshold of the dream-thing. We followed

it with uncertain, quiet, timid footfalls ; we could not be sure that

it would suffer itself to be apprf)ached, or that a fugitive glance

would find it on iv turning.

We reached wide, shallow steps and climbed them. Then wp

were on a sandstone platform, 'a thousand feet each way,' and closer

to the phantasy, which curiously remained. So close, we could see

that it rested lightly upon a great white marble level, that came

down by many steps into the garden—steps that one might ascend,

and so learn of a surety that the Taj was real. But for the monioiit

>ve did not ascend them, preferring there in the sensuous mystory

of that starlit Indian place, where was no voice or step but ours, tli*'

feeling of trespassing upon sorae old enchanted ground, that mi^fh*

Hi.
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vanish at any backward wand wave from before our eyes and under

our feet.

The gi'eat tomb rose before us like a shapen cloud in the pallor

of the starlight. It seemed to advance, it seemed to recede, it

seemed to stand stiU. Here and there the pure whiteness of its

swelling dome almost broke into a gleam, but never (juite. The

gleam would have fixed it—given it substance and surface, and it

had not these. Whether a creation of the heavens above or tho

eai'tli beneath, it hung poised between—a wontler unfamiliar to

either. The great white dome lifted itself between two lesser domes,

among attendant minarets, and tins understructure that seemed

to grow out of its snowy base to meet and sujiport them, shaped

lik(! a s(piare, 'the angles shorn,' was broken l)y a lovely lofty

Saracenic arch in the middle, and another in each uj)spiinging

face. And from every corner of the broad white iield it lested on

sprang the slenderest pale minaret far towards tlui stars. Then

ti'ees, the bamboos and the palms, and out of the darkness of these

the gentle glinnn'Ming curves of the shrine-mosijues on either side.

But no talk of plinths or arches, and no comparison—the wi)rld has

nothing remotely like it -can make you see the Taj as we saw it

there in the silent starlight of Shah Jahau's garden, the fountains

rippling quietly in his marble watercourses, a drowsy bird stirring

in his grieving thuja trees, the air a dream of perfume from the

ilowers that Arjamand loved. For the marvel and the spell of it lie

over and beyond any conception of architecture. We did not think

until afterwards of tho beauty of the design, or the skill of the work-

men, or the splendour of the material. Nobody does.

You sec it with the heart, before the eyes

Have time to gaze !

'

And to that subthu* consciousness which receives it tho Taj tells

its own untranshitable story of Love and Death, and that strange

brooding infinity, tho shadow of whose wings falls over both Love

and Death, which is the soul of tho world. One may set down tlie

majesty, the tenderness, the ideality of tlu^ Taj, and there seem to

ho no more words for this untold story. ]5nt that is because ono



342 A SOCIAL DEPARTURE

is not the poet who s;it with Sa'di tlicrc. He, willi tho Misdoin df

poets, calls it

—

•A passion and a worship and a faith

Writ fast in alabaster, so tliat eartli

Hath notliing anywliere of mortal toil

So fine wrought, so consummate, so supreme,

So, beyond praise. Love's loveliest monument
As wbat, in Agra, upon Jumna's bank

Hhah Jahan builded for his lady's grave.'

Behind us, as we sat there mute with tho marvel of it, and he-

liiud the furthest, duskiest palms at the garden's verge, had come a

deepening yellow sky-rift ; and there presently the slow beauty of

the moon came up. It touched the gold Ihiial of the fair while

central dome, it crept down the curving sides, it reached the lesser
|

domes and tipped the minarets—downward the sweet revelation

spread, lovingly, graciously, marking the stern des( (lateness of the

thuja trees, leaving pale flickering lights among the rose thickets,

And as it lifted itself wan to the moon, with all its delicate traceries

and inlayings, and bearing high scrolls of strange characters we

knew to mean reverence to Allah and submission, we saw the Taj as

the shrine of a temper human grief. And we fell to talking uf

Arjamand and of her Emperor's love.******
We sat there a long time, so long that a figure crouched on a

lower step rose and stole up tons, and pointed down one of the \Y,\.x\\i

and said something which we knew to mean, ' The Presence is there !'

thinking that we awaited some sahib who was our escort. We had

no words with wiiich to tell him that we were alone, so he crcjit

back and watched. And presently, as a quick silent black shaduw

fell across the path, he started forward again.

' The Presence comes !
' he said.

The shadow stopped before us and removed its hands from its

pockets. ' So it is you two !
' the shadow's personality observed,

taking off' his hat. ' I thought you ought to turn up soon, in the

ordinary course of things.' And Orthodocia said a great deal more

than she knew in her little cry, ' Jack I
'

i
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i 'Yes !
' lie admitted, and thou those extraordinary young people,

wholly forgetting the Taj and the palms, and the roses, and the

moon, forgetting everything except their two precious selves and

jj!
the fact that they were profoundly interested in one another, said

'How do you do?' and shook hands with all the circumstance that

might have been expected of them in Mayfair ! It w^as too utterly

absurd, and in conteniplating; the absurdity of it I did not observe

that Mr. Jack Love entirely forgot to shake hands with me till

afterward. Orthodocia informed me later that there was nothing

at all extraordinary about our meeting him in that particular spot

of that particular corner of the Korth-West Provinces of India

(meaning that there was nothing at all extraordinary in her meet-

ing him there), that it seemed to her altogether natural and a thing

to be exp(;cted there of all places, as soon as he appeared ; but no-

body would have gathered this from the elaboi'ately proper, but

somewhat disjointed conversation that followed. And after Ortho-

docia had inquired tenderly and particularly for the Assiniboian

Aunt, and made a few other references equally suitable to the time

and place, she was inquired of as to whether she had seen the

\

||[
South-Eastern minaret yet ; and they both prayed me to go with

them to look at it. Whereupon I told them, with a tine inward

scorn, that the Taj was all I wanted to see to-night, thank you,

and they went away into the glamour of Arjamand's rose garden

together.

Then, I remember, there stole out into the night from a sjxit

in that garden place where the shadows were thickest and the moon-

light fairest, a low sweet dropping melody, that fell, and ceased, and

throbbingly fell again. It was the Bulbul singing to the Rose. If

we may believe the poet he sang in Persian :

* Sweet, ever sweeter, sweetest Love hath been

Shirin, shirintar, and shirintarin l^

And the Rose understood. And it seemed to me, although I

was not versed in Persian, that I also understood.

* Well ?
' said I to Orthodocia an hour later, in the privacy ot our

apartment, inquiringly.

I SI

;
ill
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'Well ?' she returned, with a ti'.-insient deliance of my right to

interrogate, and an inclination to teai's.

'Do you mean to say that he diduU ? '— for I saw that the situa-

tion had to be taken l)y tiie horns, and with decision.

'Ith—th- think he was t/oinff to,' my ivitnnl r('})lied from the

depths of her pillow, ' but we (jua— qu— (juarrelled again !

'

'Crops this time T I asked, ironically, 'or freight rates, or the

duty on binders and reajiers ?

'

'None of them,' said my friend, sitting up suildcnly, with spirit

and indignation. ' The tendencies of the age !

'

' Which of you disap})i-ov('d ?

'

' 7/« did ! and I think it was extremely itnpertinent of him. A
l)erson needn't say straight out what he means to make you under-

stand very well ! And if he didn't mean tlu; tendency of girls to

travel by themselves, why did he say he had been thinking about it

ever since he saw us at Corona? And why did Ik; think 2>roper to

start round the world the other way to meet us, and help us out of

imaginary difficulties, and protect us from imaginary dangci-s, }mre

nna'anation

' Did he come for that ?
' I asked.

• He—he inshmated that lu; did.'

'It was a long way to come—for that, Orthodoeia,' I remarked

thoughtfully.

'I know it was !
' rather miserably. 'Don't you sec; that's just

the tltiny of it ! When one knows the motive ttj be— unobjectionable

—one can't resent the—the covert criticism of the act. I defy yoiL

to do it ! I found it simply impossible ; so I ignored it ! lUit I

v^as angry ! So I told him—very politely and blandly, and quite

ignoring his argunuMit—what a delightful trip we'd had so fai-, and

how kind everybody 'd been ; and he said yes, he had no doubt of

it ; and that made me simply furious, so I said—not taking the

slightest notice of what was in his mind—what a ndief it was

not to have a man bothering abt)ut the luggage labels, and feel-

ing injured because he's kept waiting—which is all Uncle Hobert

ever did on the Continent ; and then I distinctly saw him smile,

and he changed the subject. Now, if there is an aggravating

thing, it's to have one's subject changed that way 1 And he's at
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I

tlui club, Jiiul I know lio iiKvvns to call to-morrow .'iftonioon, and \

lu'vcr tol«l him >v<^ had to Icavo by th(i midday train to eatcli tin;

Oriental at Bombay, and I forbid your doinij it, and—well, that's

all !

'

'I can remember,' I said, 'a few occasions upon which I would

have been—glad of a man.'

' So can I !' returned my friend instantly; *but you wouldn't

have had mo admit it !

'

' On the whole,' I said, ' perhaps it's as well that you didn't. ] t

is diflicult to say what the result might have been.'

I could see very plaiidy next morning l)ylier eyelids that Orthu.

docia's stern resolution had dissolvcnl in the night, so I sent a note

l)rivately to the club with an intimation of our departure. The

})earer came back in half an hour to say that the sahib had gone

forth with some other sahibs, and would not be back till two o'clock.

So I did not tell Orthodocia th.'it I had violated her connnands, and

together we went again, in the full glory of the sunlight, to see the

Taj. Indeed, in flat disobedience to Murray's '][an(lbook,' wo be-

stowed no thought or care upon Futtehpur Sikri, the deserted city,

or Sikandarah with its sculptures, or the tomb of Itimud Dowlali,

'Light of theWorld,'but jealously gave all the few hours we had left

in Agra to Shah Jahan and Arjamand, grieving only that we could

ncjt learn the beauty of the Taj in the Eastern dawning, and under

the soft long shadows of the waning day. What we would not see

by impotent torch-light that first night in the garden—the interior

of tlie Taj where the cenotaphs are—we saw next day, entering under

the Saracenic arch and standing beneath the wonderful white dome.

There we noted how exquisite the marble was, with its delicate

veinings of rose and blue, that closed so tenderly far above our

heads. How marvellous the many lattices, all wrought in marble,

that so refined the Indian sun into a mystery of luminous twilight,

falling gravely all about us on the texts from the Koran, and the

jasper and the onyx, the crystal and the chalcedony, the jade and

the lazulite, that twined in flower-fancies over and around the tomb

of Arjamand. So that she

* Who loved her garden lieth now
Wrapped in a garden.'
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But far most wondci-fui, most clittiiii'iit, most full of s\vt'(>t('st

mystery, was tlu^ Voices of tin' Dome, a N'oicc! that, took up our

lightest word, carried it to the coping-stoiic, and then si'nt it down,

down, down, extiuisitely Koflcned and attuned, till tlu! echo seenu'd

to die away in tlu; tond), as if it had gone to talk with the queen

there. Orthodocia lingered behind hei'c, saying nothing, and as I

' JIUMTA/.-l-.MAirAL.'

turned to wait for her just outside the inner portal I heard the

sweetest nmrniurings falling al>out her. She had e\oked them h(!r-

self, and she did not know I heard, so I shall not tell you the

burden of them. But if ever you are in love, she advised me after-

ward, and want a faithful word about it, go to the Taj and ask

Queen Arjamand.

1

, 1

! f

I !
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So wn f^atlieml a rod rose each in the .i^'anlrn, Ortliodocia fur the

rose and I for the sweet sake of my friend, and came awav
* * * * * * "

In the daytime they sell you slabs of marl)lo in the outer court,

inlaid in the manner of the cenotaphs, and hxjuats, yellow and
luscious, and pictures of the Emperor and of Mumta/.-i-MaliMl,
which I shall borrow from Orthodocia to adoi-n this chapter with.
And there are many whose foivfathers bowed before Shah Jahan
wlio now demand backsheesh of tlus pil<,'rim st ran «,'er, with other
afHictions, all of which vanish when tlu; stars come out. Therefore
I adjui-e you, when you go to Agra, see the Taj by starlight, but
look to it that your visit Ije upon lu) occasion of festivity, for I have
it upon excellent authoiity that the Taj is then gloritied by mag-
nesium light and- ah, the atrocity !—the band jdays there/

I
;:
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XXXVIl

Ykt anotlior ship, outwanl Ixmiul, stcjim up, fl.i^' llyiiii,', in (lie li.ir-

Ixiui' of l>()inl).ay ! Docks crowded with the ^'oing and tlio loiigiiig

to go, the coiiipMiiy's tug lying alongside, tho sea swai-ining with

lessor craft that cling to the l)ig black sides of the Oricntid while; they

may. A tall dark man, n^luctant, oml)arrassed, beside his portman-

teaux ; a fair woman, pnnso', lilondincd, in widow's woods, with r<'d

oyes, waiting for tho last woi'd, ' I will send for you,' ho says, ' next

hot woifther.' She disl)elieves him. ' You will have forgotten !

'

And Orthodocia, restless, pacing, will not go down into the saloon

for a cup of tea. ' People are .so interesting,' .she .says, turning her

head (piickly as another pair of broad shoulders apjx'ars at. th(( top

of the cf)mpanion-ladder. Poor dear Orthodocia ! There had been

just one chance of his getting back in time, and that, it soonied, lu;

had missed, for the last bell rang, and the tug put oH", waving hand-

kerchiefs, and a belated box-wallah scrambled down th(> side amid

the execrations of a quartermaster ; and in the place where the

Oriental had lain at anchor there was presently a blue waste with a

few scattered sampans heaving upon it ; and of tho Presence in tho

Garden of the Taj there had been no trace or sign.

'Consider, Orthodocia,' I said, consolingly, 'we are in tho

Arabian Sea ! It is something, under— under any circumstances,

to be in the Arabian Sea ! And there is tea going on below.'

Ortliodocia put both her elbows on the taflrail and looked into

the Arabian Sea with the remark that it was all in the name, and

one body of water was exactly like another so far as she could ob-

.sorve ; and where was the first place at which one could post letters 1

Aden / Aden—six days hence !

When a person casts her idealisations overboard, as it were, i^ncl

m
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I'iikIs .'I |)('i's<iii;il injury in the disposition of tlic t'artli's surfaeo, and

(li'clincs aftcrnooji lea acconijianicd by cakc^ with currants in it, her

case n?- i (juircs strong nicasuros.

'Or- JW thodocia !
' I said, 'do you remember that pink-

MM

checked woman
at the breakfast

-

table at Apjra wlio

said slie liad tra-

velled in the same

compartment

with Jack ? She

is goinf* to Aden,

too, apparently,

and she looks im-

mensely inter-

ested in vou !

'

* INIy dear,' said Orthodocia, with her most vivid smile, ' isn't it

delightful to be off again ? And don't you think, if we went below,

we could get a steward to gi%e us some tea 1

'

Two days afterwards, while we were dressing for dinner, I noticed

a small corner of brown paper sticking out behind my looking-glass.

•yet another ship, outwabd bound.'
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Orthodoeia says fuui' hells had just: gone, hut nolxidy hut Oithodnria

would renjcnihcr that. 1 pulled it out with the idle curiosity that

always prompts jjeople to pull things out. It was an enNcJopc with

'Luhan Telegi'anis ' printed across tlio top, and it was addr(»ssed

—

Imt Orthodoeia had it before I had even an approximate idea to

whom it was addressed

' It's for UK^ !
' she

said, with a little gasp,

sitting «h)wn on the

lower berth, 'T knewit

was ! And I am abso-

lutely cei'tain it's from

Jack, though it doesn't

look lik(5 his hand-

writing—no, howeould

it be—how silly 1 am 1'

' 'i'^5v^-" .....

^'^C:''"""
„,«...^.r..„;"""'-A*.«tf

."Jo*'

' ,;;:..'rj*r

' CONSmF.n, OUTITO.

DOCIA,' I SAID,

CONSOLINGLY, * WE

AUE IN THE AltABUN

sea!'

'Suppose you ascertain !' T suggested.

'Yes,' she said, 'I'm going to.' Nervously smo(.tiling it out with

both hands. ' Of course,' she added decisively, looking at the back

of th-3 envelope, 'there's something wrong. I am prepared for that'

—growing paler, though still heroic. ' I only hope it isn't a tiger

—

f<aU you don't think it's a tiger !

'

5
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'Don't 1)(» ubsui-d, my doar,' T sai<l, sdntliini^ly. ' ^\^^\\• could ho

li.av(; tclci^faplicd from tho inside! of a tii,M'r? Open it.'

' No,' slid aiiswcfcd, 'Im wouldn't Ix' in a ^<(**vV/o/i (o do it — it's

])i'ol)al)Iy sunstroke'

'Orthodocia,' I oxclaimod, 'if you don't instantly opoji that

t('l(>!^'i'am, Mhich nrohaljjy concciiis some for_i,'ott('n wasliin,y;-l)ill '

—

withcrinLjly — ' I"d do it myself. 1 decline to be kc^pt on the rack

anv lon<f('r.'

'I tliiidc,' i-cturncd my fi'icnd, with a strong,' cM'ort at self-con-

trol, 'you miirht show a Ufth' feelinLf. C e.in't you sec; I'm only —
w—\v— wailin;^' for you to ,i(lv(> me a hat -pin.'

Which showed that Ortliodoci.i was boiderin;^ upon hysteria, for

ne\('r befon> had T, oi- since h;ive F, known hei' to apply an imjilement

of this sort to any but its ortho<lox })Ui'i)ose. lUit she openecl the

telei^'ram, I'ead it once, twice, thrice ; then handed it to me, lay ll.it

down in the lower berth, and stared at the upper one with her arms

under her h(\ad. It was rather a lonif telei,'rani, dated at At^^'.t, ;ind

ran thus :

'Lost r).:>0 ti-.iin wish offer I'.eart and lifi^ came for purpose if

cons(Mit M'ire here will follow next mail miy,ht marry Cairo if willinij

would ])refer this as do not approve your travelliiiif unprotected if

refuse will no on ;ind no answer expectec] foi-i,dve tel(\L,'ram no othei'

I'csource very nnxious kind regards to friend.'

I didn't k-now in {\\{\ least what to say, so I counted tliem and

said, ' Kifty-ti\(' woi-ds.'

* Fifty-foui- ' ' said Orthodocia.

T counted (>m a^ain. '1'his time T make seventy-three!' T

|i said, for I was several degrees more nervous th.an Orthodocia, who

looked at me with a quiver about her mouth, put both her hands to

her face and began to laugh in a way that suggested to me that F

should climb into the top bei-th and laugh loo. And for the next

li\(' minutes the oidy comment upon Mr. John Lov(>'s proposal of

marriage to ]\Iiss (~)rtlu)docia Love was a peal of hystei'ical mirth

that brought the cabin stewai-d to the door.

' Do vou want anvthink, Miss ?

'

'No—yes—ask him,' said Orthodocia, breathlessly. 'You're

ready.'

i ni
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* Steward,' I said, confronting liini with the brown envelope,

* when did this arrive ?

'

'Morning of the afternoon we sailed, Miss. You 'adn't como

aboard, so I put it in the mirrir, where I thought you'd see it fust

thing, Miss. I *ope as you got it, Miss.'

'There !' I remarked, shutting the door after his retreating form.

• It wasn't his fault. Reasonable people always come down to their

cabins to see about things before the ship goes ; and you would not

leave the deck, Orthodocia '

' Don't,' commanded my unhappy friend, so I didn't, and we

silently pondered the situation.

' You can telegraph from Aden,' I suggested.

'Where?'

Axi interval.

' Ceylon,' I said. ' lie must go there. Care P. and O.'

' There is a yacht,' Orthodocia responded, ' at Calcutta—a friend's

yacht. He said he miijlit go on in her, and I think now he meant

if he—if I
'

' Said " No," ' I supplemented, and Orthodocia nodded.

' Name of yacht 1

'

' I forget. And I think she was going up the Yang-Tsc-Kiiing.

Oh,' with a burst of emotion, ' I iclsh you'd stop talking ! Can'tmhi

s('<i I'm perfectly misciable?' And Orthodocia turned her face U)

the ship's side. I went out to dinner and sent her in the most com-

forting things on the bill of fare, maintaining an unbroken absoncr

till nine o'clock. By that time I had such philosophical reflect imis

as the situation admitted ready for her, and as we paced the

hurricane deck together in the moonlight I gave her the benctii oi

them. I begged her to ask herself what she would have telegrajihed,

To which the only reply I got was a small squeeze immediately above

my right elbow. Then I said that for my part I was not prepared

for the results. At which Orthodocia asked me why, in a tone that

suggested that I, if you please, had no concern in the results

!

Whereupon I was obliged to point out to her that if Mr. John Love

turned his face westward and took the next home mail it would bo

for the purpose of joining us in Cairo, wouldn't it ? Acquiescence-

calm, blissful. Then if matrimony ensued—interruption. C)itlio-
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dueia wouUhi't think of sueh a tiling ! What would they say at

home ? -if matrimony ensued, T liad to contemplate the prosj)ect of

tinishing up our free untrammelled trip under the eye of a chaperon,

for one thing ; and I asked Orthodocia to reflect upon the austerity

of her probal)le development, under the influence of Mr. John I^ove,

in that character. I begged her to consider whether it would be

fair and honourable behaviour on her j^art to take deliberate measures

to become a person ([ualifled to order me aliout, and entitled to a

suj^reme opinion under all circumstances, in view of the good faith

ill which we started. T brought the matter home to her by asking

her what she would think of me if I were to turn chaperon on Ju'r

hands ! to say nothing of the alluring ])ossibility of coming in at

the end of one's journey round the world, a very bad secoinl in a

lidiieymoon ! And set down, 'even by you, Orthodocia,' in the

category of strangers and railway guards and undesirable peojde

who are always looking on. I have some imagination in an eimr-

yeiiev, and T think T mad(i Orthodocia see what this would be to

me. And if matrimony did not ensue — further interruption, un-

necessary to record-one must draw the lino .somewhere, and I

thought it ought to be drawn at the travelling compani(»nship, on

any pretext whatever, of a young man who was in love with Ortho-

docia—with the young man on the other side. ]\[oreover, to Ix-

jK'isonal again, had Orthodocia ever hear<l of a 'gooseberry?' and

did I look like an individual who would enjoy that personation?

And so, on the whole, especially in view^ of the absurdity of believing

that ]\Ir. John Love would accci)t such a doubtful ultimatun-;, also

in view of how greatly travel would enhance the young man's de-

sirability {IS a companion in Assiniboia, didn't she think things had

turned out for the best ?

And Orthodocia, though she implied that the philosophy w.is all

on my side, gave a dubious assent, whicli she amused herself by

<iualifying and contradicting all tlu> way to Aden.

You know Aden, military station, south coast of Aral)ia, popu-

lation 34,711, area 66 srpiare miles, acciuired 1838. You have seen

many photographs and heard much talk of Aden, and need not l)c

told how it is a symbol for all desolation. How the sun smites

down upon the gaunt gray heights that come trending forward from

A A 2
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tlic horizon to stand in the coolness of the sea ; how they darken

and crowd together thunderously ; how the wind blows white curlin,;:;

whifls of rock-dust in their faces out of the roads leading up to the

bare, hard-faced little cluster of roofs and walls that men have had

the temerity to build there. Not a leaf, not a tree, no trace of the

tenderness or gentleness of the human world—yes, one. "We saw it

as we turned an angle in the sharp, zigzag road up-hill—it lay in

a hollow, softly green, the grim, torn rocks threatening it all round

about, a tiny place where the people who must always stay in Aden

are comforted with grass and flowers.

Orthodocia had spent a good deal of the time between Bombay
and Aden in the exclusive society of her pen and a big, tlat-bottomcd

cal)in inkstand—so much, indeed, that it began to be rumoured on

deck that she was writing a book, and people became shy of ex

pressing themselves before her for fear their statements might lie

reproduced in print with names attached. AViiich leads me to sa\-,

by the way, that people who go round the world really to write ;i

book ought to keep the fact profoundly to themselves, simply out <>f

consideration for the other passengers, most of whom are thorouglilv

persuaded that none of their little ways and words are safe from

being held up to a scoffing public marked as belonging to Mr. J—n- h

or Mrs. S— i—h, in the manner of Puiicli. It is entirely an un-

necessary fear, but it makes them quite pathetically nervous. I

suppose the P, and O. must carry literary people as well as Jews,

Turks, infidels, and heretics, when such persons demand transport

;

but the commanders ought to take measures with an author as witli

a funeral on board, to keep the matter quiet for the sake of the

sensibilities of the saloon. Orthodocia could not convince anybody

but me that she was not a literary character, her note-book ))ciim

circumstantial evidence of the most damaging description ; but \

knew that the volumes she wrote between tiffin and afternoon tea

were intended for the most limited private circulation only, and

were addressed in various indefinite ways that seemed to ofVer a

chance of reaching Mr. John Love before he left India. It was an

occupation for Orthodocia, and it freed her mind so that when she

came up on deck again we could talk about something else occasion-

ally. Therefore I approved it, but I was not at all surprised when
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she decided, after sealing and stamping them very carefully at Aden,

not to post any of them. The idea of a reply to a proposal by tele-

graph falling into any hands but those for whom it was intended

was a little trying ; some of the missives were sure to go to the

Dead Letter Office \ and there was no reason to send one moi'e than

another of them. So Orthodocia cast tliem in little bits into the

lit'd Sea, and resigned herself, she told me, in so far as Jack w as

concerned, to faith for the present, hope; f(jr the future, and chaiity

f(»r the past. I do not feel at liberty to give you the extracts I

heard from the letters that went into the lied 8(;a ; but if I couhl,

I tliink you would agree with me that Orthodocia might have sent

them hannlessly either to Mr. Love or to the clerks in the Dead

Letter Otiice ; for, beyond a general expression of forgiveness and

goodwill, they conveyed to the ordinary intelligence nothing what-

evei'. But there may have been tangibilities in extracts that I did

not hear.

I defy you to arrive at the Red Sea in a journey round the

woild without a sensation of surprise. On(^ hardly knows what (»ne

expects, but it is something that has survived one's childish idea of

a really red sea and associations with INIoses and the hosts of Pharaoh

that is nonplussed a little by a commonplace body of salt water just

like any other. Orthodocia declared that her chief disappointment

lay in being out of sight of land, which is ch^arly traceable to^Moses.

Everybody was astonished in the Red Si>a, however, the novices as

aforesaid, and the Anglo-Indian comers and goers, because of the

temperature. For the whole saloon had made; up its mind to sleep

on deck in the Red Sea, old and young, squeamish and unsqueamish.

*0f course one inusl do it there, you know ; the cabins will be in-

supportable !
' And the gentleman with a tende»' to apoplexy had

been dieting for two days, and the lady with .ma had confided

to several of the passengers that slu; wouldn't be in the least sur-

prised if she didn't 'come through it' ; and the ' First' had told us

how sometimes they had to *put back' to get a breath of air, and

everybody had listened to the per.stjn who had once come through

the Red Sea when there had been ' three deaths' from thoa]»palling

heat. And every soul on board appeared that first morning of the

Red Sea in the most gossamer-like and coolest garments his or her
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Wiirdrobo aflTorded, and privately Ijolitwcd liinisolf or horsolf llio

victim of fever and a^'ue, with tlie fever left out, ior .sliiverini^

ill them. It was actually not until aft(»r dinnei", when w(i had

,
begun to go about clad in ulsters and travelling rugs, seeking tlK^!

If
corners nearest to the engines and envying the stokers down Ijeknv,

ii that a deputation was formed to wait upon the captain and request

some justification for the conduct of the weather, regarding which

he seemed to consider himself irresponsible. We succeeded in

making him say, however, that he had 'never seen it fresher this

time of year,' which was something. And nobody was warm until w(^

got to Suez and set f(jot in Egypt.

It seemed to be a pale, water-colour country, full even to this

outer edge, which had suffered somewhat from foreign usage, as outer

edges in the East are apt to do, of delicate charm. There was a

gray, well-baked wall with a gate in it, that threw blocks of shadow

upon the dust lying white in the sunlight. In the gate an old Aral)

sold little flat oranges, yellow like flame ; a waterway slipped past

giving back the tender sky ; in the near distance the tall, tilted

masts of some dahabeehs grew out of the sand. The Arab was

cross-eyed, and behind the gate were only the Company's offices
;

but in the soft illusion of one's first quarter of an hour in Egyi)t

connnoni:)laces have no consequence. One does not even object to

them. They are not to be accounted.

We sauntered through the dusty little town after our luggage to

the railway station, where it was a shock to find ourselves enlight-

ened in French as to our movements. Up to this point in tnu'

journey round the world, the alternate language had been English.

Orthodocia thought it extremely ungrateful of the Khedive after .ill

* we' had done for him, but I suppose that is a matter about which

the Khedive is entitled to an opinion. At the railway station, itm,

we made acquaintance with the little virtuous silver piastre, and the

big unprincipled leaden piastre, which is the first thorn in the Ih'sli

IJ
:! in Egypt—carefully paying all the little virtuous ones away in back-

sheesh, and cherishing the big unprincipled ones to settle hotel bills

with, and other matters of financial magnitude. And so we startc;!

for Cairo, in a railway-carriage better calculated to afford passengors

, every discomfort tliaii any of our previous experience. The seats

li
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were narrow and hai'd, the baeks straight and unconipromising, tht?

Hour unclean ; th(^ windows j-attled and let in the dust as a blanket

;

there was no solace anywhere. And a little, black-eyed Frenchman,

with long ha'r and a drooping moustache, and a shabby coat, and a

wife and daughter, rather disconsolately (l('bini)ut'n-i\ shared the car-

liage^Avhicli, injustice to the Khedive, I must admit to have been

a second-class carriage—with us. TIh^ little Gaul carried a large

framed crayon portrait of himself. It was set carefully on the seat

ojtposite him and evidently i('[)r('scnted his profession. In the por-

trait though, the long hair waved glossily, and there was an atiecting

ideality under the pensive eyelids, and the moustache was waxed to

C(jrrespond, and there was something like a decoration in the trim

button-hole, which, however, may have been only an artistic detail

—

without doubt the countcsrfeit of iNIonsieur in a former and more

prosperous state. He regarded it allectionately now and then,

absently twisting the original moustache and running his ling«u's

through the original locks, to approximate the ideal opposite. The

fat, easily amused, philosophical wife glanced at it proudly, and the

little precocious theatrical daughter stood before it lost in profound

admiratif)n. They did not speak of it- perhaps as a topic it had

Ijeen exhausted—butthey made it an object <jf interest to Orthodocia

and me with a pretended unconsciousness and iiiiivetc which was

delightful. It was an intimate glimpse of France as we seemed

often afterwards to ^nd her in ]*]gypt, a little seamy and frayed,

with the more ornamental morals a suspicion the worse for wear,

usually travelling in search of better fortunes, happy in the sun

that eases poverty, always bowing, politely, self-respectfully, to the

presence of the ages. The family of the artist, he himself and his

astral body, got out at Zag-a-Zig, and it was an occui)ation for a

while to wonder what scope; and wliat returns a crayon genius

might find in Zag-a-Zig.

One crosses a bit of desert between Suez and Cairo, with the

wliite, shifting, wasting sand piled so high beside; the track that it bo-

comes a marvel how it is kept off the rails. One sees the sharp lino

between green life and gray death where the little fields of rice and

lucerne lie bravely agaii'.st the waste, smiling in the sun, andplairdy

thanking Heaven for the old, old gift ot the Nile j and waterways

1^

1
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that feed the little fields, with deeper greens and a fringe of palms

along their edges, looking as simple and as uiu'clated to modern en-

gineering as if Joseph had dug tliem out himself. And little clay-

built, flat-roofed cities, with a mos(|ue dome rising up, and a tamarisk-

clump drooping over, and pale-brown heaps of roofless walls and

broken pottery that were little clay-built cities once, and stood on

other heaps that little clay-built cities have crumbled away in(t)

since the days when Nitetis was beautiful and Phanes sailed over

from Greece. The train stops at a little station bearing on a common

wooden signboard 'Tel-el-Kebir,' and immediately the carriage

window fills up with newspaper cablegrams and medalled heroism,

and Lord Wolseley ; and one looks eagerly through all this to find,

as one always finds with illogical disaj^pointment, looking for battle

sites, only a peaceful sky and pleasant fields, and people going about

their businesses as if history had never touched them. There are

people at all the stations, the people of the little clay-built cities,

and some are Nubians, and some are Turks, and some are Jews, and

a few are Arabs, while the Egyptians seem fewest of all. One

judges, of course, from the outer man, knowing neither tongue nor

custom. Little boys and hideously old women sell water in clay

water-bottles, and dates in shallow wicker trays, and leeks and eggs

hard-boiled and painted a reddish-purple. Orthodocia bought eggs,

for there was a famine in our compartment, offering three or four

little silver piastres. The wife of Achmcd handed up three, and

three more, and three more. I came to Orthodocia's assistance.

The wife of Achmed continued to hand up eggs. I passed them on

to Orthodocia, who laid them in a careful line along the back of tin*

seat. When we had received fifteen eggs I tried to discourage tluj

Avife of Achmed, whose tray was nearly empty. She seemed t^

understand, and handed up the last '^^^^^ nodding and smiling to

reassure me. Then she ran off to colloquy with the wife of Yuscf,

returning with an air of intcgiity and one more ^g^^ ! Orthodocia said

it reminded her of the demi-saisoii sales in Oxford Street, when one

gets so much more than the value of one's money. This suggestion,

as applied to the eggs, made us very liberal with them to outsiders.

Another slow and dirty little train, and we rattled away through

more sand-drifts, with only two hours to wait for Cairo j and Ortlio-
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docia went to sleep over * An Egypt i.m Piincess,' which evei'ybody

takes to Egypt, but never by any cliam-e leads there.

' Land of Goshen!' I ejaculated tu myself as the green fields

came again, and the i)leasant palms, and there spread a fatness over

all the landscape.

'Another of those awi'ul Amcricaiii.Miis of yours!' my friend

disturbed herself to say. ' ^\ hy ean't yttu exclaim in English!

"NVhat is the matter %

'

'Nothing !' I respondcul with <juti'aged dignity. 'Only it is the

land of Goshen — out of the windows.'

'I don't believe it !
' said Orthodocia, fiutly. ' ][owean anybody

know V And she slundjcretl again, (U'spising Baedeker and all that

is written.

And presently, when the two houi-s had waned to twenty minutes

I saw against a yellow sunset sky, away to tlu^ right, where the i)al«i

lines of the desert wandered and wavered, a littk^ gi'ay triangle, and

woke Orthodocia, pointing to it. My friend rubbed her eyes, 'it's

a PyrainidV she cried, in accents of niortiiied desolation, 'and you've

gone and seen it lirst
!

'

We went to Shepheard's, of c<»urse. Shepheard's is no longer

Slieplu.'ard's, I beliexe. There is another name on the corners of the

tahle-napkins and the handles of the spoons and the bottoms of the

SOU]) plates. But tShei)heard's cannot be divorced from its original

godfather ; it is an institution, like the Pyramids, and I doubt if any

of the Ramses enjoy the pei-sonal identification with a winter in

]\uypt that seems to have fallen to the lot of the obscure and possibly

departed Shepheard.

It is always interesting at She})heard's—thei)lace is full of a rare,

fine, distilled essence of the world. The world loves Cairo, and is

happy at Shepheard's. It is aiways smiling there, always indolent,

half curious, disposed to make acquaintance, charmingly dressed, a

little relaxed, entertaining, cosmopolitan. We met llubicundo— it

had become no matter of surprise to meet Rubicundo on any part of

the earth's surface— on the steps leading from tl e wide piazza into

the street. llubicundo, not lost, but gone before—llubicundo, bub-

bling over with enthusiasm about the cutlets, the donkeys, the Sphinx,

the climate, the Arabian ladies, everything.
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*Y()u'io liito for <linnor,' Ik; ciird with cxcitciiicnt, .'is wo shook

liaiwls, ' Init try an obelisk if you can j,'ot one; suiK'ib ! ' Wluireai

Ortliodocia lunkcd at nic <,'iav('ly, and said it was cNidint thutRubi-

cundo, at least, had dine(l.

Inside, people wen? niovini,' about with an easy familiarity that

^vas a little dazzlinur at first—ladies in low-necked evening dresses,

'; otticers in uniform, little groups bending and whispering and softly

;i| laughing so evident ly over the last bit of Court scandal—it reminded

'}}, one with something of a sliock that there was, after all, a modern

,
Yj<fy\A. The w.-dls wer(! hung with photographs of young ladies and

/' gentlemen taken in Egyptian dress f(»r the mystification of their

y friends, of a dark-eyed Roumanian, done with great folds across her

;
i forehead, and befon; her ears, a tra\esty a la Sp/tinx, of the Khedive

and tlie son of the Khedive, of (Jenerals, and Pashas, and Beys.

Wo wrote our Jiames under Count Teleki's, newly parched from

Afi'ica, in the i-egister where Stanley the other day wrote his. A
Duke and a Duchess hobnobbe<l with John Smith on the same page.

We longed to turn it over and lind other distinguished autographs

;

but with a lobby full of i)eoj)lo all wondering—n()thing could shako

your belief in that—who you are and how y(»u came there, you are

not di.sposed to flights of inquisitiveness. At the top of the wido

easy-going stairs we were given over to a wriid<led, ambling, bowing

old Frenchman, major-domo of the corridor, whose very coat tails,

as he led the way to our apartment, waggled a d(!fercntial sense ni

the position of major-domos. Down in the big white dining-room,

I':

tk with its old-fashioned panels and cornices and groups of palms in tlio

I corners, pkaity of people were dining still—a lowering beer-baronet,

i
I

with his handsome young st)n, and newly-acquired pretty young wife,

ji! I
a comedy of three—a pair of high-coloured, high-spirited Irish girls,

•^
i with a tiny old chaperon and a couple of uniforms attached, the

'^
latter attachment much the closer of the two, if one could believo

appearances. We romanced about the little chaperon, v/hom we

decided to be engaged at a salary, because she looked depressed and

said nothing, even when one of the young women ate raisins with

her elbows on the table. And I was glad afterward, for the sake of

my native continent, to verify the fact that they were not Americans,

as Ortliodocia said they must be, with reference to this slight uncuii-
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venti»»nality. r)pp(».sit(? us a genlicnian, with three nieilals on his

coat (two Victoria's, one the Khedi\r's), tujd stories of aeti\»' service

under (!ordon. An American lady at our elbow jtointed out

(mother with blue eyes and fair hair who she s.iid was L'aptaiii

Haggard. 'It was no endjari'assing !
' she gossiped. 'When

(,'aptain ]Iaggard was inti'odueed to me, I said, (lu'id' thoughtlessly,

"
I suppose; you ai'o very tired of lieing asked if you art; any connec-

tion of Jlider llaggard's?" and he said, ''Yes, as I hajtpen to 1)(; his

l)rother !
" ]Ie is lit(>rary, too. 1 don't sec; how ho could hcln being

so with such a brother, do you ? But ho writes j)oetry chielly.'

Then she indicated Mr. Cope Whitehouse, and hisj)lan for redeeming

a great desert tract, ' which he declares was thought of in tlu; JWhle,'

and a blackdiaiied blue-eyed Russian notability, impervious, imjieri-

ous, who swept out past us with a very lofty head, her suite; after

her, and the y<»ung lady artist who was painting the portrait of tin;

Kliedivia, and a Polish j)rincess, with pale gi'ay ey(;s and hair tightly

drawn back from a pi'im narrow fttrehead. We picked out for our-

selves the people who wen; just starting for, or who had just re-

turned from, the Holy Land. They were unmistakable, not only

the three fat priests from Chicago and the Presbyterian minister

with his little Scotch wife, and the distinguished Kitualist and

party, but all the little lay brethren and sisters as well. Clothes,

manners, physiognomy—something of the thi-ee and yet not any

single characteristic—wrote 'Holy Land' all o\erthem. One might

have challenged them to produce their tickets, if it luul been propei',

with perfect security. The world of the baronet and the Polish prin-

cess was not going to the Holy Land—it had always been told that

Jerusalem was disappointing— but to the races. It was a world that

RKned in a different orbit that was minded to make this pilgiimag<;

—a great many middle-aged ladies in it, and superannuated clergy-

men, and quiet family parties and shy young men who taught in

Sunday-school at home. And here and there a face telling a, pathetic

story of pinching and saving that a disciple, nineteen centuri(;s

after, might look upon the lields and the skies of the Master's

country.

We passed a little smoking-room on our way to the salon, where

sat our old-maid Princess in the blue clouds of her cigarette. Perhaps
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tlie drawing-room, to critical and satiated eyes, might be a little

aggressively Egyptian ; but Ortliodocia and I found its divans and

i*s potteries a revelation of the arts of Cairo and the history of

dynasties, and walked about and looked at them with all the pleasure

of the uncritical and the unsatiated. Scraps of low talk, of street

music, the tinkle of glasses, and the fragrance of real ' Egyptiennes

'

lloated past the palms and between the curtains from the piazza out-

side, where the world in low-cut waistcoats bent over the world in

(;mbroidered opera-cloaks, where turbaned dragomans and donkey-

boys, and the sellers of great bunches of pink roses at a piastre

apiece, hovered thick as near as tliey dared, and the gentle air

caressed one in the darkness, full of soft sounds and odours. We found

the little American in a corner out there, and while Ortliodociadropped

into her usual train of meditation in another, the little American

gossiped to me about the Khedivia, and didn't say I was not to tell.

It had been quite recently that the first man except the Khedive had

seen the Khedivia's face—and he was a photographer ! Her High-

ness had been immensely amused at the interview, and had mimicked

tlie fortunate professional afterward to all her Court. ' Dear no !

she never receives with the Khedive, or dines, or anything of that

sort, and when he gives a ball she has to stand behind a gauze

curtain to look on, poor thing !

*0h, yes ! she receives ladies—on certain days, when she sits on

a dais and all the ladies in a semicircle round her ; and one never

knows ivho she may address in French, and one must answer, you

know—before all the rest—and it's so embarrassing !
' The semi-

circle being fortified, however, by cofiee and sweetmeats. Very much

'petted and spoiled' is this Turkish princess, according to our little

friend who seemed to know—speaking French but not English, and

being withal an ' intelligent ' princess, good-natured and easily

amused. One sometimes met her with the whole harim, driving in

close carriages out towards the desert. To contemplate the monu-

mental Pyramids and guess at the riddle of the Sphinx 1 Dear no !

To sit and eat bon-bons, each out of her own embroidered bag ! SI 10

is thirty-one, complains of getting ' fat and very old,' but is still

happy and still queen. Next day I had a privy glimpse of the por-

trait the young lady was at work upon, between sittings at the
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Tt was (th o'clock iii llio iiiorniniij on tho piazza at Slu^jilicard's. The

air Avas full of wine and sunlii^dit. Caii-o was all astir. From the

iUfanlens (tf llu; Mslx'kcoyah came dainty odoui'sof new buddin^j thin^vs.

Wc had conic through India's endless sunnner to tind tlu; spring iu

Egypt.

The street w(^ looked out into was broad and pleasant aiul

European. The signboards spoke of France, the cafes of Italy, tli

saunterers of all countries, nothing of Egyi)t except the Aral) guid

and the donkey boys, loitering among the comers and goers, and an

occasional ass trotting, or camel pacing beside the carts and carriages

in the highway. The real Cairo was—I have asked Orthodocia, and

she says five minutes' walk straight on and turn t(. your left ; but T

should describe the distance as a thousand miles and several centuries

from this Cairo of Shepheard's and the shojis and the gardens of the

Esbekeeyah, which it Avas the boast and delight of the ruler Ismail,

twenty years ago, to make into an imitation Paris.

Orthodocia and I were consultatively putting on our gloves. Y( ui

may put on your gloves on the piaz/a at Shepheard's. It is one df

the advantages of that famous hostelry. Nobody suspects you (1:

not knowing better.

'There is the Citadel,' .•"lid I, out of my Baedeker.

'Sunset for that !
' i-eturned Orthodocia.

'The IMosques - Sultan Hassan- Kait Bey '

'I don't feel like Mosques.'

' Tombs of the Caliphs ?

'

'Gloomy.'

' Ostrich Farm ?

'

' Commonplace ! Isn't there anything else ?

'
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'The Pyramids, if we may believe this author, liavc been for

some time located in Egypt. Could you summon up a transient

Pyramids ?

'

single; sensation

—

rjnin-

^ ^ve have left ! And
you ^vould takii it

casually, in

* .^ ' [la the middle

of the morn-

glass of Apol-

linaris !

'

*i don't feel like mosques.'
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Ortliodocia roproached me with all her soul. '"We must jilan for

tho Pyramids.'

'Bazaars then—tho INFousky—attar of roses
'

' .Frivolous !
' cavilled my fricnid, and took the guide-book from

my unresisting hand. This conversation is registered to show the

parlous state into which one may fall in the course of a journey round

the world, especially when one has failed, at any point, to make proper

connections.

Orthodocia glanc(Ml over tho pages of Ilerr Baedeker's 'Lower

Egypt 'with an indiHerence which was not assumed. 'It's quite

time we were beginning to improve our minds,' she said. 'Let us go

to the INIuseum at Boulak. There are the very beginnings of history

at Boulak, and wo can go by tram. Besides, they've got Pharaoh

there. I should love to sec, Pharaoh.'

So wo went to tho JMuseum at Boulak, crossing the ages 'by

tram.'

A dusty disordered quarter, squalid but for tho sun, of low liouses

and straggling streets, tenanted chiefly by poor Europeans—this is

Boulak, where Egypt has lodged Mariette's museum. A portal, wheic

they sit at the receipt of piastres, and you go through to an outei-

court, which looks a little, just at first, if I might be permitted the

sacrilege, like premises Mdiere they put you up—

-

' Marble iirns and cherubims

Very low and reasonable.'

This is the eflect of King Usertesen I., much larger than life, of

four lion-headed goddesses from Karnak, a double statue of the

god Ammon and an Ethiopian queen, and some fragments, all in

granite, standing about in that undecided way which is always cha-

racteristic of stonecutters' monuments ; and it is a pity, because, as

Orthodocia says, it interferes with one's impression.

Beyond this there is a garden, at least Baedeker says it is a

garden. I saw only a clump of acacia trees and some grass. The

little low-roofed unpretending museum, all ^ ainted blue and green

and red in the Egyptian manner, opens into the garden ; and

Mariette lies buried there in a stone s;ircophagus for the confusion

of posterity, that will not undei'stand the compliment, and will trace

through it the direct connection of the Ilyksos with the Frenrli

I
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Revolution. The Nile slij^s past, dreaining of tlie days of Meua,

King of This— surely of That, Fatluu- Nile, since it is six thousand

ciglit hundred and ninety-four years since tlie shadow of his sceptro

fell upon the land, according to J>aed(»ker ! And under the acacias,

with the grass spi'inging about them, ai-e gatliered together a com-

pany of those strange imperishable inipeiturbablo teachers of anti(]uity

who will still ]>e talking of Ramses IT. and Thotlnnes HI. and

Psannnetikh, when you and I are the dust that blows upon their eye-

lids and about their feet. There is somctliing pathetically inconsistent

about the effort to embower these granite Things with their prodigious

memories. They have seen the sweet gi-asses wither and the tall

trees die so many times. They Ijclong to the desert, gray and grim

like it, to the time-desert t(to, that lies out and away beyond the

furthest verge that is green with any toucii of common human sym-

pathy. Orthodocia didn't say all that, but I saw her looking at a tiny

red 'ladybird' creeping between the paws of a rose-coloured s[)hinx,

and I am certain she was preparing an Impression vvvy like it,

which I hereby plagiarise.

My own impressions were less valualjle. There was a delightful

old thing described l)y Baedeker as a fragment because it had lost

its head, that stood in an iron support with its hands clasped in front

<»f it, and wore its hieroglyphics in a tablet down its Ijack, exactly

like a Watteau pleat, that charmed me immensely ; and I was

deeply inter sted in tlie official French label attached to the sar-

cophagi in 'gray granite from Sakkara, behniging to two brothers

named Takhos, who were high officials in the time of the first

Ptolemies ' (see B.). We would have printed, In'utally ' Sarcophagi

of the Brothers Takhos,' as we speak of the Ctesars or Shakespeai-e.

But the dear French people understand much better than we the

deference that is due to ' high officials,' even to high officials who
obtained decorations from the Ptolemies, and inform the public of

Victoria and the Khedive that these are sarcophagi 'du General

Takhos' and 'du General en cA'^ Takhos' ! It is sweetly polite of

them.

We went inside, under the winged disc of the sun ; and to go

inside the museum at Boulak is to enter a strange soulless elder

world, peopled with sto^^ca instead of shadows, with dried and crack-

n I!
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ling Ivrrilitios, beside which a <,'! lost of times ^\(' know would .seem

I'cjisoiiidjle and comprehensible and plc.is.i lit (o mci't. At least wo
would understand his tastes, and his ways, and his prejudices, and

his political opinions ; ho would be no ,i,'host if we couldn't, but an

essence, a vapour, something that would not frighten us. JJut from

these stony immutaljilities who can gather anything ? From what

they have left us, and what we have guessed, we can see the Cave

Men, lighting, grovelling, gambolling, on tlm beaches of a silent

world. We understand and pity them as crude beginners—a little

imagining easily tills out their lives. IJut how shall we begin to

imagine about these mocking ohl personalities that the sands round

the Fayoum have been flowing over for three thousand years, and that

yet rellect in their wonderful faces, motives and scruples and passions

and pleasures complex as our own ! Not the 'steles '—the jncture-

.slabs—they, when Baedeker explains them, seem comprehensiMi!

enough. There is a proper artistic primitiveness about the; tri-

angular petticoats and the impossible legs of the kings and queens

arriving to sacrifice before the Dog-Headed Ape of Tlioth. They

belong naturally to a time a great distance ofF, the casual gazer at

Boulak does not trouble himself any further than that. But King

Khafra, in diorite, might be met to-day sauntering through Picca-

dilly from his club with a silk hat on—Tih might have looked up

from the 'Sporting Intelligence' of a daily newspaper. I fouml

Orthodocia wringing her hands before the w^ooden man. 'Six

thousand years old !
' she cried. ' And so like us \

' This is tlu^

startling difSculty—I am talking always of the Baedeker-person at

Boulak who doesn't know anything. I can't say how it is with

leai'ned people—this is what throws one's imagination back ujxiu

itself, and makes conjecture impossible and printed facts vain things.

This club-land Khafra and sporting Tih, this intellectual wooden

man, who speculated as we do on the riddle of the Sphinx, six

thousand years closer to the answer. Khafra built the Second

Pyramid—how could he have been a club man % Tih perhaps talked

with Abraham—how could he have been frivolous ? The -wooden

man lived sixty centuries before Herbert Spencer, and wore an

apron ; why should he have suH'ered unrest rdjout the Wherefore ci
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ilo with it. A Country cliurcliyaid, full ot' t"ii(ii(lly })C()pli;y«iu K'licw

l)('f()r(! they went to stay thorc, Mould l)o u luuch luoro JiluniiinL,'

jtlfico to walk tlii'<)U,i,'li at niL,'lit tliiiii tho i^nlh: ihs Muin'ics Jioi/uhs

(»f tlio lioulak Museum, who lit; in their i'aLji,'e(l lC;,'yptiaii corenieiits,

theii' wide mouths stufleil with ,i:;uiimiy (b'ugs, and siniU", tlie world's

sincerost cynics, at hotli death and lite.

lie was i)la(,'anled ' liainses IT.,' but W(^ did noc e;ire about him

as Ilamses II. or ' The Sososti'is of the Greeks,' and the fact that he

encouraged culture and the arts and presented a library to Thel)cs,

had no weight with us. How should it^ matter what Herodotus

said aljout him ! IFc held our eyes as the stubborn (»M IMiar.ioh

of a hundred sermons and r.il)le stories— distinctly, as I looke(l

at him, I saw tho scratched paint on the back of a Presl)yterian

l>ew in Canada, and my own small boot, and felt the emotions

of a culprit—and we stared, shocked and angry with the defiant

old nuniimy, in spite of Herodotus, thinking of th(! tale of l)rieks.

It was ///o.sv lips that said to the oppressed of Israel, ' Yc arc idle !

Y(; ai'e idh? I'— that arm that pointed, imperial, 'CJet you to your

burdens !

'

'You wicked old man !' said Orthodocia. Then, thinking of his

slain first-born, when there was a great ciy in Egypt and not a

house where there was not one dead, she .softened. Just then, T

remember, came up the Scotch elder and his wife who were going to

the lEoly Land. A nice old gentleman leaning on his cane, a dear

old lady known to her friends, I'm sure, as 'a real practical body.'

We had a breakfast-table acquaintance with them. ' Xot Pharaoh I

'

she exclaimed.

Her husband explained that there was ' no dout wdiateflTrr

aboot it.'

' The Pharaoh that commanded the same day the taskmasters (»'

the people and their officers, saying: "Ye shall no more give tlii;

people straw to mak' brick, as heretofore—they nuist go and lind it

for tlieir.sels !—and o' the tale o' brick ye s'all not diminish owt "—

the verra same ?

'

The old gentleman reiterated his conviction.

' Weel,' said she, inspecting the oppressor with the keenest dis-

approbation, ' I could quite believe him capable o' doin' it
!

'

I
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doeia to \alorous pity. 'Dear Madam,' she said, dcpinral iiigly,

' thia— geiitlfiiian— lias \)vv\\ pivscrNcd llinc lliou.saiul years I Uno

'l COULD QUITR BELIEVE IIIM CAPABLE O' DOIN' IT 1

'

does go ofi' in one's looks in that time— it's only natural ! Don't

you think you do him some injustice in not considering what he

might have been when he was—newer? F(»r my part, I think ho
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wears wondoi-fully -.-md at his a,i,'(' one couldn't oxpoot liim to l,o

propossossini,', roally !

'

'"Ooiitlcmaii !"' rospondcd tlio old lady, witli a sharp rap of
hor fan on tho sarcopha.irus. ' The, Lord hasna niado mo a Jud.<,'o nor
a dividor over liim, but I'd jio call liini a 'jonthnwdi !

'

Oi-(hod(.cia siuilod sweetly, but 1 saw the sparkle of eiidnisiasin
in her eye, and as I did not care about bein:,' involved in a dispute
about fore-ordination as Pharaoh illustraled it, I took her away t(,

see his pajia, who occupies a sarcopha,t,'us adjoinin,^. She Avent b;ick,

liowever, while I Avas Ljokini,' at Thothines IT. and Queen Hest-eni-
.Sekhet and the other people, und I iind in her note-book a pa,i,'o

which explains vhat she was doin<,'. It tells ]ne that she heard
matters made up to Pharaoh while she was there, by a ladv who
came and clasped her hands, and reganhnl him with that sad resii,nia-

tion which comparative stran.Lfers always use at c(.(linsides, and said
in an undertone, ' What a perfectly natural (WDivssion !

'
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uu foi' ii\(^ mimitcs and tui'iu'd

to our left when

-ill l^^' \

^^'

we wen! lu (lie red Cuid, ;iiid you ninv

Itt'licve lici" it" you like. 1 am not c-crlain,

and I can't find anytliiiifij in Daedeker about

it. But it is not important. When you
f,'0 to Cairo anybody except a policeinan will tell you the way to

the Mousky, and after you get thei'e you will not care how you

came. ' Mousky,' you will observe, and not ' ]\[uski,' which is the

modern, orthodox, and accepted version. ' Mousky ' is disreputable,

odorous, tattered, picturesque, al)ounding in fleas. ' aNFuski' might

be anything.

No, we had seen nothing like this. Cairo is nowhere dupli-

cated ; nowhere even suggested. Orthodocia went the length of

admitting that we had felt nothing like it, that Cairo was a distinct

and genuine sensation, entirely apart from what she expected of the

Sphinx and the Pyramids.

The sun was warm and life was light. The Mousky was full of

cheerfulness, of sweet rascality, delightful to breathe. It has be-

come ambitious lately, and is Europeanising ; but it is still more
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Eastoni than rospectablc, ami it is hard to Ijclievo tliat it can ovor

1)0 very sniui,' or Acry clean. Wo sauntered along anion<.( Jews, and

Copts, and Arabs, and Egyptians, and FrcMichnien, and Greeks, and

Italians, and Turks, and l)ol(l black stalwart creatures from inner

Africa, with happy placidity, having nothing to do, and feeling

exactly like doing it, which is the charm of Egypt. Baedeker told

us who the people were, but their connningling was dazzling, and we

could not apply .15aedeker. To us they were an endless twisting

throng in sandals and tarl)oosh, and floating robes i)f blue and

yellow and whiter, that nutvcMl against the dusky mystery of the

shops, and made fascinating bits of colour where the shadows deep-

ened in the distance. Their faces had as much of the pallor of the

East as of its deeper tints, and ditFered, of course, in type, but they

all wore the dignity that seems to be the Oriental substitute for a

soul, and were full of that agrceal)le unconcei'n which, after ourcon-

science-Avrangles of the AVest, it is worth travelling a fev/ thousand

miles to look upon. Only the negroes we could tell—th(>y were so

black, and so big, and so supiMvilious, and so gay of vestment. To

turn a corner of old Cairo and come upon a lai'ge, self-satisfied

negro, habited as he knows nature intended him to be, and expanding

in the sun he loves, is not a matter to bo looked over in noting the

pleasures of El ivahii".

AVomen, too—we regarded them curiously ; and they looked at

us often with a smile in their eyes—conscious, tantalising eyes that

shine lustrous between their blackened fringes, with a gilt wooden

tube between and a yard long strip of yasliniak hanging from it,

making a mystery of nose and lii:)S and chin. They may all be

Ijeautiful—the presumption is against it, but the possibility is always

there, and until crow's-feet gather too palpably above the yaslumtk,

the eyes express the possibility in the most alluring manner—know-

ing very well that you arc thinking of it, secure in the knowledg(!

that you can't find out. Otherwise the ladies of Cairo are not at-

tract^ .0. Their figures express more than a suspicion of ftiihou/ioutf,

and their garments carry out the idea. A dame no saw in the

Mousky that morning seems to have passed my elbow this minute

She was loftily mounted on a very superior donkey, whose ornaments

jingled as he went. Her own ears and arms and fingers were liea\y

m
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room for luiii, as if lie were incarnate fate. He went qiiicily nnd

comfortably through the narrowest lanes and the densest crowds by

the mere force of his personality. He was the most imprcssi\o

li-s ing thing we saw in Egypt, not excepting two Pashas and a Boy.

lie was engaged with largo philo-

S(tl)hies, one could see that, and tlio

superciliousness in the curve of his

-. neck was unavoid-^^-^^--

Ages agoable.

had tried to make up

for it by a smile, ;i

smile of the sim}»lo

I)rimary sort, ac-

(juired before the

world learned smil-

ing liati•e(i a mnc
pulling up of tho

corners of the mouth,

expressing pure ami-

ability, and from

generation to gene-

ration the smile had become a

iixture, though he gives one tin;

impression that he would dis-

])cnse with it now if he could.

For he thinks and remembers

and compares. The people have

changed and have divided iho'xr

inheritance ; he is a solitary

survival, and has preserved his.

Their traditions are his history:

he knew the desert world ; he

walked in the train of tlie

Queen of Sheba ; he could re-

tail scandals of the Court of Solomon. And he bends his back

to the modern burden, neither more nor less than he carried then,

because it is, and has always been, part of the formula of life for

'VE NEVER SAW ONE THAT WAR NOT
INDISPUTABLY SECOND-IIANr).'
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[carried then,
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him. When they took it ofT I

suppose he was relieved, l)ut lie

did not show it in any way
;

when they made it too heavy ho

simply looked round communi-

catively .and declined to g(>t up.

lie did what was required of him

with a superior leisurely dignity

that was elevating to observe, lie

never hurried ; I did not see him

beaten. As to his personal ap-

pearance, it is dilHcult to say

that he is beautiful ; l)ut I defy

you to go to Cairo and theri;-

after call him ugly. He seems

to belong to a world of dillrrcnt

standards in these, matters. His

skin is the most interesting thing

about him, to a lover of the

imti([ue. It seems to have been

in constant use since the original

camel took it out of the ark

with him, it is so battered and

tattered, so seamy and patched, so di

reputably parchment-coloured. Oitlio

docia did not love this Egyptian n

I did ; she said he was known to li.iv

a vicious bite, and liis airs were in

supportable. ' Moreover,' she remarke

to see a new camel !
' But, though we

many clover-laden trains winding tin

xlmrm of Cairo, we never saw one tli

indisputably second-hand.

Our feet turned naturally with the

nndtitude's into the bazaars, where tl

grew thicker and the babel less, for a donicey

ill the Kh?n el Khaleel is a serious matter, and

Mj^

' iNTO THE BAZAARS.
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twodonkoys, properly {ipi)H('(l, bar tho \v;iy. The only merchants in

the world live in the Khan el KhalccI, where the ,sunlii,fht comes

seldom, and from a great distance, down through tho ruined llappin,"

brown awnings that stretch across from the dilapidated lattices on

one side to the dilapidated lattices on the other, and falls in flecks

and patches on the green turban of a descendant of the Prophet as

lie chaffers with a Jew in yellow about the price of a kefViyah. Tiio

only merchants in the world, though they cannot show you the

jewels of India, or make you the bows of Japan, nor have y(>t

mastered the significance of 'clearing' sales. Though tludr shops

are only cubes in the wall, wherein they sit cross-legged, and draw

at their coiled ' hubble-bubbles,' and stroke their long beards and

smile in your face, and cry, ' Take it ! I give it thee ! Allah will

recompense me !
' when you dispute their conscienceless prices.

There is somewhat about themselves of a subtler essence of barter

and somewhat about their goods, which are not gorgeous or wonder-

ful, but full of quaint colour and conscious charm, that makes tho

only true merchandise of them in a most satisfying way. Though,

as Orthcaocia says, it may be only an after-glow of ' The Arabian

Kights.'

' But one can see it all in Regent Street !
' No, dear lady. Not

the piles and piles of pointed Turkish sandals, red and yellow,

flaming out against the shadows where one mysterious vista twists

into another. Not the pale embroidered stuffs that age has withered

into fancies more exquisite than any modern k)om could imagine.

Not the queer little saucerless coffee services, in brass and ])luo

enamel, with their slender, long-necked urns and thimble cups !

And if you can by chance buy a koraii-holder, a set of doyleys, ,1

gold-embroidered vest, a brass lamp studded with coloured glass, in

London, what is it % You miss the profusion, the people, the bai-

gaining, the delicious sense of making a tiny bit of all that pictui-

esqueness your own. And your Regent Street things will never ha\

the smell of Cairo that mine have.

One sees them all at work, that is another charm. Fashioning

the bright slippers, pulling the gold thread in and out of the drago-

man's vest, hammering and chasing the brazen lamp, laying each

completed thing on the shelf to be sold and beginning another uii
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tlie spot—the very poetry of cnmiorce. Th(>ro were tlie little

people who sat outside, a foot fr( m tlu; ground, and tinkered and

gossiped, and cheated and smiled, and praised Allah. There were

richer merchants, whose possessions tilled two roor.is. Of these was

Abu-el-ITassan. Abu-el-Ifassan, portly aiul courtly, speaking

Fi'ench, producing, with much grace, a box of Turkish Delight to

assist our delil)erations on his inlaid cabinets, his heaped-up em-

broideries, his Persian antiquities. As we sat in the temi>ting

little back room of Abu-el-Hassan, and wondered how much (»ver-

charge one was honourably bound to submit to aftei partaking of

the double confection of his politeness and his sweets, he .showed us

his chiefest treasure. It was a soft, rich carpet, deep piled and

velvety, full of flickering colours, with here and there a sparkle of

gold. Its price was one hundred and fifty pounds. Abu-el-Hassan

stroked it fondly. There came a real, beautiful pleasure into his

face. 'It is my lofe !
' said he. On account of which sentiment

Orthodocia paid him, I am convinced, a great many unnecessary

piastres.

Coming out and away, we stopped before handsome young

Abdallah, a seller of perfumes, of kohl for blackening the eyelashes,

and henna for staining the finger nails, and bought tiny heart-

shaped green bottles of attar of roses. As we bought, a friend of

Al)dallah's came that way—such a dainty young lady with tripping

little feet, and a piquant face, unveiled. Her dress and her chatter

were French ; but she was a Spaniard, we thought. And we learned,

from her conversation with Abdallah that she wished to borrow his

clothes for a romantic rendezvous that evening under the acacias in

the garden of the Esbekeeyah. And Abdallah, assenting, kissed

her lightly on both cheeks, wdiereat she nodded at him smilingly and

was gone. INIuch we wondered who she was and how the escapade

would end ; and she made a vivacious little contrasting episode,

passing lightly through the mazes of the Khan el Khaleel, that stays

in my memory of it.

Many mosques saw we that afternoon, with a 'guide ' ; but there

is getting to be a great paucity of material in Orthodocia's note-

book, and I can find out from it only the more or less uninteresting

fact that one mosque was striped. As I remember tliem, they were
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"'t

all great gaunt places, extremely brown and ragged and hollow, and

usually splashed with the blood of a person Ave had never heard of

before. The guide Mas in\aluable. He never failed to tell us to

take our shoes off, or missed an opportunity of making us pay

piastres. For the rest, he walked round the places we visited with

the deepest interest, and showed an intelligent curiosity on a num-
ber of points, which, by means of Baedeker, we were happily able to

gratify. In the black, oily water of a fountain in the Mosque of

Ifassan some women were washing their faces and their feet. As
we came in, they hurried on their yaslnmiks—ihc guide was a man
—but went on bathing their extremities with serene composure.

And then the guide made the one illuminative remark in his rc'jxM-

toire. ' Sultan Hassan very good doctor !
' he said, and that a\ as

all. Neither the gate whereon the faithful leave their toothaches

and their cares, with molars that grind no more and wisps of hair

and other personal tributes, nor the tombs of the Cali})hs, nor el<('

of the Mamelukes, nor any other ol)ject of interest or of admiration,

could elicit a further statement from him. Orthodocia told liiiu

that he was a most original and interesting type of guide— so willing

to learn—and that he might come again to-morrow ; but as it was

a little fatiguing to support the entire burden of the conveisation

for so long, he might go then, if he could find the way home alone.

So he went, but we saw nothing of him next day. He was probably

unable to ascertain the whereabouts of the hotel.

And we drove alone to the strange little Co})tic church that rises

out of tenements and potteries and dilapidations all round about,

with its tarnished interior and quaint Byzantine saints, once gilt

and red. A boy in priestly garments showed us the trough where

these later Christians bathe their feet, as they did who listened to

Paul and Apollos, and the divisions for the men, and the women,

and the children, and the inscription in strange characters on the

right, of the high altar, ' Greetings to the Temple of the Father.'

Then he led the way down a dark narrow stone stair into a vaulted

crypt, at one end of which stood an altar like a tomb-niche, to maik

the spot where, in the early light that came before the full dawn-

ing, rested the Mother and the Child. Perhaps if we had been ia

Palestine and had had a surfeit of traditions, this one would nut
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have impressed us—there were plenty (»f setdlers at the hotel who

told us it was hundiug. JJut there; is one consoling thing about

being disillusionised- it presupposes the illusion ; and both Ortho-

docia and I were glad we had gone down, credulous, into that (pnet

little }»lace, and thought, belie\ing, of the sweet eyes with the

motherhood of Christ in them, that looked upon it when the chroiu-

eles of time, for us, liad just l)egun.

The British 'Tonnny,' in uniform, is n(^t imjiosing upon a

donkey. His legs hang stiffly to within a few inches of the ground,

he holds himself with the martial erectness of a Life Guardsman,

and he rellects an idea that his character justities any position in

life which even the donkey iinds amusing. AVe met numbers of him

mounted thus trotting down out of the Citadel, wearing a notable

air of occupying Egypt, which did not go well with the d(»nkey

either.

And there, when the day was done, lay Caiio all about our feet.

Cairo, the city of the genii, and of our dreams, always farthest away

of all the cities in the magical distance beyond the rim o' the world

which edges the fields of home—for did not the way thither lie

through the air on wishing carpets? Cairo, pale and fair in the

glow of sunset, brooding over her rich stuffs and her dead Caliphs,

still cherishing and exhaling, there in her tranquil beauty, the fool-

ish old thought that she is the INIother of the World ! The mosque-

bubbles rose into the mellow light, and the slim minarets pierced it,

.and mingling with the old, old hum of humanity that rose from her

bosom and floated up to us in her high Citadel came the voices of

her blind mueddin in the minarets, calling the peoj)le to their sun-

set prayers. Eastward the sheer high lines of the Mokattum Hills,

unsoftened even by this yellowed air ; then Cairo in their valley,

her old Nile lover still at her feet, slip[»ing between Arabia and

Libya to the sea ; and beyond and about it all the gray-white

speechless desert with the Pyramids on its vei'ge.

Lnmediately beneath us, and in full view, was the spot where the

Mamelukes were massacred ; but I could not get Orthodocia to pay

any attention to it. Her excuse was that so far as she knew thei-e

was no record wluitever of such an event in the ' Arabian Nights

'
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— jiiul wlifi^ otlicr historical records cif Cairo had wo that could

possibly be dt'i)eudud upon?******
'()iiO always hears,' said I, 'that it is tlui pro[)or thing to do.'

'I have only seen one lady doing it,' said Orthodocia, 'and she

looked like ca cook.'

We were discussing how we sliould go to Ileliopolis to .see the

obelisk there, and I was urging the donkey way of going. Up to

this time we had been spending what was left of our substance at an

alarming rate upon victorias.

From the first I had regarded the donkeys longingly, feeling

instinctively that I should .adorn one ; that T, who am no horsewoman,

would sit a donkey with comjiosure and grace. They inspired ni(>

with a confidence and a desire to get on which I had never felt in

connection with any other quadruped. But up to this time Ortho-

docia had said it was ''infra dlg.,^ and when Orthodocia used Latin

I knew that there was nothing for it but to accept the situation.

On this particular morning, however, I confronted her with serit)us

considerations of finance, and donkeys are as cheap in Cairo as

carriages are dear. Just then Ilubicundo passed at full trot, with

an hilarious hammar ' behind, an inspiriting sight to see. ' Dear

man !
' said I, with enthusiasm, ' what a glorious time he is having !

Do, Orthodocia !
' I did not then suspect my friend of any ulterior

motive in thus setting her face against the national animal. Ortho-

docia was usually so straightforward. But asw^e have often told each

other since, people must travel round the world with their friends to

know them.

' Do, Orthodocia !
' I supplicated, restating the argument of the

exchequer. And Orthodocia did.

"VVe found a group of donkey-boys round the corner from the

liotel. Orthodocia said that the amount of our entire expenses in

Cairo would not induce her to mount in front of the piazza. The

boys were tossing coppers, and the donkeys stood about a little dis-

tance off in a three-legged, neglige manner, apathetically nosing the

ground. Boys and donkeys surrounded us in a moment with an

enthusiasm which made a choice difficult to me.
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'!My donkey nunil)' one donkey, lady ! He ii.iiiic Lily Langtry I

'

'Lily Lan-'try ho kiek ! '

—

fonlidcntiMllv from a i-ival—'my

doidvoy she got.'asy ; she name soiiicliuic " ( iran" < )!<' Man" siiiiictinio

"Cranny!"'

I hesitated i'oi" |tlt'asiir(» Miid delight. 1. dt'cply desired each

donkey in turn. ][ad time j)eiiiiittt'(l I would haxt- taken a gay and

fanciful excursion into the unknown on the hack of every one of

them. But time did not ])ermit, so I selected, for his serious

deportment and other (excellent featur(>s, an ;iss named ]Mark Tw.iin.

()i'thod(tcia \acillated also, hut not from lo\(*. Sh<^ regarded the

lot with frowning criticism, and considere(l the testimonials, spoken

and \sritten, \sith stern incredulity, llei- tiii.d decision was a meek

littler Avhit(; (luadrujied, ' Ros(^ of Sharon.' ' liosii of Sharon' had

a 'character' from an iMiglish nohleman of distinction — I think

it was tlu! DukcMif JIamilton— in which a cei'tain prominence was

given to her tractability and sweetness of disposition. Then tin;

elect donkeydjoys scuttled oil' to change \\n) trai>[>ings for side-

saddles. 'Not that it will niakt; nnich diirerenc(^ !
' remarked Ortho-

docia, with something scry like a groan.

'(iet on tii-st, dear!' said my friend persuasl\-ely, when the

quartette came hack, stroking her whit(> (h^nkey on the neck and

nose. ' I'll follow you in amimite. '1 lik(^ to -to get them to know

nie !
' At this the whiter donkey tossed his head and niatlo an

'allemande left,' Orthodocia i^oing patien.tly after it.

I may say, in no boastful spirit., that 1 vaultetl lightly into \Uo,

saddle, and that ]Mark Twain and T participative! in a spirit of jjerfect

good-fellowship from tlu^ beginning. lie was my vei'v, very iirst

donkey, and the emotions he inspired wei'e of that deliciously pristine

character that one loves to look back upon in after lif(\ No other

donkey can ever be to me what ]Mark was T called him ^NFark. AVe

were on terms that pennitted the use of his l)aptismal name ;it the

end of the first lialf-nul(\ Tli(>re was something a))out the manner

of his going that condjined tlui exaltation of a tandem with the

.security of a tram, and gave one a joyous thrill of daring, together

with the divine feeling of mistress-ship and the opportunity of look-

ing round. His pace was steady and s(>rene. He itHjuired no rising

iu the saddle, no tugging at the bridle-rein, no whij"), no voice ot

C c



3^6 A SOCIAL DEPARTURE

conimfuid. Tiidccd, tlm bridlc-rciii was a mockcrv, niid tlio wliip

Ji vain thin,!,' ; Ik; rcco^^'uiscd no autlmi-ity cxi-cjit liis master's, wlio

raji behind and discoursed to liim ; and liis lidn- liad no ciir«^ or

i'esj)onsil)ilily on liis aceounl. 'Iliis is what niadi; d(jnkey-i*i(lin;,'

so superioi- an aid-action to nic I had only to Ixiuneo naturally

and Ijo haj)jty. Some iieojile, especially e(|ueslrians, -would not ha\(!

liked it, I know. Vkw instance, when it became api)arent that

C)rthodocia Avas not calchin;,' u)>, and I wanted to <fo back to

look for her, I connnunicated i;iy de.^ire to the donkey in tho usual

Nvay. Ilci did not talco tho sli,iL,ditest notice of me. I exhorted him,

and clun_^' a\ it h both hands to one rein. Il(^ trotted on with that

composure whicli is tin; sjiecial talent of his kind. .1 was obli<,'ed

iinally to ask the donkey-boy to turn him round, lie .said one wor<l

—I have always l)een sorry not to remend)er the word ; in ^'oini;'

t]n'oUL;h lif(! one meets so many of .Mark Twain's connections Avho

are dillicult to iiersuado— and the donkey swerved round as if he had

been arran<,'edon a pivot. An cipiestrian doubtless wouid have con-

sider(>d this humiliating,'. I am not an e(piestrian, and I thou/jfht it

satisfy in_i,' to a de;L,'ree. ]t so thoroUi,ddy relieved one from all

complicity in case of accident.

I found Orthodocia still strokinii,' the nose of the llt)se of Sharon ;

and there were some fragments of biscuits lying about which she did

not ex})lain.

' I thhih she knows nie now !
' my friend remarked uncertainly

;

then, diplomatically, 'How beautifully you sit, dear! Do go on!

I'll be with you in one moment.'

Thus flatteringly adjured I trotted off again, and gave myself uj)

to the delirium of my first donkey without restraint until Orthodocia "s

voice from the roar, full of woe, smote me upon the heart. 'Ila-ow

—very fast—you go !
' quoth she, quothing shrill and breathlessly.

Then when I looked upon Orthodocia I could by no means refrain

from laughter, of such prodigious sort that Mark. Twain, taking it in

some personal way, broke into a gallop and left the Rose of Sliaiou

further behind than ever. My dear friend occupied her saddle with

what might be called distressed decjrum, in which was written plainly

the air of being accustomed to better things. She held her bridle-

rein to a nicety, and her elbows might have been glued to her side

But tho Rose was doing iier best in the w^iy of pace, and the niotii»ii

som('h(|
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Somehow did not haiinoiUM' with the lady's bcaiiiig. Moreover,

she woic an incxplieable exprc.-siun— I mean Orthodocia in which

grief ami awe and tcrmr w ere blended in a way that is fiuiny in

eonnei'tion willi a donkey. And liei* exes were lixed, t(» the ulter

disregard of the land>c;ipe. n|'nii the Ud.c of Sharon's left ear.

'Why,' said she, as .Mar!; Twain, enliiely of his own accord,

obligingly waited foi- the IJn-e, 'due-, die lay it down that way?'

referi'ing to tli(> ear. ' Do you think she's got any tricks- does she

/'o/'.'isif she had .' If she has, I think it was po.^ilively r/'/yy*///''^

of the l)uke (if llamilt(tn not to menlinn them V
The Wv.M^ was jii'dliabjy t lie mo ,t inotl'ensixc and amiabh^ little ass

in Cairo, and I assured ( )rtli(i(loci,i (<f this, I feai' a little witheringly,

f( r I felt \civ supeiior.

' I ('sail \ci'V well foi-ynu !

' she i'espon(le(l. ' Ynu seem lnn')i to ri(l(^

donkeys '— erusliingly 'but" here came the re\t'!ation ' I know
exactly how it will be. j'\c tried them at Mentone, at ('a[iri, cM'ry-

where— do walk a little I my friends a I'e always donkey-mad like yon

— and I uiff r ciiji x/ai/ on/' This in a tone of real melodrama.

'I (»l)serve,' 1 said, 'that when these /m uniidrs \\i:<\i ihvsc /(onun'.'^

—T speak according to IJaedeker— to stoj), they say '" lUis I' to go on

faster, '' J/tniri/n ! "' This is n(»t according' to lJaed(;k<'r ; butperhap.s

our haiiniKU'K liav(^ not lieeii brought- up l)y a well-})rincij»led guide-

Ijoolc. If you can mastei' these two terms you are safe, foi' tlunigh

I'our Iioiiinr will nav no attention to them, vour /lUininttr will heed,

;nd thus it shall be as you desire.'

' Thanks !
' replied Orthodocia. " Bus !

" " IhCav-ya ! " " Bus I

"

^' J/(U(r-i/a /" IS'ot at all diilicult to remember.'

'Xo !
' said I ;

' and now, since we are well outside the city '

—

we were throwing grotesijue shadows on tho yellow white road th.it

winds past the barracks, high above a crundding waste of old pot-

ti-riesand dusty olive trees— 'su})pose we ^-Jiaar-fjd" a little. AVhat

do you say to a race ?

'

'No—7io—NO !
' cried Oilhodocia, e\[)losively ; and indeed I

would not have insisted, though 1 was highly incredulous of her

disabilities, but the doidcey-boys, catching my idea, laid foi-thwith

about the ilanks of iMark Twain and the; Hose in a spirit of wild

exultation ; and instantly we were oil", all si:: of us, in a shouting,

c c 2
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pcsliciilat hiLT, (lusty, dclii'iuiis whirl. I do not kiiitsvllic jilci siirf^s of

the clijisc. I had iM'N'ci' lii't'orc liddrii jiiivtIiiiiL;" t lint went at tlicratt^

of..'" as Mai'k Twain did, kccpiii^j always a !/<»»! neck ahead ot' the

]l(»s(', who also cxhihiti'd wonders. To nie it was ])ure, undiluted

liaj)j)iness, and I jKitted Mark Twain softly on the nock, JUid

vhis|)ei'e(l my applauses into his laii^e and iceeptivf; ear.

This was all in the courses of the lirst sixty seconds, at the end

f)f whicli I looked round to cheer and eneouraLje Oi'thodctcia. Sh(!

sat (Tcet ns over, pale and deterniined of countenance, a world of

concentration in her eyes, l)Ut huinpin:^' in such a hysterical and

hi,i(hly-a;,'onised manner that it was imjiossilile to predict by three

S(|Uaro feet, when she rose, where she would couu; down. J called

aloud to her in her distress, 'Orthodocia I

'

' llanr-ija !
' she answered wildly. ' IhCai'-iin ' 11ii\n'-(]al ' bump-

ini; more convulsively

-A

' TO Hr.r.iorei.is.'

leti

than ever, and clutch-

ini^Muadlyat the Hose

of Sharon's ear. Ifer

/iiniiiiKir hamniai'ed

^vith ivuewcd zeal, and

the Hose j^'alloped ear

and ear with ^NFark.

'Don't be rash, Ortho-

my friend despairinglydocia!' I cried ; and ' J/inir (ja / ' scream

iov answer.

'All right !' T returned. 'Good for the Hose ! Co on, Hosy !

Get up, jNIark ! Jla\(i'-(jn f
The doidceys galloped against one another, and just then Ortho-

docia, swerving, made an im})etuous attempt to sit down in iiiv

saddle. ' Oh, what an ass !
' cried she. ' Can't you keep to your own

side of the road ?
' And to this day I can't be certain whether she

meant Mark Twain or me. Orthodocia is so excitable. 'What (//v

you encouraging them for ! llaar-(ja ! you young lunatic ! ' to tlio

doidcey-boy.

IMark was leading again, and Orthodocia s hamniar said the l.i t

word of persuasion to the Hose of Sharon, who literally kicked uj)

her heek—at least Orthodocia said she did, but 1 do I't con idc laui

.'li(^
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' AVould you mind tellini,' me,' she said frigidly afiei- an interval,

'if you had any special I'eason foi- vof lia"ar:j,-ain;,', when 1 so parti-

cularly desircnl it ?

'

AVhereupou the truth dawned oAer me, and T very nearly perished

untimely. 'You wanted to stoj) \' I said, leaning' against ]\Iark

Twain, who had come up for his shar(M)f the humour of the situation.

'Then " JUiti .' " was the jiroper expletive, my dear—" 7>\rv /
" '

'Oh !
' said Orthodocia ;

' don't you think we liad better be get-

ting on to lleliopolis 'I

'

Orthodocia had such lovely ways—to borrow a phrase from tho

Iri.sh politicians — of burking the situatiou.
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So wc wont on to llcliopolis, under tlio jicaoias, nnd past tlio

laboul•ill^' drii)ping wator- wheels in pale green fields, where graceful

M'liite ibises were Ixjwing and stepping— on to lleliopolis in the

caressing suidight, in nuu-li the same circumstance as people went

in those early days when ]leliopolis was there to see. Occasionally

Vvc met other donkeys, with whom IVIark Twain and the Hose

invai-iably exchanged lh(> statement that it

was a tine day in their own musical tongue,

and a M'ay that was highly embarrassing to

us, for we did not know any ot" tlu; tourists

attached to the other donkeys. We did all

v,e could to prevent it; but you couldn't

'l'.M OrL^I'

prevent a donkey with a genuinely emotional nature from giviiiii;

expression to his feelings by Act of Parliament, much less by moral

suasion. I had learned in my natural history that when a donkey

wants to bray he always twists his tail round in the instinctive way

in which wc put our hands to our mouths when wc yawn, and

that if anybody interfered with the first part of the function it would

be impossible; for him to carry out the second. I mentioned this to

Orthodocia, who might have interrupted INIark Twain in this way

very conveniently if she had chosen to do so, but she said she didn't

like to be interrupted herself, and she was quite sure lie would lie

annoyed about it. Antl it was not a thing that one cared to urge.
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XL

I WAS;iii -iiiiliappy wliito sla\r of I5,i,l;-1i(1;i(1, ;ni(l n _croiiii of bonovo-
Wwi intention liad just arisen ])cforc nic out ot a sodawatfT bottle,

M'hen I lieard fi rejiressed aoIcc in niy ear and saw an unnatural
shinin^t^througli my eyelids. 'fJet up !

' said Onliodocia. ' Jt's Ion"
after three !

'

AVo were not on tlie point of departure, as you may think, by
any unnatural train or ship. AVe were only goin,i< to see the Sphinx
and the Pyramids, at the hour Orthodoci.i considered nu.st littini;

for the last Impression of our ti'ip which she intended to capitalise

—the hour of dawn. To see tie day break upon the countenance of

the Sphinx, however, at Orthodocia's rate of going, though we had
only seven miles to ride, it was necessary to start at least two liours

earlier. I recognised the situation, therefore, especially when I saw
upon the table in the dim and ghastly gaslight the revolver which
Orthodocia had borrowed from Rubicundo the night before for our
protection in the event of brigands l)y the way—and with an in-

ternal malediction upon all impressions of an unseasonable nature,
I arose.

A quarter of an liour later, we slipped past the sleeping cham-
berlains in the upper corridors and down the Mide staircases to the;

outer portals, which the drowsy Luigi guarded alone. He started
up when we indicated our desire to bo let out, and stared at us,

Orthodocia said afterwards, as if we had been guilty of some un-
conventionality. Orthodocia also says that he shuddered as the
cold light of the hall lamp fell upon the silver barrels of her revol-
A-er

;
but I did not see the h idder. I suppose he concluded that

since we were not taking our luggage with us, it could be no con-
cern of his or Shcpheard's, for he let us out without comment.
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Tt ^\as veiy dark and silent out on (lie broad \('randah ; a litlle

chilly wind rustUMJ among the palms ; nothing stiiTcd or spoke but

that. Cairo was asleep under a ^iirinkling of stai's. There ucfc

no lights anywhei'e in the tall hon-es that stood oliscui'cly against

the sky. ' Let us go l)ack, ( )iihoiloi-ia !
' said b for I am not : l»i'a\(5

person, and T did not exjx'ct ii to be so daik.

' Never !
' retui'ned Ortliodoria. Then, leaning over the vcn'andah,

' Aclinied !
' she called, softly

;
' Achmed !

'

A little figure rose np in the sticeL and stole quickly to the

verandah steps. ' 1

go bring donkey !

'

into the night,

his appointment

absolute. In a quar-

was ])ack, Iiowcnci',

Twain and tin;

an apology for tlu;

mm', who, lu; said,

to Aisit his

in Alexandria

words, did not

the expedi-

AVe mount-

away into the deeper

Cairo. There came

between them as we
staj-s in the narrow

heads grew fewer
;

only that we were

high-walled mystery

casements and imi^'^It -

stillness was very

iiigful, and the pattering of the donkeys' hoofs, which seemed to l)e

the only sound abroad in all the city, made it a palpable thing, so

that we said nothing to break it. Achmed, behind, i-an silently.

Occasionally there floated out to us from a dark garden thicket somo
i^ceut that told of I'oses and pomegranates,

A\\ AV INTO 'IKK Diaa'I'.U

SHADOWS OK CAUIO.'

here,' it said ;
' I

and it sped away

^Vchmed's faith in

V, itlius had not Ijeen

l( r ot' an houi- he

with Mark
Hose, and

other /nriji-

had gone

grandfather

— in other

aj)prove

tion.

and stole

snadows of

gray breadths

went, and the

spaces above f)ur

but we could see

riding into a

of lattices and

ribekeyalis. The

soft and mean-
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Wo loft tlio till <>1<1 c'lustoriii,!^ houses and rode tliroii,iL;li the

vider strc(»ts of Ismail's city, avIuto tlu? graync.s was lighter and

foil upon Avhite walls and y(!llow ones, and upon tlu! dai'k indistinct-

ness of olive tioes, and so aero vs the iL;roat l)i'idgo, with the daha-

hecyalis sleeping under it, that sj)ans the Nile - it was in itself a

curious thing to be crossing the, Nile. Then we looked back fror.i

the other side at Cairo, crowding wan along the shoi'o, and saw by

the paling sky Ix'hind her minarets that we must maki; haste.

The path twisted through dusky sand heaps piled on the edge of

a little river that wound its way to the Nile. I'rom beliiml one and

{mother of these, dark ligures l)egau to steal forth, turbaned, mys-

terious, with h>ng robes flung oxer one shoukler. They seemed to

grow out of the sand and to slip b.-iek into it again, so silently they

Avent ; and in that creeping Eastern half-light they suggested all

the nmiance of Arabia. Xevertheless they )nade nu^ nervous.

' Orthodocia,' said I, ' is that revolver loaded ?

'

' Certainly not !
' responded my friend. ' Do you think I. would

toxLch such a thing ? What would pirxent its going off at any mo-

ment, and then, with this animal, where should I be ?

'

* The Rose is excitable,' I concurred ;
' but I suppose you'v(!

brought cartridges %
'

' Yes,' said Orthodocia, ' a dozen and a half !

'

Then she turned very pale and suddenly reined up. ' It has

just struck me, my dear,' she said, ' that I've got them {n mij

yocket !

'

'Well!'
' Well

!
' Orthodocia repeated with concentration, ' don't you know

that cartridges will go od', as well as pistols, with sufficient concus-

sion ! You haven't the slightest idea of how this donkey concusses I

I've been running the most frightful danger all this time ! And

you laugh ! I consider you inhuman !

'

' No, my love !
' I responded, with an effort at self-control, ami

in proof of my sincerity I offered to carry the cartridges. Ortho-

docia said that she thought it would be more prudent to throw tluiu

away. I asked her if she thought she had any right to throw away

a dozen and a half of Rubicundo's cartridges, probably all he had
;

whereat Orthodocia consented to hand them over to me. 'After all,'

she

An.

eiu]

the

trhni

cd'^Q,
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she said, 'it is really oidy fair that we sliould di\ ideourammutution.'

And the Rose niade a drtailetl stalciiieut of relief as Orthodoeia

emptied her pocket.

AVe were trotting un(](M' tlic long av(Miue of acacias that leads to

the Pyramids, and already we could see them, away to the left, in

glimpses between the tree t I'liiiks, for tlie day was growing. \\'(!

b?gan to meet camels, clovef-laden, jiacing silently to iind the sun

in Cairo's market-places, and to catch the fragrance of their ])urdens

as they passed. 'J'lieir masters and Achmed exchanged grave salu-

tations.

The still morning air was a, di'cam of ])!'aee. ]jehind us, where

Cairo was, the sky gleamed white and sil\ci- ; nearer, lields of young

grasses, tenderly green, with the reedy i-i\ei- winding through bear-

ing the dawn in its liosom ; and by the river the palm-shadowed

dusky huts of the fellaheen. Trancjuil beyond all telling —even the

white ibises Hew softly in the rici> iields -with no rejoiceful tint of

rose and gold, ])ut brooding and fail-, the soul of that ]vistern dawn-

ing came on before its sun. A\'e tjazed and ira/.cd at tlie sweeb

wonder of it ; then, remcnnbei-ing our chief desire, adjured Acluued,

so that the donkeys sped with one accord and ceased not to speed

until* we all arrived at the Desert of Sahai-a, and picked our way

past the Great Pyramid, through tlie sandy drhr'is of the desert's

edge, to where, in a wide hollow, scooped out of the sand, the great

gray Sphinx u})rearcd itself, watching for the sun.

We were not a moment too soon. Even as we dismounted, all

the east, behind the river and the cloudy palms, trembled in faint

pale yellow, and the desert world grew full of light, so that we saw

very plainly the majestic form before us, that also waited, in iniiiuto

silence, in inlinite patience.

'Ah '

' said Orthodoeia, as we sat down together in the sand and

watched the face of the marvel.

There had come a sudden joy upon it with the rays that struck

golden on the unblinking eyeballs. They regarded each other, the

great Sphinx and tlu^ great Sun, exulting, understanding—the oidy

changeless ones, w ho had known it all from the beginning, old com-

rades who had yet to fail each other. As the sunlight spread

splendidly down over her the soleuni gladness grew in the face of
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Ww S))liinx, and wo saw also in lici- sliait(>rc(l IVaturcs tlu-ir strange

divinity, their power to cuniprcliriid, their tender human sympathy.

•the solemn GL.VDNESS GREAV IN THE FACE OF THE SPUINX.*
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f^lic socmod to cany tlio iiiystcry of life in lior heart, to liavo know-

ledge of it, (o answer our feeble ' W'lierefoi'e ?
' wilh an inscrutal)]c

' Therefore !
' yet to brood always upon tiie i)ity of it. Souu'wheri^

about h(!r strong,', calm lips an answer shaped itself for cNcry bub-

blin^i;' question of ;»ui's ; a ^rief nii^ht have slept- in the shadow of

lier br<!ast. With her face ami her soul the Sphinx: led n»o to be-

lieve that she was th(> foster-mother of all humanity. Yet she is

only a great stone imag(>, sixty-si.x feet high, badly mutilated,

crouching ui)On the; edge of the iJesert of Sahara, w ith her paws

half buried in it,; .-^.tnds,

'Orthodooia,' said 1, -what is your Impression V
My friend, sitting in the sand two paces oil", regardecl theS}>hinx

earnestly a little longer. Then, '1 think she is a woman,' said

Ortliodocia, 'and I think she Made the World !

'

Whereafter there was nothing for a considerable space, I being

scientitically unabh; to contradict Ortliodocia ; and we both sat on

the edge of the sand-hollow and gave oursi'l\(vs up to thought, each

believing the other to be wrappinl in sacred idealisations ^vhich

neither would venture to intrude upon. A\'e confided to one another

afterwards that most of tiie vague sentiments that insj)ired us after

a time bore upon our breakfasts ; but ))oth Ortliodocia and myself

would have been ashamed to confess that such material considerations

could dwell with us for a moment in the presence of the Sphinx. So

we sat there before her, turning a deaf ear to our inward complain-

ings, doing our I)est to feel pro[)erlv ; each l)elie\ing that any word

of hers would break the spell that Ixtund theother. ]f ^Nlark Twain

had been equally considerate, I. really don't know whei\ %ve should

have got away, but he was not. Jle knew no concealment of tlni

emotions, and respected none. ITi* st!»(»d silhouetted against tlu^

flaming Eastern sky alone ; Aclimed md tlu^ Rose had wandered

oft'. He felt the silence, the impressiveiiess, the loneliness of the

situation, and he stretched out his neck, and curled up his tail, and

brayed bitterly. Not an ordinary bray, a bray that i-an up and

down the chromatic scale ami knew all the chords of woe -a

m'cnuinely emotional bray^ proceeding from th(^ most badly-oiled

donkey interior in Cairo ; a long, long lyric that sounded far out

upon the waste and returned again, burdened with tears. I suppose
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it WHS l>cc;iUso of Oilli(»ilocia',s instinct i\(! aversion to liiti kind tliat

slio could ii('\«'r sec anytliinin' iinc oi- }rithotic in a donkey's bray, and

she looked at ^lai'k Twain with soaiu auiioyaiice while ho relieved

his feelin;n's.

' What, a Voic(> !
' said she.

I retorted that 1 thought ?ilark had a very nice voice indeed for

a donkey ; and in tlie disi.ar sion wliii-ii followed we suddenly began

to descend th(i sandbank. W'ewcnf wit h a certain i-apidity to tlu;

bottom, and by the time we reached it our desire for elevating senti-

ments seemed to have disa])peared for (!\er. Orthodocia declared,

as she shook the sand out of hei- hair, that th(^ Sphinx looked lik(^

an Irish washerwoman from that point of view, and I consid(;red

the washerwoman libelled ))y the comparison. This did not lead m<;

to consider Orthodocia'slirst impression less valuable, but it confirmed

my belief in the instability of all sentiment evolved out of its proper

connection with meals.

Pieces of the paws of the Sphinx, with rough, primitive mortar

attached, were lying about in the sand. If tlieie \vas a person

jointly considered by Oi'thodocia and myself a thoroughly disreput-

able indixidual with a small mind, it was the person who carries

oil' 'relics' of famous objects he sees in foreign countries. This

severe opinion not being upon the surface of our minds, however,

we carefully picked up and cherished lumps of the Sphinx's paws,

not, I think, because of the Sphinx, but because of the mortar.

It brought us—we fancied we could see the very finger piints in it

—into such close, homely, intimate relation with the people who laid

it on the other side of the centuries ; it seemed to tell us more than

IMariette had at Boulak. And, indeed, was it not very likely, as

Orthodocia said, if Pharaoh had fanciedany alterations in the Sphinx

at that time, that Moses himself might have spread it !

If it had not been for our misadventure, we would doubtless have

resented the uncomprehending sacrilege of the smiling Arabs wait-

ing at the top to offer us ' coliywi'thespinx '—thick, hot, black Turk-

ish stulF, in tiny cups. That had left us in so frivolous a state of

mind, however, that wo pledged her with the most impertinent senti-

ments, bestowing much backsheesh for the opportunity. How gro-

tesque it all was—the wide, giay desert, the imperturbable Guardian
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of Secrets starin^Miium])hantly at the sun, tlu' ]'yi-amids standing'

a little way o(F in their eternal angh? nijainst the sky, and we two,

in exuberant fooHshness, in happy, mookint,' ii;iioi'anee, with our feet

in her shifting sands, wishing theSj)hinx and ourselves 'Many hajipy

rctui-ns !

'

There had been nobody at all but the Sphinx when we arrived,

but at the clink of the llrst

to give foi'lh her iiihabi-

the ])lace was alive w i

nothing, except the vendoi

in groups which suggest im

backsh(;esh, and kept a

movements. Presently \\{'

the direction of CJizeh, two

portmcnt. They were

who guid(>d them

group formed by ()i-

Twain, the Rose ul

med, and me.

'Like ride camel,

'No,' saidOrtho-

' Every lady like

best quality camel,

Orthodocia care-

brown paper parcel

revolver—I omitted

done it up thus on

there was light

The knots took her

Then she folded the

neat parallelogram,

and grasped the re-

]>iastre the desei't b(\gan

tants, and in ten minutes

iJedouins. They said

of eoH'cc, ))ut stood about

every possible form of

furtive watch upon our

saw, approaching from

camels, of insinuating de-

ridden 1)V Ai'ab vouths,

straight to the

thotlocia, Mark
Sharon, Ach-

Ile

the

'it was a IT.Ol'D MOMllNT

loll t)UTH()l)OClA.'

l.uly?'

(liicia, ihinly.

(lis camel, lady !

losv'st price !

'

fully untied

which contained the

t3 state that she had

tlie way as soon as

enough to see it,

some little time,

brown paper into a

put it in her pocket,

volver determinedly

Co
with her left hand.

'No!' she said again, and with repressed significance

uway !

'

The camel-boys said no further word of persuasion but went away

immediately, and we noticed u slight simultaneous movement of



400 A SOCIAL DEPARTURE

(\i'\y,\.\'[\\YC- in <lu» ijr<»\ips lonkim,' (ni. Tt was a pnmd niohionf for

()rllio(l«K'i;i. 'This is I5('(luuin hruvciy !
' slu^ said scornfully. Tlicu

she unfolded tlu^ l)r(»\vn paper ai^^ain, and tied the i'e\(»l\cr nicely uj)

in it, iisin,LC tlie same )»iece of string,'. ' ( )ne slidiild ne\('i' waste

anything,' !' said Orthoducia. 'I always kecjt my jtieces of paper

and strinij. Y»tu see how valuable llu! liahit is !

'

' Yes,Oi'tho(locia,'said I, ' hut ai'oii't you going (o ride tlie camel ,'

*

'Certainly not ! A\'t)uld you like ine to make another o\hil)itiou

of myself?'

'Orthodoeia,' sai<l T, solemnly, 'oncMni'^iit n(tt to consider (inij-

tlilng- in coiuiection with an Inijiression I'

'
I will not he coerced !

' responded my friend with firmness.

'Then lend me tlu; revolver,' I re(|ucsted. ( )i'tlio(locia lent iik^

it. I i)ut it in my ])ocket, and heckoned to the camel-})oys r(v

assur'ingly. I fijund an .•i})j)roximately i-leau ])lac(^ neai* one camels

should( r, and patted him on it. Presently I saw him looking at

nie from the other end of his neck, and desisted. In the meantime

the camel-boys canu; up.

'Are yoiL V said Orthodoeia.

' T am*.'

' ][ow ai'e you going to get or. ?
' she inquired.

'He will come down,' I responded contidently. 'lie will bring

his upper flats to tlu; gi'ound lloor. I've seen them do it.'

'Well,' said Orthodoeia, 'I should certaiidy come oil'.'

I sighed heavily. 'I will not coerce you, Orthodoeia,' said T,

•but I cannot lose the opportuiuty, occurring })erliaps once in a life-

time, of riding the ship of the desert over his native element

!

Bring him down !
' to the camel -boy.

If you care to Ji-seertain accurately how that camel came down, T

must ask you to look in your book of natural history. Orthodoeia

and I cannot agree ui)on the mattej". She says he took his back

legs down first, and I am almost certain he folded up his front ones

and sat down on tluMu, as it were, before he eifected any re-arrange-

ment to the rear. It is not a point upon which there ought to bo

any diflference of ojnnion among ccmimentators ; however, you will

have no difficulty in settling it for yourself. He came down in

sections, at all events, and it took him some little time, during

wine
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which Orthodt)cia vacillateil. T fouk no m 'ice of her \aciIlalion,

but cahnly sat down upon the sheepskins which formed his saddle.

The camel looketl I'ouml ;iud told me to i^^et oil', but I would not.

•Send him up !' said I to the ele\atoi'-boy as we say in America

j
—in attendance.

The boy went, through one formula, and the camel went thi'ou'^'h

anitther. 1 can't (lescril)e it, because of the same dillerenci! of

o[)inion between Or- thodocia and me al)out tho

order t)f his goim;' up, tSIL/
''^"^ about the order of his com

ing down. I know \ j^V'tl there were two angl(\s of foi-t \

'\^\wj
'"••^''^••^'''>'

li\(^ degrees

and a re-

7

' THE SCENE THAT FOLLOWED

*\"^'^ sudden transition from one

to the other, together M-ith

such a rise in the world as

it had notljcenmylot toex-

porience before. 13 ut when
I reached the climax, and looked down up;)n Orthodocia in the sand
below, from the camel's third story, the sensatictn was delightful.

'To the hotel by the Pyramids, for breakfast,' I commanded the

, camel-boy. ' I suppose you will follow on your white donkey ! ' to

Orthodocia.

' Thank you !

' said Orthodocia, with prodigious sarcasm. ' If

you can ride a camel, I can 1

'

D D
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Of llio scono lliiit t'(»]l()N\«'<l I i)()ss('ss ji jmiihlcd, (I'ai'ful, liystcrical

nuMitiil jiictui'c with wliicli I winild iml part, as ])(M)ji1(> say «)t' other

amateur canvases, for many times its \ahio. In the camel-back

m(Kl(! of transport tliei-c^ is a swiniL,' and a toss and a thud, cliaos, tlie

lost ehoi'd, the raj^^u'ed edije of despair. AVorst of all there was ()r-

thodocia, bleatin;,' j)iteously a little way ahead that it was no use

she could )\i>f stay on. The camels amhletl faster— T embraced mv
camel's neck— we rt)unded the; (!r(>aL J'vramid at an alarmin'' Lsut.

rireatl

you

acres.]

hiifh,

the toi

';:^^^^t^'

aC'v"

'\vi; ALL wr.NT IT TOOETm:i;.'

Tlio -world reeled, the Great Pyramid stood on its apex. * I can't

help it !
' I heard Orthodocia say, as in a dream. . . . The sand

was very soft where I descended, and I much preferred my fate to

Orthodocia's. As she said, dear girl, she couldn't help it, but it is

possible, for safety's sake, to assume positions that are forcibly in

elegant on a camel. Happily, however, the sight of my misfortunes

induced her camel-boy to stop before they got to the hotel, so that

nobody saw but the Sphinx and mc—and neither of us will ever tell.
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Ronio j»e<)j)le we knew h.ul (liivcii out I'roiii Caii'o fo climb tho

fli'eat Pyramid, and alter breakfast we all went u\) together. AsJ

you are probably aware, this remarkable old ]iile covers thirteen

acres. The blocks «»f which it is Ituilf ai'e usually about throe feet,

liigh, aiul one climl)s a slope of iixc hundreil and sixty-eight feet to

the to}). Ascending pyramids is lather a \ iolent I'oi'm of exerciser,

Hi im I I Min i I II M il I

'''.''.''iyW:f''^v^' :»^v»

si.' '

><

.,i/i:;i

'in; HAD i.:::t ins v.inn: th; and ins DUiMTV EuaiTV rF.i:T hklow.'

therefore, for people weighing more than ten stone. Two old ladie?!

answering this description were of our party, and they preferred

the view from the bottom, they said.

The rest of us took a couple of swarthy Bedouins apiece and
started. Others followed, carrying water in bottles of hard-baked

Nile mud. One guide went ahead and pulled us up by the arms,

the other came behind and lifted us from stone to stone. It was

D D 2
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ii()t a comf()i'la1)l(! mode of .isceiit
—'hot, ri.sky, and fatiguing,' as a

clerical gcntlcinaii of the iiarty remarked at the first restiiig-plac(>,

one-third of the way up. ]Ie had left his white tie and his dis,'nity

eighty feet l)elow, and di(hi't care about losing either. The guides

told us all that we were the heaviest people that had ever made thc^

ascent in safety, and suggested an instalment of backsheesh on that

account. Wo were dragged up another third, and rested again
;

and this second halting-place two or three gasping and perspiring

scalers found tlu; height of their ambition. Not, I am proud to

say, either Oi-thodocia or your chronicler. "We, with a struggling

remnant, got to the top.

There was room enough up thei'e to dance a quadrille. That

was our first astonishment. W(! had expected the Pyramid, some-

how, to be pointed, as it is in the pictures. Then came a sense of

i(s awful rugged vastness, spi-eading down on four sides of us,

block outedging block, into the waste lapping round its thirteen

acres. It was a litth; like standing on a synnnetrical pile of tlic

centuries.

'Remarkable view !' said the cleric of High Church tendencies

and the advanced opinions of 1889 A.D., tap})ing with his stick

the capstone Cheops laid upon his Pagan tomb somewhere about

13,070 B.C. ' Remaikable view !

'

Two deserts that rolled, gray and yellow and white, as far as

one could see beneath the sky, the Lil)yan at our feet, the Arabian

beyond, Cairo, lying fair between the two under her palms, besidt^

her Nile. Rising round us out of the restless Libyan sands, the

time-defying monuments of those old, old kings who made their

immortality with stones, and the half-buried Sphinx, gazing with

that strange eager joy eastward. And sharjo on the white lieavin;'

waste below, a great tiiangular western shatlow. It was, after all,

not the view but the shadow that was so notably worth climbing tn

the top of the Pyramid to look down upon ; and the shadow, strangely

enough, as we gazed, grew more significant than the Pyraniiil.

Cheops had stood in it, and Moses, the shepherd kings, thf

Ptolemies, Herodotus, Mahomet perhaps, and it had gradually

lessened and withdrawn itself from them, even as it did before our

eyes. It was only a shadow, and we were beings, young and strong
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I PLEADED for another week of Cairo, the place was so seductive,

even then when the Nile was at its lowest, the sun i^rowing hot, and

the hotel emptying day by day—but Orthudocia denied nie abso-

lutely. She said by way of excuse, that she knew it was simply silly

and ridiculous, and that she was sure 1 couldn't understand it ; but

that in spite of all the pleasures of the Orient and my delightful

society, she was getting homesick ! I had observed a diminution in

Orthodocia's interest in most things for some little time, so I begged

to know since when. And she replied, ' Oh, for the past three or four

weeks !
' which space, though a litthi indelinite, dated back quite

conclusively enough to Agra. So 1 mused upon the natui-c; of

impressions, and mourned inly ; but packed my trunk, and said

nt) more. With a motive power dating from Agra in Orth(jdocia"s

mind, probably located close to founts of tears, resistance would

have been imbecile. But I little thought, when I contemplated

our journey round the world, that it could be wrecked, so to speak,

by a little thing like the Wigginton Post-Oftice.

Orthodocia's spirits rose all the way to Ismailia to such an extent

that she was quite willing to gratify me during the two or three

hours we had to wait for the ship there, by looking at the place from

my favourite point of view—the top of a donkey. This fact registeis

her state of mind as well as anything could, I fancy. So we had a

cup of tea in a vacant little room of a vacant little hotel, with the

usual Frenchman's fat wife in charge, and sallied forth. I regi'e;

that I cannot set down much that is favourable regarding the Ismaili.i

donkey. He does not compare in any one particular with his aris-

tocratic connections of Cairo—he is altogether a diflerent quadruped,

smaller, feebler, very ragged, without any self-respect whatever. He
has resources of cunning, however, that have not yet occurred to his
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Cairo brethren, "When I, with many compunctions, Ihially decided

upon my donkey and mounted him, he said nothing at all in protest,

but calndy, systematically, and with beautiful unanimity, he gave

way. What I mean by 'unanimity ' is that he did not tumbledown

in any rickety or hysterical mannei', but reachetl the ground by a

gradual and wneral subsidence. I felt it to be considerate on the

donkey's part, but it ditl not add to my sense of the dignity of the

situation, or I may say, to Orthodocia's, who laugh(>d in a most un-

becoming manner. She WHS more fortunate, l)Ut J had to go through

this mortifying process in c(»iniection with three donkiys before I

found one that avowed himself equal to me.

Fortunately, though, there seemed nobody to see. With the ex-

ception of the donkeys and the (loiil<ey-l)oys, thesti-eetsof the sandy

little town were almost enqyty. TIh; sun struck down hotly, thei\j

were no trees to speak of, and the Hat colourless houses belonged

Aery properly to their Hat, colourless surroundings. But a delicious

breczf id stolen up from the ^lediterranean, and ga\e the air a

sweet exhilaration.

We clattered through the main street, that had some insigniticant

siiops in it, whoso somewhat slatternly propi'ietoi's chatteretl with

one another in the doors ; there seemed to l)e no customers. Here

we stopped to buy those odds and ends that ai'(> always the last

things one thinks of on embarking; and from the startling experi-

ence of paying for them, I should say that Ismailia is probably the

most expensive connnercial centres in the world. After which, with

the donkey-boys at our heels, we took a long canter out upon a

road that led to the Canal, a road moderately shaded, straight and

hard, where we met three or four beings <»f a superior order upon

horseback. This convinced us that people did live in the bare bright

little town behind us, but w(> were not disposed to envy theju.

The Canal, from a point of view on land, is a great surprise.

There is no understanding, a huiulred yards oil", whenc(; it comes,

whither it goes, or even where it is. A great smoke-stack slants

itself into the air a little way to the left, growing apparently out <jf

a dusty tangle of sycamore trees, and a line of masts have somehow

pushed up through a long sand-heap to the; light. Your donkey

trots a little further on, scrambles ONer a heap of sifting debris that
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lisos Ijcfitro yoii, ;iii(l tlicic at y<air tVct, strctrliiui,' tliis way and

curviii'f that— the siiioko-stack still scciiis an ahiiornial growth of

the sycamore trees—lies the Sue/. Canal. It is inoi-e i-adiaiitly hint;

and more extraordinarily narrow, cl('a\ i)i,L,' the wide, white desert on

either side, than any Ixidy of water you have ever seen l)efore. 'J'he

<,d,i,'antic task of making' it seems alioi^etlun* out of i-elation to this

^imple i'ibb((ii l)ri,^htellin^' the wa^t(^ and the marvel of it is that it

sliould Ije a mar\el.

It was quite night when our liitle company of hflatiMJ toui'ist.s

luiddled themselves on hoard the tu!j; l)eside the wharf, and steamed

awav to \\]i<'re a threat black hulk lav indistinctly outlimMJ hv the

electric lii^ht at her jirow. The wind l)Ie\v cold across from the sea,

I remember, and the dicariness of Ismailia had Lj'rown upon us so t hat

we were u'lad to climl) the /'r/////N/'A'/''.s' companion ladder and ilnd

ourseh'es again among the familiar J^ascars and (luai'termasters and

home-going Anglo-Indians of the ]'. and ( ). A\'e had gi'ov, n tt)

feel at home in these great steamships, and to learn t(» depend upon

the kindness and courtesy, and e\en protect ion, which unfailingly

met us on ])oar(l them. There \\as no special ica^on why this should

ha\e been the case neitiier ()ithod(Kia nor I Mere anybody in jtar-

ticular, ( nly two young women of good con.-^t it ut ion and sanguine-

temperament v.ho had elected to go idiind the woi'ld by themsel\-es

l)ut it SI) in\arial)Iy was the I'a.c tiiat 1 think in this last cha})ter

1 should like to tsay so. .\nd as 1 lia\<' .said, it was pleasant to stej)

into the warmth and brightness of the saloon, wlieic dinner lay in

waiting ftjr us, to tind our cabin with ha}t}ty conlidence and liU it with

the ])ink roses of Cairo ; and afterwards, among the groups gathered

on deck, watching the great white .shaft of electric light on the dark

narrow water-way, to discov(,'r friends of other journeys and hear

and tell many things.

The Mediterranean toward the middle of last April was ambiti-

ously Atlantic in its tendencies, and Orthodocia and I were solidly

comforted in the tliought of all the unnecessary pieces of liaggagi^

we had had labelled, ' Wantkd at J»hi.\disi.' AVi; had looketl for

balmy breezes from the gardens of Theocritu.s, with other antici})a-

tions more or less accurately classic, and warm sunlight behind

Mount Ida ; but our path round the planet thus far hud been strew n,
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as it were, with shattered expectations, so we wore not surprised to

leave a few in the Mediterranean. Orthodocia found the cold wind
* bi-acing,' she said, and paced the deck with a demeanour that grew

daily more joyous. Her exuberance of feeling let itself olf in various

ways, noticeably in dragging steamer-chairs about for old ladies, and

r

•and borrowing sjiall white pulpy babies.'

borrowing small white puljiy babies from their ayahs to dance up

and down deck with before breakfast, and singing ' White Wings

'

to herself in her upper berth at an entirely unnecessary hour of the

morning. The organ-grinders have got ' White Wings ' now ; it has

become a noise and abhorrent
;
yet in whatsoever alley way I hear

ft''
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it, I stop a moment and listen for some not(! in its lickety rendition

tliat reminds me of Ortiiodoria's homeward voyage.

It was Easter-tide wlicn we got to Ih'indi.si, and my llrst vision

of Italy was a very shaky and Acry hoajjuntc Virgin in Ijlaek and

wliite, carried laymen in scarlet with long white masks in a procession

along tiie wharf, and followed by littli; girls in ilimsy white and paper

ilowers. A I'agged, brown-eyed little crowd l)rought up the rear,

and they all disap])(>ai'ed in the warm sunlight that lay for them

as it did for Claudius over the Appian Way. Tlu; loungers on tlu?

wharf seemed rather disreputably cosmopolitan—Brip.disi is anotluu'

Ijattered outer edge—but tluM'e were swarthy ones among them who

cried oi-anges, and two or three inxonclnnt in the brave and boasted

attii'e of Customs' officers that made Italy enough of the place tobe a

pleasant i)icture in one's memory. Nob(xly could tell us of anything

in particular to see at Ih'indisi ; but we found for ourselves the

pillars that conunemorate that march to Rom(>, and the mai'ket-place,

gay with fruits and kerchiefs, and an ancient moat and castl(», where

we sat and let the sun warm us thi'ough and through, while Ortho-

docia counted the days between that point and the Royal Albert

Docks and made a <laisy chain. ]\Iy friend renewed her extreme

youth to such an extent upon this Noy.'ige that I hourly expected to

se(i her sucking her thumb. This, howevci', was spared me. Slujun-

blushingly proposed that we should go home by the mail train from

Brindisi. 'Simply to escape the Bay of Biscay, dear !' but I found

matter for strenuous protest in missing ]Malta and Gibraltar ; anil

she withdrtiw the pi'oposition, watching the departure of the people

who did get oft' at Brindisi, however, with a pathetic resignation

which I found aggravating.

And by-and-by, sailing southward, we came to Malta, where the

Peninsular found the most geometrical haven that could be imagined,

all hard straight lines and parallelograms and sharj) angles. JNEalta,

cherishing her old Crusaders high up from the sparkling sea, and

throwing back the strong white sunlight from the tops of hei'huddling

roofs. The Peninsular waited an obligingly long time at Malta, and

we were able to be rowed ashore and climb the steep, narrow, stone

street-stairways into the town, and there engage a vehicle and a

guide, a pleasant, broad-faced, smiling old soldier guides, A\hose lack
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of Eii;,'lisli to convey iiifonnatioii wilh whs made up for hy the superior

(jUiility of tlio politeness that was tlirown in. He took us first to the

shops intlieSirada Reale, but beyond photo<;i'aplis, and silver Maltese

crosses, and thick !Maltes(! lace, and serp(Mit bracelets inade of })iiik

sea-shell, the shops had no pai-ticular fascinations. Moreover, it was

Sunday, and it is imjiossibli! to shop deliberately on Sunday with

any dcgi-ee of cnjoynicnt. As Orthodocia said, however, when w(i

clattered olF anion<j; tho chuich-^ocrs to St. John's, it was a satis-

faction to have seen what they wore like, and it freed our minds

for the cont('nij)lation of hii^'hcr things.

Service was just al)Out to be^in at thc^ fanious old church when

W(; reached it. Already it was half-full of people with sei'ious faces.

TiUi men wei-e ehietly in ordinary English clothes, but many of the

women were pictur(\sque in the Maltese dress of their foremothers—
full black silk skirts and plain bodices, with sombre capes gathered

half-way round the edgi^ of a large still:' hood so as to partly conceal

the face inside. As a cost unio it Mas ligoi-ous and select. It almost

talked of sanctity. It was the most unmistakably ' Sunday ' dress

either of us had evei- seen.

I have no Mords for architectural description, but the Church of

St. John's at jNIalta is a lovely ])lace. to be in. Not only that the

vaulted roof glowsin all the imaginative colour that the art of other

times invested the Saviour's life with ; or that the world has brouuht

ti'ibute of all her treasure of ])orphyry and sihcr and gold for th(!

chapel sanctuaries ; or that gra\t; old pictui'es glow with the candle-

hght that gleams everywhere on jtale sculptures and rich fashionings

in wood and precious metals. All this, and more ; but beside, tht^

place is so full of knightly memories, lying under their quaint old

Latin inscriptions on the floor, that it seems almost to hold its service

for a solenni congregation that look over the heads of the frivohjus

human interlopers of to-day—kneeling unseen, responding unheard.

I cannot believe that there is a church anywhere so full of distinct,

dignified, important old personalities, all governed by the same idea,

all holding their earthly character and mission in such noble conceit

as this Church of the Knights at Malta. Walking over them from

chapel to chapel, reading the lofty phrase of what they had to say

for themselves deep-sot in the paving stones, and regarding the miij
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^enliinenls and types itf death iiiw rnui,'li1 thcrc^ before men learned

to accept the nivsterv of it in silence, one feels something \frv lilo!

envy of tho life that ended s(». It must have been, in the main,

sinii)le and self-respecting and unciuestioning, never doubting tho

liigh necessity of its creati(ni, oi- the sublime importances of its juis-

si(»n, and knowing litths but that. And that was imaginably moi-o

satisfactory than our great knowle(lge juid little Ix'lief, our univer-

sal interest sj)rea(l out thin, our self-pity, our gi'owing wonder why
we should 1)(; at all, and whether it is (juite worth while. At least,

C>rthodocia thought so.

Tho skeletons were a inost interesting and amusing study in

themselves, done as they were in l)Iaek marble and white and

coloured, drajjcd and undraped, uttering all sorts of convictions that

go with skeletons. One, which must havi* represented tlus undei'-

structuro of a very fiivolous person indeed, wort; ;i bow under its

chin. Orthodocia did not consider that an advantageous way, how-

e\er, of ha\ ing f)ne's skeleton doiu*. This year, she said, bows wen;

Avoin under tlu; left ear ; nextyeai", perhaps, no bows would bewoi-n

at all. She said she thought skeletons ought to be represonted quite

simply, in unaffected positions, and with natural ex})ressions, which

would make the whims of fashion in nulHnery a matter of iiulitl'er-

ence to them. She could not quite understand the depth of reality

of my interest in them—I, w ho had never seen such a thing on a

tombstone in my life—and remarked that she sat under one cveiy

Sunday in church at AV^igginton. I stated that the skeleton was not

a popular form of church decoration in America. ' Of course,' re-

plied my friend, sweetly, 'you are such a young country, I suppose

you haven't got any !

'

Just as we i:>assed Count Beaujolais's effigy, in purest white mar-

Vile, the young man lying gracefully, breathing softly, his head on

his hand, ' serenissimus et dulcissimus,'a chant arose in the distance,

muffled, sonorous, as if the old knights beneath once more called thcj

people to armed prayer, and they listened quiet in their places but

would not go. And then w^ith slow ceremony came the white-haired

bishop up the aisle, in gold-broidered alb and cope and chasuble and

trailing purple, the crozicr going before, a train of priestly youths

with tine pale Greek faces coming after. The chant grew louder
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.'iiid coasod ; a vo'cmi raised itself in tlio Latin loiii^aie. Tiiei\ wo

came away and left the kni,ij;lits with their descendants to pray. At

tho dooi" T caui^ht Oi-thodocia lookinuf back with a sentiment in her

eyes, and, following them, I saw, hii,'h iii)on the southern wall, aiid

splendid amiil all that splendour, the arms and tlu^ ilag of England.

After that we drove across tho wide moat and drawbridge, where

great guns lurked in tho corners and weedy gi'asses wei-e growing

(»n the walls, to tho Church of tlie Capuchins, to see the d(\ul

U'.onks in their vault-niches there*. We had the exjjectation of

heing much horrified and a little afraid, as wo followed tho guidi^

down the dark passage into tho vault ; but llrotluM' Carlo Somebody,

who was the first we nu^t, dispelled this idea entirely. His de-

m(>anour was thoroughly reassuring, and apart from that ho was

much too absurdly dry and nnisty to affect anybody's nerves. Like

tho rest, he laughed, a Avide, noiseless laugh. He was almost

doubled up with mirth, was Bi-other Carlo, and leaning' forwai'd to

chuckle with his neighl)our in the next niche. They wer«! all

gowned, these old Capuchins, and one or two of them were bearded.

TluMr hands were crossed on theii- ancient l)reasts, and, so fai- as

possible, their superiors of tlu; i)rescnt day had endeaAourcd to give

them an appearance of respectability. Hut tho attempt was

(juite futile and did not impose upon one in the least. They \vere

all an-antly and inherently disreputable, and ^-hen they weren't

convulsed with mirth over jokes that were not holy, they .stared

with tho most impudent cui'iosity in their empty eye-sockets at

people who came to look at them. There were .seventeen altogether

in the vault we saw. One was confined behind a wire netting,

doubtless not without good reason—probably for the enormity of his

puns. They stood in a sardonic row on each side of a narrow dark

passage, down which our single candle .shone flickeringly, and they

were not decorative from any point of view. There was also that

quality in the air which the presence of a well-kept mummy alone

can impart. And so, in spite of their having given us such a cordial

welcome, as it were, and having made us feel so entirely at home,

we spent >'ery little time in making oui* adieux ; and Orthodocia

declared that she had never seen anything so utterly horrid as

a preserved Capuchin.
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Thou came the <lay we sail'-d undir the truwiiini,' fnnil of (lib-

raltar, quaking a little. It was (jujtc uiircasitiiablo, i)Ut tlicro was

not a Jiassongor oil deck that inoriiing as wo slowly stoaiiird undor

the guns bristling in the faoo of that iiiiLrhty mck, that did not lonk

suIxIikmI l)y the situation. Oiico inspootod and admittod, the pi'o-

vailing fooling changed at onc(>, and ov(>rybody bogiii to say to

cverylxxly olso, ' J)o you know the do^cription of Gibraltar in tin;

Spanish geographies? No? An iiniiortant fortitioation of Spain,

in the ftnnpono'i/ uroipaflon tti tlio <^>uo(:i of England I ' T think

the captain started it, l)ut it was one of thost! active jokes that skip

restlessly from mouth to mouth ; and 1 am sui'o it came to my
own personal oar at least olo\cn times — and I say 'eleven' lu'causo,

so near tin; end of this chroniclo, \ wish t<t a\(»id exaggeration.

Orthodocia rcn'ongod herself in' ans\v(«riiig the (pu^stion : '|)oyou

know what tlu; Spanish googra])hios say about (libraltar ?'— its form

varied—by a bland 'Yos,' whicli was disconc(>rting and annoying,

and I am sure made her enemies ; lait she didn't seem to miiid.

We had only a l^riof two hours to stay, so wo spent them in a

desultory drive about the town and the Alameda gardiMis, and the

outer fortifications. Arum lilies and geraniums looko(l o\-or tlu^

private gard(Mi walls, and acacias gave what shad(^ thoi'o was. As I

remember the market-place it seemed to hold nothing but rosos and

Jerusalem artichokes, which must be incorrect. Porhajis though,

at this point, you will be willing to excuse a few vegetables—it would

be an act of kindness that you would never haAo reason to repent

of. The narrow streets were full of colour and picturesqueness,

chiefly Spanish, and across a long narrow sandy tract came an end-

less stream of market-folk from Spain, shawls over their heads,

baskets on their arms. The shops were altogether delightful, and

full of the East, from Japan hitherward ; but we looked sadly

upon the Moorish potteries, and Morocco cushions, and tasselled

Spanish hats, and fans with the gay bolero painted on them, and

turned away. I leave the reason to your sympathetic intuition.

Gibraltar, Orthodocia said, did not inspire her happily. It

spoke, she complained, always of w^ar and demolition -nowdiore of

anything else. Even throut-h the climbinij roses of the beautiful

public gardens there pointed down npon the harbour a gun, and a
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*^\x\\ of a lniii(li'f«l (iiiis. It was inlnniianly sd'oii;^' aiid inassi\o

and iiiij)iTi,'nabl(', and Orthodocia couldn't say she liked it. JUit I

liad to set down aj^jainst that the fact that a delay occurred at

Ciihraltar which retardod our arrival ut the Royal Albert Docks by

an hour Jind a half.

tt o

I think I se(^ her now, with ihoso letter.?. She was \cry pretty

to look at, and so absorbed in them (hat slit; didn't mind my lookin;<

at her a f,'ood de.-il. They were handecl to ]i(>r by the ])urser at

IMyniouth ; and thoui,di they must have l)een wi'itten in the spact;

of a week, under untaA(»urabIe conditions, they would have mad(; a

Adlume of respectable dimensions, and, if Orthodocia "s face was

anything to go by, of an interesting nature. A\'e were ])assing

jNIargate or ]{amsgate, or some such }>lace, when she told me in a

rai)t manner, which nc-ither your cho]>})y Channel noi- your English

ust wind had any ellect upon, something of what they contained.

And I understood that ]\Ir. John Love had »h't(>rmin(Ml, after two

days and nights of reckless despair, to go round the world the other

way as rapidly as possible to Wigginton, where he would arrive,

Orthodocia calculated, in about three weeks, and when; ha ica,^ ex-

pected—with an emphasis that made me understand in what capacity.

She also stated that when hv did arrive lie felt confident tliat he

would be able to persuade her to telegi-aph proi)erly ; but that may
liave been a slight excitement in Orthodocia's mind. And if he

did, and she would, they were to lire in Vancouver, where Jack had

some new interests, which would be ever so nuich nicer than Assi-

niboia, w^ouldn't it ? And Jack, thougli he entirely disapproved of

her speculation there, had managed to buy the very lot that once

was hers to build their house upon, and could anything be more

idyllic ! And nuicli more which my regard for Orthodocia, and

charity for her state of mind at the time, induces me to suppress.

You may be interested, however, to know the leading points.

A few hours later a motherly lady, driving Orthodocia and me
in a pony-carriage through St. Eve's-in-the-Garden, where the

japonica w\as beginning to redden the walls of the cottages and

spring had come to stay in the hedges, reproached me for my lack

\\

of
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-l-.H.n... and .ray Md.-..uHs. SI. .as.. ,,.a,ill..d ,.. „,
;;'•••- '-'-'X-H all.. ,,.^^ n.proa..h.s ...n. n... .;.'

'';^t.. and slu. said u..sv,.uld say nothing n,.Mv ah-ut il if I would
AiNo H-r acandid opuiion upon one point. ' A. you think.'said she,
.-tl,,. result ot all your experiences, that it is entirely safe an.wise for young la.lies to travel l,y themselves >

'B(v,r Mrs. Love
!

'
| equivocated, '

I am afraid the wisd un of.nusalw.y., ,..,.,, ,,,^
tlH'<Ian-er you see n. hat hefrlK .rt hodoeia '

'

'^''.'Vl'iH in my friend at my side, tl.ou,:htfully, « k.l
li.at might l,,,v,.|,ap,„MH.danyNvlH.re!'

And I siipp,,.;,. it nii-ht

iL then—.
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